blll i i 


ily 


Ala 


1er 


ity. 
sts. 
k, 


are 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF THE ROD AND GUN. 


Terms, $4 a Year. 10 Crs. a Copy. 
Srx Monras, $2. f 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 22, 1894. 


{ VOL. XLIIL—No. 25. 
No. 318 Braoapway, New York. 








For Prospectus and Advertising Rates see Page iii. 





The FoREST AND STREAM is put to press 


on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for - 


publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





NEW JERSEY AND PENNSYLVANIA GAME 
ASSOCIATIONS. 

THE sportsmen of New Jersey, under the leadership of 
the New Brunswick Gun Club, have apparently awakened 
to the necessity of concerted and united action on their 
part if game birds and animals, scarce even now in many 
parts of the State, are to be preserved for the next gen- 
eration. The organization of a permanent association 
under the title of the New Jersey Game and Fish Associa- 
tion is one step in the right direction. Itshould be remem- 
bered, however, that it is but one step, and that whole 
flights of stairs have yet to be climbed before the associa- 
tion, as a representative body, can begin to claim the 
attention of the State Legislature at Trenton. 

New Jersey’s sister State, Pennsylvania, offered four 
years ago a similar spectacle to that now afforded by New 
Jersey. Two years ago the efforts of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, on behalf the better pro- 
tection of the game of that State, failed, through lack of 
time, to obtain the desired legislation. Pennsylvania’s 
legislators were many of them totally ignorant of the 
difference between a woodcock and a woodchuck; they 
were easily led in consequence, and lobbying being 
resorted to, some amendments were tacked on to the bill 
recommended by the legislative committee of the State 
Association that made it advisable to pigeonhole that 
document which once promised so well, rather than have 
it turned loose on a suffering commonwealth in the muti- 
lated condition in which it left the House of Representa- 
tives. That was nearly two years ago. 

Since then the State Association has strengthened its 
hands materially by adding many clubs and kindred 
organizations to its ranks. It has taken time by the fore- 
lock and has prepared a bill to be presented for the con- 
sideration of the next Legislature. This bill, which 
represents the wishes of the majority of the sportsmen of 
the Keystone State, will it is hoped, become a law before 
many months have passed. The legislative committee 
appointed at the Reading convention in 92; continued at 
the Harrisburg convention on Sept. 26, 1893; continued 
again and strengthened by the addition of new material, 
at the Altoona convention on August 21 of this year, has 
now in its hands something which should be accepted in 
the same spirit in which it is offered. 

As in New Jersey, so in Pennsylvania, the open season 
for woodcock is the rock on which North and South have 
split. The arguments used at the New Brunswick con- 
vention on Saturday last were almost identical with 
those which have been used at every convention of the 
Pennsylvania Association since its inception. It is a good 
sign, however, when both sections begin to come together 
in regard to summer shooting. North Jersey is appar- 
ently willing to compromise on Oct. 15, as the date on 
which woodcock shooting should commence, not a day 
later. She argues, and it must be owned that she ought 
to know what she is: talking about, that the November 
woodcock shooting in her counties is scarcely worth any- 
thing nine years out of ten. 

The committee appointed by the New Brunswick con- 
vention to wait upon the Game and Fish Commissioners 
at their meeting in Trenton on Jan. 5 next, has no easy 
task before it. Whether it fail, if fail it should, in getting 
its wishes incorporated in the State laws this year, or 
whether it succeed, the need of concerted action on the 
part of New Jersey sportsmen is imperative. And such 
action can only be had from a State association organized 
on the lines of the New Jersey Game and Fish Associa- 
tion. 

There is one point, and an important one, wherein the 
condition of New Jersey sportsmen is far better than that 
of their fellows in Pennsylvania. New Jersey hasa game 
commission and her Legislature appropriates certain 
moneys to provide for the prosecution of those who break 
her game laws; Pennsylvania has none, and if her State 
Association can obtain merely that at Harrisburg during 
the coming session it will have made a great stride in 
the direction of the ultimate preservation and protection 
of the game of her fields and foreste, : 


THE NEW YORK COMMISSION. 

OvR suggestions respecting the reorganization of the 
New York Fish Commission, by abolishiug the present 
board of politicians, jokers, frolic makers and incom- 
petents, and putting in their place, a single, intelligent, 
capable commissioner, have been copied extensively by 
the press of the State. This indicates that the subject is 
one of interest to the public. It should be. The public 
pays tens of thousands of dollars annually for the main- 
tenance of the work of the Commission. It has a right 
to demand and should demand that for the funds ex- 
pended the largest possible returns should be insured. No 
matter how scrupulously honest and economical in intent 
may be the administration of the finances of the Com- 
mission, it stands to reason that they cannot be spent to 
good advantage if the Commissioners themselves are too 
ignorant or too indifferent to know what is to be done 
and how it should be accomplished. 





The very first action that should be taken at Albany by 
the incoming Legislature in the interest of fishculture in 
New York is the adoption of a measure to provide a single- 
headed Commission. The next thing is the appointment 
to that office of an intelligent man, thoroughly versed in 
fishculture, interested in the work, and in every’ way 
equipped for the capable and efficient performance of his 
duties. 

An admirable appointment would be that of Mr, A. N. 
Cheney, of Glens Falls. Mr. Cheney has made a lifelong 
study of fish, fishing and fishculture. In these fields he 
is the best informed man in this State, if not in this 
country outside of Washington. His information is 
varied, comprehensive, thorough and practical. It is 
information that might profitably be enlisted in the public 
service of the State of New York. To the duties of the 
office he would bring an enthusiasm for the cause, a 
large-minded grasp of its opportunities, and an intelligent 
and capable administration of the interests connected 
with it. With Mr. Cheney as the incumbent of the office, 
the New York Fish Commission might well have the un- 
questioning confidence and support of the people of the 
gtate, as it most certainly would have those of the National 
and the other State commissions. 


VHE PASSING OF THE ADIRONDACK GUIDE, 


Except for two isolated localities, the available supply 
of deer in New York State is in the Adirondack region. 
In Sullivan and Ulster counties a few deer exist; and a 
still smaller number on Long Island, but the average man 
does not care to visit this locality, and risk his life in a 
pursuit which promises no sport and a great deal of 
danger. It is to the Adirondacks that we must look for 
our local supply of deer to-day and in the near future. A 
time may come when by protection the deer in Sullivan 
and Ulster counties shall have so increased that their 
numbers may be worth considering, but that time does 
not seem near at hand. 

It appears evident that, for the general public, the 
Adirondack deer supply cannot hold out much longer, 
unless more efficient protection is afforded them. They 
would long ago have been exterminated, if it were not 
for the large areas of private parks, where they do receive 
protection. The area available for hunting is constantly 
contracting, and the number of visiting hunters con- 
stantly increasing. The hunting is concentrated over the 
free territory. Deer are tracked, dogged and water- 
killed almost unceasingly all through the open season, 
and even at other times. 





The private parks have preserved the deer, and the 
existence of these preserves makes hunting by the public 
more successful to-day than it was ten or fifteen years 
ago, but this formation of private parks, which increases 
the supply of deer, presages also the end of free hunting 
in the Adirondacks. With the end of free hunting, the 
guides who now make their living from hunters will lose 
their occupation, and as a class will disappear. Those 
still employed will become appendages to hotels, clubs 
and permanent camps, and will be much less numerous 
than they used to be. As time goes on and the subject of 
game protection is more and more agitated, other large 
areas of the Adirondacks will pass into the hands of clubs 
and associations, and there will be less and less oppor- 
tunity for hunting by those who are not club members. 
Already vast tracts are closed to the public, who are not 
only forbidden to hunt on these lands but even to pass 


over them. As this state of things increases—as increase 
it must—the liberty of the public will be still further 
abridged, and with this curtailment of liberty we shall 
see the passing away of the old-time Adirondack guide. 

It is evident that if there were a law for the Adiron- 
dacks that furnished protection to the deer, if the public 
believed that these animals were not in danger of exter- 
mination, the formation of the private parks would go 
on more slowly. Nowadays, men often join the associ- 
ations as a matter of self-defense, so that they may be 
insured some hunting in the future, no matter what may 
happen in the free portion of the woods. 





Among those best acquainted with the needs of the 
Adirondacks, and who look furthest into the future, there 
is a strong sentiment against the deer law as it stands to- 
day. A majority of the guides say that the present 
law is framed in the interest of the hotel keepers, 
who imagine that because the open season be- 
gins in August, many summer visitors, who would 
otherwise leave early in that month, will remain 
two or three weeks longer in the hope of killing a deer. 
The guides believe that the truth is that if the hunting 
began a month later, when the deer are in better condi- 
tion, an entirely new class of visitors would come to the 
woods for hunting and that so the total number of visit- 
ors would be increased, with a corresponding profit to 
all who earn their livelihood by supplying the wants of 
the visitors. Sportsmen, as a rule, condemn the practice 
of water-killing deer, and would welcome a change in 
the law. Only the summer visitors and the hotel keepers 
are satisfied with the existing statute. 

That a change is needed seems clear, and those who 
are interested are likely to move in the matter before 
long. The subject will probably be brought before the 
next Legislature for action. 





THE REFORM OF TRAP-SHOOTING. 

THE letters, which we publish from week to week, ad- 
vocating concerted action to control trap-shooting, show 
how very general is the interest in this subject. Any 
action taken must originate with the trap-shooters—that 
is with the men who are most interested in keeping the 
sport up to a level where all can take part in it—but it 
should not be confined to them: Every man who uses a 
gun, whether he shoots at the trap or not, ought to feel 
an interest in keeping all departments of this sport free 
from taint or stain, and ought to use his influence in 
behalf of honest shooting. 

Besides this, the various trades are interested and will 
desire to do their part to purify the sport. The principal 
manufacturers of shooters’ supplies have traveling rep- 
resentatives at tournaments, to show their goods to 
shooters and to prove their excellence by taking part in 
the contests at the trap. Such representatives are the 
most faithful attendants at all shoots; they are usually 
men of agreeable personality, and among them are some 
of the very best shots in theland. For these and other 
reasons they are of great influence in the trap-shooting 
world. Their words and actions carry weight. 

Most of them, no doubt, are honest shooters, but some 
are open to the suspicion of now and then dropping for 
place. The truth is that the whole atmosphere of trap- 
shooting tournaments has become so vitiated that the 
moral sense of ,the most honest man may become hard- 
ened, and he may now view with indifference acts that 
a few years ago he would have roundly condemned. 

The shooting of these traveling men can readily enough 
be regulated by their employers, and if it were an under- 
stood thing that they would shoot honestly, their conduct, 
backed by public opinion, would no doubt put an end to 
the crooked practices so much deplored. If the manu- 
facturers will give strict orders to their representatives 
that they must shoot honestly—doing the best they can— 
and that anything in the nature of dropping for place, if 
proved against the representative, will be followed by 
instant discharge, the results to shooting will be very 
good, and the influence of such an order will be seen at 
once. 

Such action would be much more far-reaching than its 
influence on individual representatives of each concern. 
It would distinctly show the trap-shooting public that the 
manufacturers stand, as unquestionably they do stand, in 
favor of decent, manly sport. With the trade and the 
general public in favor of honest shooting, the crooked 
men will have to move to the rear. 
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Hor Christmas Reading. 


CHARADE. 

My first and last together make 

The ribboned steel that binds the world, 
My first alone your thirst can slake 

From hissing urn with steam upcurled. 
My second is a little bird 

That flutters from the reeds and grass. 
My whole compressed in one short word, 

Can climb the dizziest mountain pass. 

H. G. DuLoe 


KELSY AND THE SHERIFF. 


UncLe JERRY and I were pushing through the yellow 
branches and white stems of second growth bushes in 
the supposed line of flight of three partridges that had 

© booming away unseen toward the rocky steeps of 
ouse Mountain. 

Presently we came upona gnarled and decayed old 
apple tree, its hollow trunk knee-deep in yellow and 
brown ferns that filled the space which the shade of the 
dense branches had kept clear of woody undergrowth, 
while they held off at arm’s length the intruding ranks of 
birches.. Evidently* it was not originally a wild apple 
tree, chance sown by bird or beast, for there were hollow 
stumps of great limbs that though overgrown with lich- 
ened bark, around the black cavity still showed that they 
had been cut close and square by the pruner’s saw, and 
among the diminutive, pale yellow fruit that lightly 
burdened the crowded, interwoven sprouts matted with 
dead leaves and twigs, one half-decayed branch struggled 

ward to display a few fair, red apples to prove the 

ill of some forgotten grafter. 

If further evidence was needed that this was the survivor 
of an orchard or perhaps one cherished fruit-bearer of a 
home that it far outlived, it was given by an adjacent 
cellar, a mere shallow pit, with grass-grown sides brim- 
ful of rank golden rods and asters. 

The sodded dry bank offered a pleasand seat, for it lay 
in the full sunshine, while there was acreeping autumnal 
chill in the shade not inviting one to long rest therein. 

“"— them pa’tridges has gone clean on t’ the hill,” 
said Uncle Jerry, speaking aloud for the first time since 
we began our quest, ‘tan’ I believe we'd orter seddaown 
here an’ hev a smwuk.” 

Tating a step down, he seated himself on the bank, 





and laying his single-barreled gun conveniently across 
his knees, an filling his pipe from a heart-case of long- 
cut tobacco. 


I had not outgrown the youthful desire of the race to 
taste the fruit of every strange tree, and my lips were 
puckered over my latest acyuisition of useful knowledge, 
so that I did not open them to ask for more, till I was 
seated beside .»y old friend and a whiff of smoke had 
loosened my tongue. 

**Who ever lived here, Uncle Jerry?” 

He picked up a broken brick and turned it slowly be- 
neath his meditative eyes as if its blackened surface might 
give some clue to the moldered hands that kindled fires 
on a hearth long since cold and forgotten. After much 
thoughtful contemplation, he laid thé brick beside him 
and answered: 

*T ruther guess it must ha’ been ol’ Eelsy.” 

*Do you remember him?” 

“Gvod land, no. He was gone furder’n the smoke of 
his own chimbly fore my day. But I’ve hearn my father 
tell on him an’ haow he got treed.” 

‘How was it?” I asked, pricking my ears for a thrilling 
tale of wild beasts. 

Uncle Jerry took up the brick again, as if its touch 
might aid his recollection, passing it from hand to hand, 
with his elbows resting on his knees, like a shuttle that 
wove the thread of his story. 





“Wal, ye see, the way on’t was, ol’ Kelsy bargained for 
a piece o’ land here, an’ put him up a lawg haouse, right 
here where we're settin’, proberbly.” 

He dug away the thin soil with a corner of the brick 
and disclosed the red dust of the dead and buried house. 

‘He an’ his ol’ womern lived here quite a spell, long 
*nough for him to git in debt to ev’ybody within a mild o’ 
here. I do’ know what possessed anybody to makea pitch 
here; the sile ain’t much to brag on, an’ it was a lunsome 
ae for them days—no neighbor nigher ’n Shel!- 

, @ mile off, but there was lots an’ sacks o’ game all 
raoun’, an’ traout in the brook over there, so I've hearn 
tell, an’ I've seen minnies in ’t myself, not thirty year ago. 
Wal, bimeby, some o’ them ’at he owed got sick o’ waitin’ 
an’ made up the’ minds ’at he wa’n’t makin’ no cal'lation 
on payin’ nobody, so they hed the papers made aout to 
= him; they useter jail folks for debt them times, ye 

ow, an’ they started thesheriff off arter him, Ol’ Kelsy 
sot eatin’ his breakfus, an’ happenin’ to look aouten the 
winder, he seen the sheriff clust on’t the haouse. He 
knowed what was up the minute he seen him, an’ he 
jumped up an’ grabbed a hunk o’ col’ johnnycake off ’m 
the table an’ cut aou’ door, pocketin’ it as be run, an’ int’ 
the woods quicker ’n scat, an’ the sheriff arter him, an’ it 
was nip an’ tuck fer a few minutes, but Kelsy was tew 
spry fer him, fer he was a leetle, cat-hammed, wiry feller, 
an’ the sheriff was a re’lar lummux ’at weighed tew hun- 
ded an’ a quarter, so when Kelsy got start enough he jest 
shinned up a tollable-sized hemlock tree an’ hid in the 
branches, thinkin’ the sheriff hadn’t seen him gwup. But 
he hed, an’ pooty soon he come saounderin’ up to the foot 
on’t a-smilin’ up at Kelsy like a basket o’ chips. 

** ‘Good mornin’, Mr. Kelsy,’ says he. 

***The top o’ the mornin’ tu ye, Mr. Tucker, an’ that’s 
what I’ve got up here,’ says Kelsy. 

“«*Won’t you jest step daown here a minute, Mr, Kelsy, 
I wanter see ye?’ 

““If you wanter see me wuss ’n I du you, you c’n step 
up here,’ says Kelsy. 

““*O, come naow, what’s the use o’ foolin’? says the 
Sheriff. ‘I got papers tu sarve on ye.’ 

‘**What’s the use o your foolin’? Sarve ’em, why don’t 
ye?’ says Kelsy. 

‘*«*Wal, I will when you come daown, an’ I’m goin’ tu 
stay till you du,’ says Tucker. 

***When I du, you sarve ’em,’ says Kelsy; an’ he lit his 
pipe wi’ a flint an’ steel an’ some punk, an’ begun smokin’ 
as comftable as you please, an’ Tucker, he looked up a 
good spot an’ daown he sot. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


““*T guess I c'n stan’ it tu set here as long as you can 
up there,’ says he; an’ he took aout his pipe an’ he begin 
tu smoke, tu. : 

***Mebby,’ says Kelsy; an’ he fixed himself comf’table 
on a big limb, with his back again the body of the tree, 
an’ then thinkin’ he might ’s well improve the time bein’ 
socierable, says he, ‘Haow’s yer fwolks, Mister Tucker” 

“**They’re tollable well. Yourn is, I s’pose? I didn’t 
seem to hev time to stop an’ inquire abaout Mis’ Kelsy’s 
health when I was passin’ the haouse.’ 

***No, you didn’t sca’cely seem to,’ says Kelsy, laughin’. 
“Yes, she’s consid’able kinder middlin’ ’ceptin’ rheuma- 


‘* ‘She got rheumatiz?’ says the sheriff. ‘Wal, naow I'll 
tell ye what she wants tu take ferthem. You take an’ 
dig a good ha’f'l o’ bloodrut an’ put it intu a pint o’ rum, 
an’ hev her take a spoonful on ’t three times aday. It'll 
knock the rheumatiz-higher ’n Gilderoy’s kite.’ 

***You don’t say. But seems ough so much bloodrut 
’ould spile a pinto’ good rum. Haow ’ould it du tu eat 
the bloodrut an’ drink the rum ‘long between bites, er 
haow ‘ould it du for the ol’ woman tu chaw the bloodrut 
an’ me drink the rum?’ 

**<Jest as you an’ her cn agree,’ says Tucker. Sayshe, 





“SEATED BY MY OLD FRIEND.” 


‘It was a High Jarmany Indian darcter tol’ Amasy Baker 
on ’t, an’ it cured his rheumatiz, yn’ he tol’ me. You've 
got it as cheap as I did.’ 

‘***Any news wuth tellin’? Kelsy ast, changin’ the sub- 
jeck; for he begin tu git dry talkin’ o’ spirits. 

***T do’ know as the’ is, nothin’ pertic’lar,’ ~_ Tucker, 
considerin’ an’ chawin’ a goold thread rut; for he was be- 
ginnin’ tu spit cotton, tu. 

‘**Be you goin’ tu run fer sheriff agin this fall? Kelsy 
ast, an’ Tucker pricked up his ears an’ sot up, considerable 
interested an’ says,’ ‘I be if the folks is satisfied with the 
way I’ve done business an’ wantu keep me in the office. 
I hope you haint layin’ up nothin’ agin me fer a-duin’ of 
my duty, Mr. Kelsy, but ’!l vote fer me just the same as 
if I hedn’t ben ’bliged tu take ye? 

‘* ‘Not if I’m in jail I shan’t vote fer you’ 

***O, sho, you'll be out "fore ‘lection er anyways you'll 
be on the limits!” 

*«*Wal,’ says Kelsy, ‘I haint in yit an’ I haint no notiern 
0’ bein’ hove in, not "fore ‘lection. If you'll go off int’ 
woods an’ stay an hour, I’ll vote fer ye.’ 

***Do you s’pose I'd shirk my duty that sorter way?’ 
said the sheriff stan’in’ up an’ speakin’ turrible indignant, 
‘no sir, but I'll tell you what I’m goin’ tudu. I’m comin’ 
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““SARVE ‘EM, WHY DON'T YE?” 


right up there an’ pull you daown by the laigs’, an’ he 
begin to pull off his cut an’ spit on his han’s. 

***If you come here, I ‘spect I'll be *bleeged tu kick a 
hole in the top o’ yonr head,’ says Kelsey, ’s cool as a 
caowcumber ,an’ Tucker put on his cut an’ sot daown agin. 

= te I'll git yer axe an’ chop ye daown,’ says he arter 
a spell. 

oe Wal, yes, you go an’ git the axe,’ says Kelsy, snick- 
erin’ right aout. 

***You’ll hafter come daown sometime an’ git some- 
thin’ to eat. It’s gittin’ towards noon an’ I’m hungry 
myself. Come, what's the use o’ foolin’? Come along 
daown an’ we'll gwup tu the haouse an’ git us suthin tu 
eat an’ go ‘long peaceable an’ friendly.’ 

‘**Thank you’, says Kelsy, ‘I’ve got suthin’ tu eat’, an’ 
he hauled aout his johnnycake an’ begin eatin’. You 
orter fetched a bite in your pocket. There haint a thin 
t’ eat in the haouse but taters an’ I was jest a goin’ o 
arter some necessaries when you come an’ upset all my 
cal’lations,’ 

‘***Wal,’ says the sheriff, ‘ef you feel any ’sI do you 
mus’ be a-gittin’ some dry. Come daown an’ go ‘long wi’ 
me an’ when we git tu Tupper’s we'll have us suthin’ 
tu take, Come naow.’ 

***You talk temptin’,’ says Kelsy, ‘but I know where 
there’s a quart o’ good rum nigher’n Tupper’s, an’ if 
you're a min’ tu be reasonable we c’n ha’ some.’ i 
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“Tucker looked up kinder wishful and Kelsy went on 
explainin’. ‘If you'll promise me, honor bright, to drink 
fair an’ pass it up to me ina way I'll pervide I'll hev us a 
bottle ’o rum in less ’n no time! 

***T will,’says Tucker, ‘Hope to die if I don’t, fer I'm 
drier ’n a graven image.’ 

‘An’ then Kelsy begin tu holler like aloon. ‘Lyddee, 
Lyddee,’ tu his ol’ womern, an’ she answered, an’ he tol’ 
her tu fetch the bottle o’ rum, an’ she did, an’ he tol’ the 
sheriff tu take a drink, which he did, an’ meanwhile Kelsy 
was onwindin’ a fishline ’t he hed in his pocket, he most 
allers hed one, an’;lettin’ on ’t daown through the branches, 
an’ then he tol’ his ol’ womern tu hitch the bottle ontu it, 
which she did, an’ he ;»auled it up an’ took a snort that 
was turrible comfortin’, fer he’d got pretty dry a-roostin’ 
up in a tree, goin’ on three hours. Pretty soon he took 
another tu make sure on ’t an’ then he let daown the 
bottle tu the sheriff an’ says: 

““Drink hearty, for you haint got nothin’ ’t eat.’ An’ 
he did, for he was a thirsty crutter, an’ not havin’ nothin’ 
tu eat since airly in the mornin’ it took rank hol’ on him 
an’ it wa’n’t long afore he was happy asa king. He tol’ 
Kelsy stories and sung him songs an’ says he, ‘I never has 
sho mush fun takin’ prishners sin’ I hel’ er offish. Shing 
shong, an’ I'll taker ten stepsh.’ 

‘‘An’ Kelsy begin tu sing ‘Hey Betty Martin, tip-toe 
fine,’ an’ Tucker flopped around a-takin’ his ten steps like 
a frozen-footed ruster, till bimeby he stubbed his toe er 
tangled up his laigs an’ daown he went kerflop, an’ Kelsy 
sung aout ‘You ’ve took ’em an’ more tu!’ 

‘‘Kelsy’s womern kinder hung raound a spell till she 
seen haow the ol’ man’s medicine was a workin’ an’ then 
she suddenly scuttled off tu the haouse wi’ the corner of 
her apron stuffed intu her mouth tu smudder her laughin.’ 

‘**Tucker hung ont’ the weeds an’ grass tu keep from 
fallin’ up, an’ Kelsy was cocksure he was gettin’ a leetle 
over the dam, when he went off saound asleep as a lawg, 
a snorin’ like a blacksmith’s bulluses. Kelsy hove daown 
a sliver o’ bark an’ it hit him right in the face, but he 
never stirred; an’ so Kelsy come shinnin’ daown, an’ 
satisfied himself ’at Mr. Officer hed outlived his usef'Iness 
fur a spell, an’ he picked up the bottle ’at was wuth savin’ 
for what was left in it, an’ puther fer the haouse, an’ there 
was lively times fer about an haour wi’ him an’ his ol’ 
womern a pickin’ up the’ duds. 

‘*‘When Tucker ’d slep’ off the liquor, it was gettin’ con- 
sid’able darkish in the woods an’ the August pipers was 
tunin’ up an’ a hoot aowl a-hootin’ up on the maountain, 
an’ he couldn’t think fer a minute where he was, er haow 
he come there. Then he sot up an’ suthin’ slid offem his 
breast ontu his lap. It was agret hunk o’ col’ johnny- 
cake ’at ol’ Kelsy ’d put there the last thing, an’ then it 
come tu him where he was an’ what fetched him there, 
an’ he got up an’ went slyin’ up tu the haouse. 

‘‘But there wa’n’t no danger o’ his ‘larmin’ nobody, fer 
when he shoved open the door the place was as empty as 
a contribution box ’cept the fillin’ o’ a straw bed scattered 
abaout on the floor, an’ there wa’n't a sound in ’t but a 
maouse a-squddlin’ ’mongst the straw, an’ the las’ dyin’ 
snappin’ of the burnt aout fire on the hearth. 

‘***By gosh,’ says Tucker arter gawpin’ an’ hearkin’ 
abaout five minutes ’thout takin’ a breath, ‘He’s gone, 
hook an’ line, bob an’ sinker! An’ I'd orter hev a 
guardeen!’ An’ he didn’t git the ‘lection that fall.” 

As Uncle Jerry finished his err he pitched the broken 
brick in the bushes in front of us beyond the cellar, 
having no further use for it. 

There was a startled kerrrr-quit, quit, and a ruffed 
grouse shot up like a rocket through the tangled briers and 
almost as soon as seen vanished among the yellow birch 
leaves that swayed and tossed in the wind of his impetu- 
ous flight. 

An abashed smile began stealing over the blankness of 
the old man’s gaping face as he turned it slowly toward 
me, and said, ‘‘Wal, he fooled us, an’ went julluk ol’ 
Kelsy!” ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 


MOOSE AND CARIBOU. 


FirTy miles almost due north of Boisetown is Little 
Sou’west Miramichi Lake, in which locality are the best 
moose and caribou grounds in New Brunswick. Within 
a radius of twenty miles of the lake are hundreds of 
other lakes, big and little, many of them nameless and 
not traced upon any map of the country. It is a great 
timber region, but there are parts of it in which the 
sound of the aly axe has never yet been heard. On 
every side are hills and mountains of considerable height, 
which form the watershed of the Little Sou’west, Dun- 
garvon, Renous, Clearwater and Rocky Brook to the 
south and east, and to the west of the waters of the 
Tobique. 

The reigning monarch of this game paradise is Henry 
Braithwaite, the finest all-round guide and woodsman 
that ever wore a moose shank. For a quarter of a cen- 
tury he has trapped and hunted over it for bear, moose, 
caribou and all the small fur-bearing animals. He hasa 
line of traps stretching over about seventy miles of 
ground, along which his camps or cabins are located at 
convenient intervals. His trapping is done chiefly in the 
winter when all this region is a silent waste of snow. Of 
recent years he has in the autumn taken several moose- 
hunting parties in upon these grounds, and has never 
failed to show them the living target. As a moose-caller 
he has no rival. Unlike the Indian guides he calls only 
in the daytime, when the game is plainly to be seen, and 
no one who has had the good fortune to see the consum- 
mate skill and patience with which he coaxes a wary old 
bull to his doom will ever forget the experience. hen 
the marksman is the victim of buck fever, itis only by 
calling the game within very close range that the death- 
shot can be given. 

The woods of Maine, New Brunswick and Nova Scotia 
are full of guides (so-called) who make a bluff at calling 
moose, The genuine artist who can really fool the old 
fellow into the notion that he hears the voice of his lady 
love is a very rare bird indeed. In the mating season a 
bull moose is readily excited by unusual scents or sounds 
and he is liable to investigate. He is intolerant of the 

resence of man but not much afraid of him. He will 
ollow upon the trail of the hunter, or he will come to 
the camp to see what all the racket is about anyhow, and 
now and then he will plant himself in the road and dis- 
pute the — of way. Old Peter Gray, an Indian caller 
of the usual sort, expressed the whole thing in a nutshell. 


Being asked if he could call moose he replied, ‘‘Sartin, me 
call moose. Call um all m’ lifetime. 
yet. Sposem a lot come when do come.” 


rtin never come 
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To shoot a bull moose, even in this favored region, and 
with Braithwaite as your guide, is a job of some magni- 
tude. A deal of time is required to get there and get out 
again. A deal of calling is going to be done at the wrong 
time and the wrong place. There will be rainy days and 
windy days. There will be the moose that is too young 
to come to the horn and the moose that is too old to come 
to the horn. There will be the cow moose te which you 
and your horn are a matter of supreme indifference, and 
which you are not allowed to shoot anyway. Then again, 
there is no animal in all the wide world that displays such 
a positive genius for turning up at the identical spot 
where he is not wanted as a bull moose. Lastly, when he 
is shot he will lug off an amazing lotof lead. It will take 
three bullets to stop him in October where one will do it 
in March, 7 

We boarded the accommodation at Fredericton, Mr. 
Fred. Irland, of Washington, and myself, and at Cross 
Creek were joined by Braithwaite, the guide, and Jack 
Best, the cook. We lost no time in pledging the health 
of the Little Sou’west Dead Meat Co. (Limited). At 
Boiestown we left the train and had our luggage and our- 
selves hauled about eight miles over to Pleasant Ridge. 
It was then late in the afternoon, and as for some good 
reason of his own, our host had failed to notify the ‘‘port- 
asher” of our coming, it was impossible to make a start 
before morning, whereupon we quoted a few familiar 
scraps of Hebrew and tumbled into bed. 

Bright and early in the morning came our ‘‘portasher” 
with his team. Henry called him Laziboo. He was an 
old and apparently feeble man, but was reckoned the 
best ‘‘portasher” in the settlement. For half a century 
at least Laziboo had been battling with the roots, rocks, 
blowdowns and quagmires of the “‘portash.” Day or 
night, rain or shine, he would drive her through some- 
how, even if he had to swear her through. 

“Come hyar, Madge, you dod-rot, flammergasted ole 
galvanized bear.” This was one of Laziboo’s very mildest. 

At 7 o’clock Laziboo swore the harness on the horses 
and we started for the woods. After a haul of two miles 
we reached the last clearing, and Laziboo exchanged his 
hayrack wagon for a sled with wooden shoes. Fred 
named it the bull moose express, 





“WOULD THAT I COULD DESORIBE THAT CALL. ° 


{ will not consume the valuable space of FOREST AND 
STREAM nor the credulity of its readers in trying to de- 
scribe what a ‘‘portash” road through the Canadian lum- 
ber woods in the fall of the year is really like. At times 
the bull moose express appeared to be heading for the 
sky; at times it was diving for the lower regions. It 
would slide upon one runner fora spell, and then it 
would lurch over and come down with a crash and bang 
that could be heard a mile away. Over stumps and roots 
and rocks it would grind and groan, and then it would 
sail serenely on an even keel through a sea of inky muck. 
And all the while Laziboo plodding behind with his gad 
and swearing her through till all was blue. 

Now and then a blowdown had tobe cut out of the road, 
and to see the white chips flying in volleys from the axes 
of Henry and Jack was a sight to be remembered. Fred 
and I walked ahead of the team asarule, much to the 
detriment of Tetrao wmbellus. We saw no large flocks— 
in fact this was our experience on the entire trip—but 
those we saw were very tame and we always had enough 
to flavor the pan. 

Only fifteen miles were made that day as the load was 
a heavy one. Our tent was pitched at the Indian Village, 
so-called from the black stumps that stand there like 
ghosts in the moonlight. A cold, drenching rain greeted 
us at daybreak but we pushed steadily on, crossing two 
branches of the Dungarvon and also a caribou barren 
which bade fair at every step to swallow up the horses. 
Over two hours were taken to traverse the last two miles 
of the journey, owing to the bog-holes around which a 
road had to be swamped and the numerous fallen trees 
which had to be chopped out. The weather soon cleared 
off perfectly, and while the team was slowly working its 
way up the hill, Fred and I caught some excellent trout 
at the big Dungarvon Dam. They took our fish-bait 
readily, but would not touch the fly. A little before dark 

we reached an old lumber shanty called Pond’s Camp, the 
terminal station of the bull-moose express. Honest old 
Laziboo left us in the morning for the outer world, agree- 
ing to return in four weeks’ time to help us out. 

Everything had now to be carried forward on the 

backs of the men. The loads they carried neatly packed 
in a blanket and strapped across their shoulders would 
have saggered asumpter mule. Often as we journeyed 
north it became necessary for Henry and Jack to go back 
over the trail and bring up a load, while Fred and I 
Jeafed around the camp or fished for trout in the lakes. 
We did not care to use our shotguns on the ducks and 
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partridges:' we saw, as we were in a country where the 
signs of big game were numerous. ensey 

Two miles from the terminal station aforesaid wasa 
pond hole, where the fresh tracks of a moose were seen. 
Braithwaite made a horn of birch bark and gave him a 
call. Would that I could describe that call—its low, 
sweet, musical opening note; its rise and swell into a loud, 





‘““ WHISKY JACK.” 


deep roll of melody that filled the valleys and surged like 
a tidal wave up the mountain side. I marveled not that 
many a man had grown gray and died in despair at being 
unable to compass it. Nor can I describe the weird, un- 
natural stillness that followed, when every rourmur of the 
wanton wind, or ripple of the distant brook, or bom of 
the passing swamp-fly—yea, when the very beating of 
our hearts seemed like an answer to the summons. From 
the sublime to the absurd is but a moment's pause. Atthe 
second call an owl near at hand responded with his mourn- 
ful cry, whereupon Braithwaite burst out laughing and 
shouldered his pack for the onward march. Henry said 
that last year when he was calling at the pond hole he was 
answered by a bear which came up through the brush 
almost. within range of his rifle. eset a steel trap for 
him and next morning had the pleasure of knocking him 
in the head. 

A three-mile tramp brought us to one of Henry’s tem- 
porary camps, made of birch bark. near Burton Lake. 
We toiled onward, however, four miles further to Louis 
Lake, a lovely sheet of water, clear as crystal and glisten- 
ing like a gem in its autumn setting. The lake, which is 
nearly two miles long and about half as wide, is right on 
the top of the mountain. A three-legged fox gazed at us 
as we approached the lake, and then scampered off in the 
brush. He had evidently at some former period been the 
victim of misplaced confidence in one of Henry’s traps. 

At Louis Lake was a permanent camp large enough to 
hold our party with comfort. It wasa veritable museum, 
in which the relics of former hunting parties had accu- 
mulated, as well as the multitudinous bric-a-brac peculiar 
to the trapper’s calling. Henry is fond of good reading, 
and we noticed several ancient files of FOREST AND STREAM 
in his library. Wewere not long in finding out that Louis 
Lake afforded superb trout fishing. Right at the landing 
in front of the camp Fred stood next morning, while Jack 
was “biling the kittle,” and yanked out beautiful lake 
trout, averaging a pound in weight, faster than I could 





AT THE BARK CAMP. 


take them from the hook and kill them. There seemed 
to be no end to the supply; no limit to their appetite. 
Pork, fish‘or fly, it was all the same to them; and when 
we stopped fishing they crowded up to the landing and 
eyed us reproachfully. After that it made no difference 
when we fished—they were always there waiting patiently 
for us. Fred even caught them with ascrap of tissue 
paper on the naked hook. Henry told us of a lake not far 
away where the trout were 5lbs, in weight, and of other 
lakes to the west where tuladi or landlocked salmon could 
be found weighing 30lbs. 

Within a short distance of the camp were Half-Moon 
Lake and Two Lakes, where Henry called several times 
without result. He showed us the spot on the shore of 
Two Lakes where last year a big moose swam across in 
answer to his call, and stood so close to the hunter that he 
shook the water from his mane over him before Henry 
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fired. Not over s hundred yards from this spot, Mr. 
Rogers, a New York sportsman who had spent seven sea- 
sons in Maine and elsewhere without bagging his moose, 
killed a fine old bull in the fall of 1892. 

Our next station on the northward march was Renous 
Deadwater, where Henry had another bark camp. On 
two occasions while there we heard the crashing leaps of 
caribou in the brush near us but failed to catch sight of 
them. One afternoon at dusk we saw a small cow moose 
traveling head down across the barren, but as it is illegal 
to shoot the female we allowed her to unscathed. 
We then pushed on for Little Sou-West Miramichi Lake. 
The trail for the greater part of the way led across cari- 
bou plains over which we walked as on a carpet of velvet 
pile. We passed a water hole where Mr. McAndrews, 
another New York sportsman, bagged his moose last fall. 

It was early in the afternoon when we reached the 
southern shore of the lake. It is a most imposing stretch 
of water, four miles long and a mile wide, and dotted 
with many beautiful islets. At the landing was an old 
bark canoe, in which, after necessary repairs, we embarked 
upon the broad bosom of the lake, and poled to the camp 
three miles away. We routed myriads of black duck and 
were sorely tempted to unlimber the shotgun. 

The camp was snugly situated in a sheltered cove and 
here I think Fred will agree with me that two of the 
happiest weeks of our lives were spent. We snared par- 
tridges, spruce and birch, with a wire on the end of a 
pole; we caught 2lb. trout im the lake and 4lb. trout over 
at the forks of the Little Sou-West stream; we photo- 
graphed Whiskey Jack (the Canada jay) as he disputed 
with us the possession of our table; we exploréd beaver 
dams and houses in the streams near at hand; we caught 
a big black bear in a trap and took his picture, (which 
alas! proved to be a rank failure); we gathered wild cran- 
berries on the shore of the lake, and we consumed more 
pork and beans than I would dare to mention. And at 
eventide when the sun had gone and the wind was 
hushed and the smoke of the camp-fire rose straight to 
the sky, we would sometimes go down to the shore of the 
lake and think of the absent ones over the hills and under 
the stars. 

Nearly every day when the weather was reasonable, we 





“WAIT TILL HE COMES OUT.” 


explored the surrounding lakes and plains for moose and 
caribou. Fred and Henry and I one morning embarked 
in the canoe intending to go to the barrens for caribou, 
when on the opposite of the lake half a mile away:we saw 
a moose calmly walking along the bank. We paddled 
desperately to get within range of him, but the rushes in 
the shallow water delayed us, and before we could effect 
a landing he disappeared forever. We went ashore and 
looked at his tracks, and consoled ourselves with the 
thought that he wasn’t a very big moose anyway. We 
then pursued our original plan, paddling to the foot of 
the ag and thence on foot to Jack’s Lake. The country 
through which we passed was chiefly a dry caribou bar- 
ren on which the reindeer moss (Cladonia rangiferina) 
was abundant. We found a number of horns which the 
animals had shed, bleached by the weather as white as 
snow. Both dark and white caribou are to be found in 
this region and they mingle freely in droves. The latter 
are the larger variety, and their beautiful white ‘‘shirt- 
fronts” give them a very dignified appearance. For some 
reason which I have never heard explained not more than 
one-half of the cows breed in asingle year. About one 
female in ten has horns but they do not compare with 
those of the male for size and beauty, and owing to their 
slight formation are apt to be broken by contact with 
trees and other objects. The bulls fight furiously in the 
fall of the year and often receive serious wounds. By the 
first of December nearly all the old bulls have shed their 
horns. Young bulls usually carry theirs until February, 
while the cows do not often lose theirs till March. In the 
mating season the neck of the bull caribou swells up to a 
great size, and he is then, like the bull moose, possessed 
of great vitality. His meat has at this time a strong, 
musky flavor, and is only to be relished by gentlemen of 
a severely practical turn of mind. : ass 

Caribou are getting more numerous in the Miramichi 
region every year. On Christmas Day last year seven 
herds were in sight at once on the ice of Little Sou’west 
Lake. A y of local sportsmen who were out with 
Arthur Pringle on Nor’west waters this fall saw forty- 
three caribou in one drove, and over one hundred animals 
in the space of two days. After snow falls it is very easy 
to track and hunt them down. 

The moment we reached Jack’s Lake we saw on the 
opposite shore and walking rapidly around the turn, a 
cow caribou and calf. Henry hustled us at a killing pace 
through the hard-hacks down the bank to meet her when 
she got around the turn, but we had hardly run arod when 
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we were almost paralyzed at the sight of a grand old bull 
caribou close behind the cow and followed by two other 
fine cows. They were all, after the manner of caribou, in 
a rush to get somewhere. How we ever got through the 
hard-hacks and over the bog holes in time to intercept 
the drove is a mystery to us all. We had just reached a 
small opening in the firs, when the first cow caribou ap- 

in front of us, about 75yds. away, and wheeled to 
the right. ‘Wait for the bull !” was all Henry had time 
to say, when the royal animal came in view. Fred’s 
favorite Marlin (.45-85) and the old Martini (.45-95) woke 
the echoes together, and the buck leaned up against the 
bank as though hit hard. Fred has a great habit of 
keeping the air full of lead as long as anything is stand- 
ing. He fired three times in rapid succession and then I 
let the Martini loose once more for good measure. The 
caribou took two steps toward us, but his tide of life was 
ebbing fast and he fell forward and into the brook, driv- 
ing one of his horns 3ft. down in the boggy bottom with 
the force of his fall. Four bullets had pierced his breast, 
any one of which should have been fatal. While the 
fusilade was going on the cows jumped away through the 
bush and we saw no more of them. 

A drizzling rain set in one morning as we prepared to 
take a cruise up Pocket Lake, and I was greatly minded 
to surrender my chance for glory to Henry and Fred and 
remain in camp with Jack. However, at the last minute 
I decided to go, and the three of us put in a long, wet and 
profitless day. On returning to the camp Jack showed us 
where a big moose had, during our absence, come within 
40yds. of the camp and stood for several minutes watch- 
ing him. Jack had made frantic efforts to find a ball 
cartridge for the shoteun, but during the operation the 
animal'calmly walked away. I kicked Fred, Fred kicked 
Henry, Henry kicked me, and then we all kicked Jack. 

“I cal’late he was the most terriblest big moose with 
the most tremenjus pair of horns I ever did see,” was the 
comforting assurance we received from Jack. Sufficient 
unto the episode is the cussedness thereof. 

One evening when the uncanny laughter of the loons on 
the lake had died away, and we had snuggled ourselves 
down nicely in the blankets before a fire that sent the 
sparks in myriads upinto the frosty air, we heard the low, 
deep, subterranean grunt of a moose apparently within a 
rod or two of the camp. There was an upheaval of 
blankets, arms, legs and guns and an avalanche of 
dramatis persone poured through the doorway into the 
outer gloom. A silence so dense that it seemed to weigh 
a ton set in as we stood there peering into the shadows. 
We walked softly around the camp and down the path 
that led to Pocket Lake, but nothing could wesee. We 
returned to our beds, when again we heard the grunt, and 
again we tumbled through the door. This time there 
were several grunts, and a sound as if our visitor was paw- 
ing up the ground, but the night was black as ink, and we 
could not locate him. Henry rigged up a birch bark 
torch, but all our efforts were in vain. In the morning 
we made a thorough investigation and found (so delusive 
as to distance is the grunt of a bull moose), that, instead 
of being close to the camp, he had been digging up the 
barren fully a quarter of a mile away. 

On another occasion when we had been cruising all day 
without result, we returned to the canoe and found that 
a big moose had been there and mussed the place all 
up. ‘It all belongs to hunting,” was Henry’s comment 
when episodes like these occurred. 


There came a day at last that will never fade from our 
memories. Henry and Fred launched the dug-out, landed 
at the head of the lake and then climbed a mountain en 
route for a little lake where the guide thought they stood 
a chance for moose. Jack and I paddled off in the op- 
posite direction on our own hook. When the little lake 
was reached Henry gave acall, and was at once answered 
by a hoarse grunt from the woods on the opposite shore. 
There was no mistake about it this time. Other grunts 
followed and they heard the antlers colliding with the 
trees. They rushed down the shore so as to be opposite 
the spot where a thought the moose would appear. 
Before they reached it, a big set of antlers ome 9 up, 
pushing their way through the firs and hard-hacks., 
‘*Wait till he comes out!” said Henry. As Fred took the 
kneeling position, the noble animal stepped out in full 
view about a hundred yards away. He looked straight 
across the water at them. and with every hair in his 
mané standing on end, said as plain as language could 
speak: ‘‘What in the devil are you doing there?” As Fred 
fired at his breast he started off among the alders and firs 
that lined the shore. At every jump he took Fred let go 
at him with the Marlin. He disappeared from view in the 
firs, and they ran around the head of the lake after him. 
Fred came on him suddenly, broadside on, not 20ft. away, 
as defiant and kingly as ever, but breathing his last. As 
Fred gave him the finisher he came down all in a heap. 
While they were at lunch, after the animal had been 
skinned and dressed, and four bullets dug out of his 
carcass ‘as mementoes of Freddy’s deadly aim, they heard 
away down the lake, five or six miles off, a few remarks 
from the old Martiniand rightly judged that something 
had happened to the Prowler. 

After Jack and I landed at the foot of the lake we went 
back over the trail for some distance, but beyond chasing 
a@ moose calf which we never could get our eyes upon, met 
with no incident worthy of mention. Returning to the 
canoe, we bad our lunch and started to paddle our way 
home leisurely by the northern shore. As we approached 
a rocky point we suddenly saw a small cow caribou, with 
limbs as delicate as those of a deer, and behind her a fine 
old bull, stepping daintily and softly around the turn. 
Our canoe at the time was heading straight for them, and 
the wind was blowing precisely in their direction. They 
were about 150yds. away, but the wind drifted us toward 
them quite rapidly. From the motion of thecanoe it was 
a to get a steady aim. My first shot at the bull 
took effect, however, the bullet passing through his neck. 
He turned a trifle and faced out into the lake, as though 
somewhat confused. Neither of the animals seemed to 
pay the least attention to the crash of the rifla. My sec- 
ond shot went through the bull behind the shoulder, and 
he dropped in the water without a kick. Thecow turned 
her head placidly around and took a casual glance at the 
dear departed, but -showed no sign of concern. I fired 
then at the widow, but I think only inflicted a slight flesh 
wound, for she jumped over the bank like a flash and dis- 
appeared in the woods. I do not suppose there is a man 
on earth in these degenerate days more saturated with 
sanctity than my friend Jack Best; yet I am fain to con- 
fess that the remarks he made when trying to skin that 
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tough old bull, knee-deep in the water, with a dull knife, 
would have reflected credit even on the unrepentant 
Laziboo. 

During the remainder of our stay at the lake we tried 
to atone for our neglect of the black duck but they were 
very Coy and shy. We found the broadbills and many 
other varieties of sea duck plentiful in Half Moon Lake 
and bagged a large number. At Two Lakes Fred and I 
were lucky enough to knock over a cow caribou in the 
thoroughfare at a range of about400yds. Just at the foot 
of Louis Lake, while lugging a load of horns down the 
trail, Henry saw a large cow moose swimming across one 
of the inlets, evidently bent upon escaping from her male 
companion. We saw an exciting race at daybreak 
between a blue hawk and a partridge, in which, much to 
our delight, the hawk came out second best. 

On Oct. 15 Laziboo and the bull moose arrived on 
schedule time at Pond’s Camp: He and I went out tothe 
settlement with the trophies of the trip, making thirty 
miles over the ‘‘portash” that day. Fred decided to re- 
main in the weeds a fortnight longer. It was five weeks 
before the party emerged, Henry having built a log canoe 
and brought them down the Clearwater. When the snow 
fell early in November they tracked a herd of five caribou 
and Fred bagged three of them before they could run 
40yds. Along the Crooked Deadwater and at the head of 
Clearwater they saw many signs of moose but failed to 
connect. Fred was much pleased with his cruise and we 
were all much pleased with Fred. We have planned 
another trip for next season, which I am not without 
hopes will be set forth in the comely pages of FOREST AND 
STREAM by a much more facile pen than mine. 

FREDERICTON, N. B. PROWLER. 


DUCKING IN DECEMBER. 


THE season had opened well, and black duck and shel- 
drake had been plentiful; while one flight of geese had 
struck in and been fairly accounted for by one or two 
fortunate beings. Our luck had been good into Novem- 
ber, and the score on the Skipper’s boat-house door 
showed a goodly record. December opened cold, and the 
harbor was frozen over for the first time during the sea- 
son. This made getting out to the reefs well nigh impos- 
sible, and we rather languished for a chance at our 
favorite sport until the middle of December, when a 
thaw set in, and the ice, assisted by a blow, broke up and 
left the harbor open. The weather was so much warmer 
that the ee ped proposed a trip along shore for a day or 
two of duck shooting. I. jumped at the — and 
inside of three hours was at the creek where lay the 
Gypsy, a cabin catboat, 22ft. long, an able boat and no 
laggard. I found the Skipper busily engaged in stowing 
dunnage and provisions in the Gypsy, while his man was 
bending on the small mainsail, which was made for our 
use during the fall season. I turned in and helped to 
stow the es Eee oil-skins, etc. 

Three hands made quick work and by three o’clock the 
Gypsy lay out in the channel, with everything aboard 
butthe guns. Sometime was occupied in filling shells and 
by four o’clock we were aboard, clad in corduroys, reefers 
and hip-boots, and the Gypsy went tearing down the harbor 
with a stiff leading breeze, and doing splendidly. The 
weather was not unpleasantly cold and heavy clothing 
kept us comforable, while we were in high spirits regard- 
ing the prospect of a good time. 

By five o’clock we were among the islands, after a 
quick run to the westward, and determined to lay up and 
get some decoy shooting, and run further on the next 

ay. The breeze had freshened considerably, but we 
were up under the shore and in smooth water, and very 
soon ran into a snug bay, horse-shoe shaped, and dropped 
our hook. Here the Gypsy lay easily, with a good shel- 
ter, and splendid holding ground. We stopped only long 
enough to snug down, and then, jumping into the sneak- 
box towing astern, we pulled into the shore. Here a 
heavy line of sedge and marsh promised a good chance 
for a few shots from the decoys. These we anchored in 
short order, and running the sneak-box into the sedge 
oe her deck with grass and put a handful on our 

ats. 
_ The night proved a good one, the heavy wind bringing 
the ducks in, and we bagged five in the hour we lay there. 
The Skipper had a very lively chase after a bird that he 
had winged and which fell into the sedge. If that duck 
was winged he made slashing time through the shallow 
water and sedge, and the Skipper fairly earned him when 
he a him and wrung his neck. 
_ The darkness made further shooting impossible, so haul- 
ing in the decoys we pulled aboard the Gypsy and pro- 
ceeded to boil a “‘caulker” of coffee. How good that 
aroma, and how much better the taste of that decoction 
of the fragrant berry! After being cramped in a sneak- 
box for an hour on a winter's night, with every nerve on 
the qui vive, the warmth of the es little cabin, with 
its kerosene stove heating a big pot of strong coffee, 
was something to be remembered. We ate a hearty 
supper, pulled out our briers, and between puffs planned 
the morrow’s campaign. 

During the night I awoke and thought I heard some 
one walking on the beach, his footsteps crunching loudly 
on the frozen sand. We lay near the west shore, about 
two rods from the beach, and I thought some duck hunter 
might be staying in the old house on the island, and see- 
ing the Gypsy had walked along shore to see who we 
were. Under this belief I poked my head out of the 
cabin and stared ashore, but could see nothing on account 
of the darkness. Ugh, how cold it was! I hailed, but 
got no response, and dodged back into the warm cabin. 
I thought it was not worth while to freeze for the sake of 
finding another duck crank walking alongshore. I found 
the Skipper awake, and his salutation as I tumbled under 
the blankets was, ‘‘Who in thunder is that walking along 
the shingle?” I observed that if he was anxious to dis- 
cover he could go out and try to. As for myself, the cabin 
was more congenial than the temperature outside at pres- 
ent. The Skipper’s curiosity was aroused and out he went, 
and I heard his ejaculation as the cold wind struck him. 
He also hailed the beach, and got noreply. Then I heard 
him moving about on deck, and presently he crawled into 
the cabin, all in ashiver with the cold, and disgusted] 
remarked that ‘the didn’t see how any one could be suc 
a blamed fool as to take the scraping of the sail on deck 
for the footsteps of any one on the h.” I didn’t say 


anything, but I fervently kicked myself. Next morning 
we found that a fold in the sail had worked loose, and the 
wind, scraping the stiff canvas across,the cabin;top had 
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made the illusive crunching sound, Neither of us mention 
that matter much. The Skipper said he wouldn’t if | 
wouldn’t. 

The next day it blew heavily from the westward and 
the Skipper decided that the Gypsy would be full as com- 
fortable by lying in the bay as by staggering under two 
reefs outside, and I agreed with him. We lay around in 
the little cabin all day, cleaning the guns and indulging 
in an occasional game of California. The ducks killed 
the preceding night proved very fat and large, notably 
the one which led the Skipper so lively a chase through 
the marsh. This was the largest black duck I have ever 
seen killed. Before dusk we pulled the sneak-box into a 
line of sedge, set the stool, and managed to get three 
birds during the time there. I also managed to get a 
boot-leg full of icy water by ars into a small oe 
hole in the darkness, just as we left the marsh. hat 
night passed quietly enough, and we heard no more “‘foot- 


steps.” 

The following morning we got under way at 9:30 and 
ran to the eastward ten miles, getting several old 
squaws and two coots, running “own on them and 
knocking them over as they rose. We had quite a brush 
with a large oyster sloop, having on board a party of duck 
shooters, but the Gypsy had the heels of him, and he 
could not hold us. e thrashed back to the old berth by 
four, and shot from the same marsh that night, with no 
luck; misses were in order, and I was disgusted with 
myself at my wild amas 

The next day broke mild, and we jogged up and down 
off shore with a light air from the westward, getting a 
number of old squaws, one sheldrake and a tough old 
coot. This same coot I shot at three times before he 
would let go his grip on life and allow his worthle’s body 
to be picked up. I chased him in the sneak-box and got 
him, more out of spite than because I wanted a coot. 

We changed our anchorage that afternoon, dropping 
tiie hook in a creek that made into the shore. Here we 
had better luck; set the stool in a marsh that was full of 
pond holes and was an excellent feeding ground. The 
score was increased by seven, and we agreed that to- 
morrow we would start the Gypsy on the run home, for the 
next night was Christmas Eve, and the 25th must find us 
around the festal board, where the time-honored turkey 
should surely be flanked by fat duck with brown gravy. 

During the night the wind hauled into the northeast, 
and the morning was stormy and dark when we roused 
out. Frequent squalls of wind, bringing rain and sleet 
with it, promised an unpleasant run home. The Skipper 
tied in a reef, while I broke out the hook, and the Gypsy’s 
head was put toward home. We wereclose-hauled on the 
easterly breeze, and before we were clear of the islands 
the reef proved none too little, for we had to ease her 
continually as the heavy puffs struck us. With asingle reef 
tied in the Gypsy surged ahead brevely, but it was wet, 
cold work. About an hour after leaving the islands the 
boat towing astern parted her painter and got away, and 
we had to come up in the wind, drop the pees and square 
away after her. 1t was nosmall job to pick up that sneak- 
box in the weather we were having, with a heavy seaway 
rolling in from the eastward; but we managed it, and bent 
a new line to her pretty expeditiously. 

The cold, raw wind and spits of rain made handling the 
Gypsy a very tedious and trying job, but we were getting 
on in good time. By 2 o’clock we were off the harbor, 
and ran by the breakwater, over which the sea was 
tumbling gloriously. Here the Skipper got wildly excited 
as he pointed out a dog-seal which had risen abot sixty feet 
to leeward of us. It was a splendid chance, but my Scott 
was in the cabin with the Skipper’s, and the seal dove in 
an instant. 

These hair seals are not uncommon through the sound 
and may be seen on the reefs at low water, their hair 
shining like polished steel as the sun’s rays fall on them. 
“~~ are of no value, however. , 

e found just water enough to cross the flats and avoid 
a crooked channel, and in a short time the Gypsy lay off 
the boat house and we pulled ashore with the dunnage 
and birds. 

Christmas Eve! The bells were just ringing out as I 
reached home, tired, hungry, but at peace with all the 
world. The rain had changed to snow, and already the 
ground was white. But I thought of the boat house door, 
where the Skipper chalked up for the trip fifteen black 
duck, three codts, one sheldrake and several old squaws, 
and I didn’t care if it snowed the whole harbor up. 

I have been out in November and February of the pres- 
ent year, but have found the birds exceptionally wild 
and hard to bag. TACOMET. 


Foxes as Tree Climbers. 


VELAsco, Tex., Dec. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
notice some discussion of late in the FOREST AND STREAM 
relative to the ctimbing qualities of the fox. It seems 
odd to a Texan, to hear of any one doubting the fact that 
they climb about as well as a cat. 

Fox hunting is a favorite pastime in the timbered country 
of east Texas. Most of the planters keep packs of half a 
dozen, or in many cases a score of hounds. They usually 
meet at some trysting place on bright moonlight nights, 
and combining their dogs in one grand pack make the 
welkin ring until early dawn after the cunning little 
fellows. 

It requires some skill in the art of horsemanship to fol- 
low a pack of hounds through the dark woods, over logs 
and trees, and through brier patches, bus the sport is glori- 
ous. If any one cares to learn more of the habits of the 
fox and its skill as a tree climber when close pressed by 
the hounds, let him write to that veteran of the chase and 
sportsman, Judge L. B, Hightower, of Huntsville, Tex., 
or to Capt. Dick Lewis, of Waverly, Tex., and they may 
hear a great deal of fox lore. O'Brian SHEA. 


Let Him Speak Now. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
In traveling between Newark and New York by the 
C. R. R. of N. J., Inever—that is, hardly ever—see that 
long point which makes out into Newark Bay just south 
of the bridge without saying to myself, ‘‘What a perfectly 
elegant point that must have been to stool ducks from in 
old times!” or words to that effect, be the same more or 
less. Is there not among your Hudson or Essex county 
readers one at least who used to put out his decoys there 
once upon a time in the auld lang syne, and can tell us of 
his Tuck ? If so, I prythee let him have parlance in these 
columns, J. L, KEARNEY, 
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A WEEK WITH THE GRAYLING. 


In Two Parts—Part Two, 


I pip not sleep much that first night in camp. My 
was comfortable; the mosquitoes, kept back by the nett- 
ing across the entrance to the tent, could not get at me; 
but I had not slept in a tent for years, and the novelty of 
the situation kept me awake for some hours. I lay and 
listened to the voices of the night, most prominent and 
least musical of which were those certain sounds pro- 
duced by sleeping man when lying upon his back with 
his mouth open. More pleasing was the gentle murmur 
of the creek, the ceaseless chirp of the crickets and the 
mournful call of the ber I heard the horses 
munching their hay, the hoot of a distant owl, the hoarse 
croaking of a frog and the splash that he made as he 
sprang into the water. A louder splashing was made. no 
doubt, by a mink, pent at his old trick of poaching 
the grayling. Once I heard the blood-curdling cry of a 
lynx in the thick woods on the top of the hill, opposite, as 
he pounced down upon some unwary rabbit or dozing 
partridge. That crashing in the bushes was made by a 
prowling bear, or a deer on his way to the creek to drink. 
At last I fell asleep. 

When I opened my eyes it was broad daylight, but my 
companions were still sleeping soundly and I stole out of 
the tent without disturbing them. The horses got up 
from the ground and shook themselves, and I threw them 
an armful of hay, then slipped on my mackintosh wad- 
ing boots and went down to the creek. The sun was just 
showing itself above the bluff back of the grove, and the 
birds were hailing its appearance with their wildest songs. 
Rigging a cast of flies, 
professor for stretcher, 
cowdung for first drop- 
per, and coachman for 
the second, I soaked 
my fly until it was pli- 
able and then waded 
into the creek until the 
water was waist deep, 
and made my first cast 
into the pool at the foot 
of the rollway. The 
flies had hardly touched 
the water when there 
was a rise to the pro- 
fessor. I struck, but 
too late. Again and 
again the flies went out, 
every second or third 
cast provoking a rise, 
now to one fly, now to 
another; but the result 
was always the same. 
I could not hook the 
lively fish that seized 
and rejected the lure 
before I knew it. 

This may appear 
strange to the angler 
who has never cast a 
fly for grayling, but 
not to the old grayling 
fisher. The grayling 
takes the fly differently 
from the trout. The 
trout rushes for it, often 
leaping out of the water 
in his eagerness to seize 
it, thus giving the eye 
a chance to inform the 
brain and the brain to 
direct the wrist to 
strike; while the gray- 
ling rises swiftly and 
silently, straight up- 
ward trom the bottom. 
rather sucking the fly 
in than seizing it bodily, 
and seldom showing 
any part of itself above 
the water. Thesmaller 
fish, however, will often 
leap entirely over the 
fly without attempting 
to touch it, seemingly 
in a spirit of play. After a time they began to show that 
trick to me, acting for all the world as though they were 
playing leap-frog- No sooner did my leader strike the 
water than two or three of them would turn a somersault 
over it, one after another, but never seizing the flies, 
though they sometimes fell upon the leader and fooled 
me for an instant into thinking that I had had a strike. 

Now, I profess to be a patient man, patient in angling 
at any rate, but I must confess that I became irritated 
after afew minutes’ experience of their monkeyshines. I 
tried several different flies, with no success, yet the fish 
continued to flip out of the water all around me, even 
breaking almost under my nose. It really began to look 
as though their saltatory performances were intended to 
show their contempt for me. There were plenty of May 
flies floating on the surface which they would snap right 
alongside my imitation fly, but they paid not the least 
attention tothem. It was exasperating, and I was silly 
enough to lose my temper, casting with much unneces- 
sary Viger and striking viciously whenever a tail, striking 
the leader, deluded me into the belief that I had a rise. 

At last I snapped off a fly, and just then I heard a -— 
pressed snicker on the shore behind me. Whirling quickly 
about, there stood my three friends at a safe distance 
from the flies in their backward flight, laughing at me. 
‘‘Mighty poor txarksmen, those grayling, eh?” snickered 
Ryan. ‘‘I think the trouble is that you don’t use force 
enough!” jeered Wesson. ‘If you would only lash the 
water into a foam and show the fish that there was some- 
thing there for breakfast, they might bite.” 

Assuming an air of dignity, I faced the creek and made 
another cast. Shades of Walton! A strike! I struck, 
and instantly a small silvery object went sailing over the 
heads of my tormentors and landed in some bushes far 
back in the grove. My leader went with it. The roar 
that went up from those three silenced the birds and so 
frightened my other tormentors in the water that they 
ceased their flipping. A moment I stood gazing stupidly 
after the poor grayling, then the absurdity of the situa- 
tion burst upon me, and I joined in the laugh at my own 
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expense. Instead of grayling for breakfast that morning, 
as 1 had fondly hoped, we had dried brief; but there was 
plenty of fun in which I joined as best I could. 

I think that I mentioned last week that my acquaint- 


ance with the grayling had been limited, up to that time. 
That this experience of mine is no fancy sketch any old 
grayling fisher will know at once,.and understand the 


whys and wherefores. He has probably been through 
an experience similar himself. In passing I will say that, 
later in the season, I took with me to that same stream 
an old trout fisherman, an expert fly-caster, who had 
never tried his hand for grayling. I started to give him 
some ‘‘pointers,” but he seemed so self-satisfied that I de- 
sisted and let him learn for himself. I had a good deal 
of quiet fun in watching him fish the same pool I had 
fished. He put on the same flies I had puton. I told 
him so much as that—and there are none better so far as 
my experience goes—but, like mine, they were too large 
on a No. 6 hook, when they should have been No. 12. 
He kept his line taut and his flies on the top of the water, 
skittering them constantly, as I had done. He got rises, 
and did not know it until too late. The little jumpers 
played leap-frog over his leader. He got ‘‘warm under 
the collar,” the perspiration rolled down his face, but no 
fish rewarded his frantic efforts, Finally he turned and 
remarked to me in sarcastic tones, ‘‘I thought you told 
me that grayling were savage biters. I think they are 
the poorest marksmen I ever saw.” Those were Ryan’s 
own words to me a month before. I let him “gang his 
own gait” for half aday. At noon I returned to camp 
with a basket full of nice fish, having taken it easy, while 
he had a few miserable little things that he ought to have 
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been ashamed to keep, and was thoroughly tired out and 
disheartened. His chagrin when he saw my catch was 
exceedingly gratifying to me, remembering his patroniz- 
ing airs of the early morning, when I had attempted to 
tell him the little I knew of the grayling’s ways. After 
dinner he was perfectly willing to go toschool and proved 
so apt a pupil that he nearly eclipsed his teacher. . But to 
return. 

When breakfast was over Arnold said, ‘‘Now, boys, 
bring the old man of the party. I shall take an old man’s 

rivilege and go down stream. Our tenderfoot visitor 
ad better go with me, and I will give him a few points ” 

I was glad to hear this, for I had begun to realize that 
I needed a few lessons in grayling fishing. Wesson and 
Ryan started off at once up stream, and we were left to 
ourselves. Producing his fly book, Arnold took from it 
several papers of new flies and handed them to me. 

“There,” said he, ‘‘those are the proper thing; your flies 
are all too big for grayling.” 

They were beautiful little midgets, tied on No. 12 Sproat 
hooks, with reversed wings. 

‘‘Now,” he continued, ‘‘small flies require a fine leader 
and a fine leader requires a fine line; let’s see what you 
have. 

I found the requisite articles, and while I was rigging 
up my new outfit Arnold jointed up a long and rather 
stiff rod and produced from the wagon a wooden box in 
which there was a goodly supply of angle worms. ‘I am 
sorry to say,” said he, ‘‘that 1am almost reduced to the 
necessity of becoming a ‘bait fisherman,’ one of those 
contemptible fellows that the writers on angling regard 
with such disfavor. I am very near-sighted and cannot 
use the fly-rod unless the day be dark and the water free 
from glare.” He sighed and looked pensive for a 
moment. ‘‘Now, then, are you ready? Just step right 
in there where you were this morning. You fished that 
pool then as you have been accustomed to fish for trout, 
casting into the swift water at its head where you will 
find that only the small Graviing lies. The big ones are 
at the lower end where the current slackens and eddies, 
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bringing their food right into their mouths. The bi 
grayling are lazy fellows. Cast your flies just beyon 
that patch of circling foam and I think you will geta 
good one. Let the stretcher fly sink a little, but be sure 
to keep your line taut. The big grayling never miss their 
mark, like those little fellows; when they go for anything, 
it is their meat.” 

I did as he directed, dropping my flies just above the 
patch of foam indicated and allowing the eddy to carry 
them beneath it. Instantly there came a solid tug on the 
line and I struck gently, knowing well that the fish must 
have hooked himself. Out of the water he came, once, 
twice, three times, then down to the bottom. The flight 
was sharp but short. The yling makes a grand 
struggle for a minute or two, but he loses his courage 
quickly and is the easiest of game fishes to land when 
once he has given up. But his mouth is exceedingly 
delicate, and he must be played gingerly to prevent the 
hook from tearing out. I soon had the head of my prize 
above the surface and towed him gently to the shore; his 
great dorsal fin held erect and offering such resistance to 
the current that he came in with a weaving motion 
peculiar to the grayling, owing to the curvature of the 
dorsal. Arnold at once weighed him on his pocket scale. 
‘‘Pound and a quarter, strong,” he announced; ‘‘Now, my 
boy, step up and admire your first grayling.” And my 
admiration was genuine and found expression in terms 
that appeared to satisfy my mentor. 

While not as brilliant in hue as the brook trout nor 
showing such contrasting colors, the grayling is a more 
shapely fish, and is very handsome when fresh from the 
water. It is ascale fish and its colors are as evanescent 
as they are delicately 
—— a 
a silvery gray along the 
sides, darker toward 
the back bone, lighter 
toward the belly, the 
lower portion of the 
sides faintly tinged 
with delicate shades of 
pink and green, which 

uickly fade away. 

e great dorsal is pris- 
matic, and is dotted 
‘with small black spots. 
{The same spots appear 

»pack of the gill covers. 
The ventrals are beauti- 
tully striped, and the 
caudal isiridescent. It 
has the adipose fin, 
characteristic of the 
salmon family. Its 

ead is smaller than 

hat of the trout, and 
Imore elegantly shaped. 
The eyes are of a golden 
color, large and prom- 
inent, and the whole 
expression of the head 
is singularly attractive. 

Thaddeus Norris once 
said: ‘‘When I look in- 
to a grayling’s eye, I 

am sorry I killed it; 
but that feeling never 
prevents me from mak- 
ing another cast, just to 
see if another will rise.” 

I took two more nice 
fish from beneath the 
circling foam, and after 
that I could not get 
another rise. Arnold 
waded out and took one 
with his baited hook, 
which weighed nearly 
a pound and a half. 
The largest fish are in- 
variably taken with 
bait. 

What is more enjoy- 
able than fishing ‘a 
pretty stream on a 
pleasant day, with an 
unselfish companion 

close by to rejoice with one in hig successes and condole 
with one in his misfortunes. Waging down the middle 
of that clear stream, often keeping my feet with difficulty 
in the strong current; casting my flies right and left, 
now on dancing rips sparkling in ¢{he SUN, and again on 
some deep and quiet pool shaded by arching trees over- 
head, assisted by much information a2d advice from my 
friend, who was always near me, be®Ming benignantly 
through his glasses while he talked, [ Constantly rejoiced 
over my good fortune in being there. The dreams of 
my “‘fireside angling” were at last realized, and there 
was no disappointment in the realization. For once, 
anticipation did not prove better than the reality. 

The creek averaged about 10yds. in width, broadening 
and shallowing in the stretches, narrowing 4nd deepening 
around the bends. The bottom was yellow sand and 
very free from obstructions, all fallen trees and brush 
being removed by the annual log drive in the spring. In 
places the clay substratum was washed bare and was as 
hard and slippery as a piece of wet castile soap, making 
the ae exceedingly precarious; but, warned in time 
by Arnold, who knew the locations of such spots, I 
escaped a ducking. My wading boots come well up over 
my chest, and it would be no joke to fall down and get 
them full of water. 

It would have been impossible to fish that stream from 
the banks, which were heavily clothed with water elms, 
swamp maples and white cedars in the swamps. There 
was a thick and almost impenetrable undergrowth of 
bushes and running vines which we had to cut our way 
through with our knives when we were forced to take to 
the shore b r a pool too deep to wade. 

The grayling were in a biting mood and we had good 
sport. In the rips I sometimes reeled in two and three at 
atime, but very many of them were under a quarter 
pound in weight—that was our self-imposed minimum— 
and were returned to the water. The pools at the bends, 
however, yielded fine fish, the bait always beating the 
fly in the size caught. Arnold used a heavy sinker and 
ran his hook close by the sides of sunken logs and into 
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the recesses of the holes where the large fish lay in wait 


for their food to come to them. The yling does not 
rush out and seize the bait greedily, like the trout, but 
quietly sucks itin. You see your line stop, wait an in- 
stant, then strike and pull in a fish. Not much fun about 
that kind of fishing, and I soon understood why Arnold 
sighed when he said that he had become reduced to the 
necessity of bait-fishing. My friend made no attempt to 
play his fish, his stout rod enabling him to lead them 

irectly ashore in spite of their struggles. Neither of us 
used a landing net, for the reason that its use is almost 
impossible on such a stream;.at best, it is very incon- 
venient. When the fish has been safely netted both 
hands are needed to detach the hook and transfer it to 
the creel. While doing this one is in danger of being 
ne his feet by the strong current, and should the 
rod be dropped it would be whirled away and perhaps 
lost. Since, then, it is necessary to go ashore to remove 
the fish from the net, why bother with the thing at all? 
We always managed to find some place near the bank 
where we could lead the fish upon the sand, and seldom 
lost one. The water was very cold, so cold that I was 
glad to seek a sunny spot very often, and turning down 
my wading pants sit there until my chilled limbs became 
warm again. One day later on I saw a couple of fellows 
wading the creek with nothing on but their boots and 
overalls, and I came to the conclusion that they must 
have constitutions like that of a polar bear. 

Once, on rounding a bend, Arnold held up his hand to 
me as a signal for caution. On reaching his side I saw a 
family of deer standing in the water ashort distance 
below. We watched the pretty creatures for some 
minutes—there were three, a buck, doe and fawn—when 
a sudden puff of wind carried our scent to them and they 
fled into the woods, uttering snorts of alarm as they went. 

After fishing three hours we had filled our baskets and 
reluctantly returned to camp. Ryan and Wisson came 
in an hour later, when we counted and weighed our 
several catches, the results being as follows: 

Arnold, 18 fish, weight 1614]bs. Ryan, 5 fish, weight 3lbs. 

Wesson, 15 fish, weight 12}4lbs. The writer, 24 » weight 16lbs. 

I was the only one who had used the fly and my fish 
averaged considerably less than those taken with bait, as 
the figures show. I think that I returned to the water 
more fish than I kept. Ryan’s comparatively poor show- 
ing was explained by Wesson, who said that he was 
chasing butterflies and hunting for bugs most of the time. 
The good sport enjoyed that first morning having satis- 
fied the keen edge of our desire for fishing, it was decided 
that thereafter only two should go out at ene time, the 
other two to take charge of camp affairs for the day. 

I afterward found that it was not always an easy 
matter to fill my basket. There were days when the 
grayling would not take the fly at all, or would play leap 

rog over it all day long. There were other days when 
Arnold’s choicest worms had no attractions for them, and 
at times neither bait nor fly had any success. One might 
fill his basket in an hour or work hard all day for ascanty 
mess. The reason for their caprices was entirely beyond 
our comprehension. 

Ryan thought that it was pure cussedness, and it did 
look like it. Arnold sat on a log one morning and took 
from a big pool just below the bridge nine fish which 
weighed 1ilbs., with bait. Coming in with them and 
telling me about it, I went down and took out eight more, 
which weighed a little over 6lbs., with the fly. 

I seldom failed to get fish about sundown, using at that 
time a little larger fly than during the day. The grayling 
is the Quaker among fishes, and his taste runs to quiet 
colors. Gaudy flies are useless with him. On very bright 
days when no breeze ruffled the water I found a very 
small dark fly to be the best, the blue-bottle being par- 
ticularly killing. 

The best fish taken during our stay yielded to Arnold’s 
bait and weighed a trifle over 1ilbs. This, he said, was 
the largest one that he had ever taken in years of - 
ling fishing, and he characterized as highly isapoebatte 
all stories of grayling being caught that weighed 2lbs. 
and over. My first fish was my best, not counting as first 
the little one which I threw over my head. 

The time flew by, with never a dull minute to mark its 
flight, and the day of departure was at hand almost 
before we knew it. With feelings of regret we broke 
camp, reloaded our wagon and took the homeward track, 
carrying with us a goodly store of fish safely packed in 
ice. Refreshed by their week of rest, Rarus and Maud S. 
went along at a much better clip than they had shown on 
the going trip. The day was cloudy and we suffered 
from no other discomfort than the dust, reaching our 
destination without incident. The next morning r bade 
my friends farewell and departed for home, sped on my 
way with many hearty wishes for my speedy return for 
another fishing bout. 

In conclusion, let me say to the angler who has not as 
yet cast his maiden fly for grayling, carpe diem! The 
close of the present century will find it practically extinct 
in all the more accessible streams. 

FRANK Asa MITCHELL, 


A Strange Breed of Cats. 


THE tall, lank form of ‘“‘Uncle Caleb” on a sand spit 
“throwing” for bluefish surrounded by a half score of his 
favorite tabbies, was and may be still for aught we 
know, one of the features of Barnegat Point. ‘Uncle 
Caleb’s” one weakness was a passion for cats. He had, 
when the writer had the privilege of visiting him, thir- 
teen beautiful tabbies, white, black, spotted and maltese, 
and all peculiar in one respect—they had no tails. In a 
few the caudal appendage was only foreshortened, but 
the majority were absolutely tailless. ‘*‘Uncle Caleb” 
gave a very simple explanation of this peculiarity. 

In the Isle of Man, as is well known, the cats have no 
tails. One stormy night several years ago, it chanced 
that an English vessel having a Manx cat on board went 
to pieces off Barnegat. Most of her crew were drowned, 
but this cat with his nine lives made his way through 
the breakers and then dragged himself to ‘‘Uncle Caleb’s” 
cottage, where he was comforted with warm milk and a 
plate of raw fish. The old patriarch was living at the 
time of our visit and ruled over a family of twelve tab- 
bies, very much like their father in the matter of tails. 

“Uncle Caleb” is very fond of exhibiting his pets to 
visitors and of showing off their tricks and manners. 
They followed him about, came to his call, leaped 
through a hoop made of his curved arms, and performed 
a variety of strange tricks and antics when commanded. 
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CANADIAN FISHING. 


Past and Present. 





THE “‘old stager” period in any profession affords sub- ° 


ject for serious reflection. In “looking backward,” how- 
ever, to one’s first salmon, one’s largest trout, vistas of 
symmer holidays in Acadian forest, or on Canadian river 
or lake, serve to brighten the gloomiest autumnal day. It 
is such a ‘‘looking backward” that I now propose. 

The distance of time is so great and the change of sur- 
roundings so marked, I care not to enter too minutely into 
detail as to time. The place selected as a happy hunting 
ground is the banks of the Restigouche River, New Bruns- 
wick, Canada, a Micmac canoe the means of transit on 
that river and on the St. Johns River from the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence to the Bay of Fundy. 

As regards means of locomotion in this part of Canada, 
the contrast between past and present is most striking. 
Then (in my early day) the stage wagon, over rough and 
hastily constructed roads, or small and inefficient steam- 
boats, along the coast line or on the principal rivers—the 
St. John and Miramichi—were the only means of transit. 
Now the country is a network of railways, and a well- 
equipped Pullman car conveys the luxurious traveler to 
every man’s door. The I. C. R. and Grand Trunk railways 
from Halifax to Quebec westward and the C. P. R. from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific, vie with each other in 
efficiency. 

Alas! the contrast between past and present, as regards 
sport, is not so pleasant a picture. Then you fished for 
salmon and trout or stalked the wily caribou without 
leave or license, at your own sweet will, your only mentor 
and guide being the Micmac or Milecete Indian. Now a 
combine or syndicate of Canadian or United States mer- 
chant princes has almost the monopoly of river, lake and 
stream. At each picturesque spot or at each turn of river, 
lake and stream, a club house, with its ‘‘modern improve- 
ments”—so-called—is to be found, until salmon and trout 
have been improved out of the waters, or placed out of 
reach of the ‘poor and proud”—so that men with money 
—luxury with lucre—have, as a rule, taken the place of 
fish and fishing. 

Happily there still remain certain parts of this favored 
land, where rod and gun have seldom found their way, 
and where few but the red man’s feet have trod. The 
watershed of New Brunswick, the best hunting grounds 
of the maritime provinces of Canada, geographically, 
though on small scale, is not unlike the Great Divide of 
the United States. Geographically from a sportsman’s 
point of view it is of intense interest. 

Here, from some inland lake or highland spring the 
great rivers of this well watered province, Restigouche, 
Nepiseguit, Tobique and Miramichi, find their source. 
Here, moose and caribou reign supreme. Here, in cool 
springs On many a summer day, monster trout find 
seclusion and refreshment; and here, removed from 


“The dreary sounds of crowded earth, 
The cries of camp or town,” 


the antidote for the ‘‘fever called living” is found. 

To the source of one of these grand rivers, the Resti- 
gouche, two old soldiers and a recruit proceeded on a 
summer holiday in the now distant past. We secured 
six Micmac Indians, with three canoes. Their canoes 
differ from the Milecete canoes in being larger and 
stronger and heavier, and rounded at bow and stern, 
instead of being pointed as are the Milecete canoes. 

In those days you had but to lift your finger and the 
whole tribe of Indians of the Campbellton wigwam en- 
campment were at your disposal as guides for an expe- 
dition such as this, and a trifle per diem sufficed for pay- 
ment. Now an over-civilized half-breed, whose ‘‘educa- 
tion” has not been neglected in the common school or the 
village grog shop, will only serve you with pole or 
paddle at an exorbitant amount per day. 

At last our canoes, well filled with supplies for the 
voyage, await us at that most picturesque spot, where 
the Metapedia joins the Restigouche River. Good-bye is 
said to civilization and to our friends, the Frasers at the 
then “‘last house,” where we had received genuine hos- 
pitality from the “‘lord of the soil.” Westart! Who can 
adequately describe the birch bark canoe as a mode of 
progression? The Earl of Dunraven has eloquently and 
well attempted it in the following words: ‘‘Among all the 
modes of progression hitherto invented by restless men, 
there is not one that can compare in respect to comfort 
and luxury with traveling in a birch bark cane. It is the 

try of progression. Along the bottom of the boat are 

id blankets and bedding, a piece of wood is sloped 
against the middle thwart, affording a delicious support 
to the back; and indolently you sit or lie on the most de- 
licious of couches, and are propelled at a rapid rate over 
the smooth surface of the lake, or down the swift current 
of some stream. 

“‘Dreamingly you lie, lazily looking at the pine-covered 
shores, you wander into dreamland, to awake presently 
and find yourself sweeping round the curve of some 
majestic river whose shores are blazing with the rich 
crimson, brown and gold of the maple and other hard- 
wood trees in autumn dress. 

‘‘Presently the current quickens; the canoe shakes and 
quivers through all its fibres, leaping at every stroke of 
crew. Before you isa seething mass of foam, its whiteness 
broken in by horrid black rocks, one touch againt whose 
ragged sides would rip the canoe into tatters, and hurl 
you into eternity. Your ears are full of the roars of the 
water; waves leap up in all directions as the river, mad- 
dened at obstruction, hurls itself through some narrow 
gorge. The canoe seems to pitch headlong into space. 
After the first plunge you are in a bewildering whirl of 
water—the shore seems to fly past you—crash! you are 
right on the rock and (I don’t care who you are) you will 
feel your heart jump into your mouth; another stroke or 
two, another plunge forward, and you pitch headlong 
down the final leap.” 

We had but to use our own judgment as to the salmon 
pools to fish or let alone; where to camp or where to 
secure the easily caught splendid trout was a mere matter 
of choice. 

We had proceeded but a few miles, each white man of 
the party reclining midships in his canoe, as alread 
described, while his two red men at bow and stern, wit: 


unfailing skill, poled up rapids, or through long stretches 
of still water—when my steersman was taken ge 
ill. There was no “medicine man” among us. e 
could but resort to the tactics of the barber in southern 
Spain—bleed freely—or to the more agreeable treatment, 


administer the cup that cheers. All in vain. By sign 
only or by feeble whisper to his comrade we found that 
the sick man wished to be placed on a ‘‘catamaran” or 
raft, and with the minimum of rations, launched on the 
stream, allowed to drift to his wigwam on the river bank, 
With some misgivings we thus left him to his fate, and 
long afterward, were glad to learn of his safe arrival at 
his home, and his recovery from illness. 

It was thus brought about that I had to take the steers- 
man’s place with pole and paddle—I a novice in the 
steerman’s art. No longer could I lie dreamingly in the 
canoe. No longer could I find time for poetry. I must 
resort to prosaic action. I must ‘‘work my passage.” 
Soon, however, I became fairly proficient in the art, an 
thorenghly enjoyed the health-giving exercise. 

To point out the number and weight of salmon and 
trout caught on any particular day, or to refer to.color 
and size of fly, or length or weight of rod, skill or want 
of skill of angler, would give but a faint idea of the pleas- 
ures of such a trip as this; each turn of the river affords 
fresh and varied material for the artist, the geologist, the 
lover of the flora and fauna; and at each halt for the mid- 
day meal or at the evening camp ground we had fishing 
to our heart’s content, and the artists of the too soon 
found their sketch books filled with tid-bits from the 
ever-changing landscape, mountain and river, hill and 
dale and forest; and whatever our individual tastes, we 
had abundant opportunity to gratify them. 

The following may be mentioned as among the best 
fishing and camping grounds: Mouths of Metapedia, 
Upsalquitch, Patapedia and Kegwick. There is good 
oaenas fishing on all these rivers, while at the outlet of 
every brook, with its cool water, large trout are found. 

The hours in camp each night passed all too quickly, 
with story from many a camp and many a hunting fiek 
in more than one quarter of the globe, the novice of the 
party, like the redskins, being a good listener, till one by 
one we sought the — bough couch. 

We are, all this while, passing pleasantly and profitably 
up the Grand Restigouche River. We had not met man, 
woman nor child en route. The time was early in Sep- 
tember when autumnal leaves were in their brightest 
colors. A flock of flappers had for several days been 
driven on in our front, as we passed up the river, and 
this flock had been daily increasing in number of birds. 
One morning we were having our swim in the river, 
when the peculiar noise of a canoeman’s pole was heard 
up stream; soon the voyager had disturbed the flock of 
flappers, and in an instant we were surrounded by count- 
less frightened birds. We had but time to seize our guns, 
and in our lightest ‘‘marching order,” a battue commenced 
such as was never seen or heard in a “thot corner” in 
pleasant shooting season. When the astonished canoe- 
man appeared on the scene (he naturally imagined that 
he had suddenly come upon a wild tribe of white-skins), 
we had laid out a long string of fine fat flappers on the 
river bank. I need only add that on that day our dinner 
was not limited to the usual fare of trout and salmon, 
pork and partridge. 

The advantages of around trip such as this we are taking 
become more apparent as we approach the source of some 
great river. The life of luxury in a club house, to which 
we have already referred, at no great distance from the 
river mouth, with perhaps one or two salmon pools only 
at your disposal, which can only be fished in the early 
morning or in the evening, is a life of comparative idle- 
ness, and can scarcely be called “‘having a good time” in 
the best sense. 

On the other hand, when on a round trip, changing 
camp daily, there is varied sport, varied picturesqueness, 
and each day brings fresh enjoyment. This was our ex- 
perience, and all tuo soon we arrived at “‘the portage.” 

It must be said that the approach to the portage, after 
you leave the main Restigouche River and enter the 
Wagan stream, is by no means easy and attractive; the 
stream is narrow and overhung with alder bushes; we 
had frequently to resort to the ax to chop out bushes to 
allow the canoes to pass up stream. The longest journey, 
however, comes to an end, and there was a shout from 
the leading bowman, ‘‘Here we are! The portage!” Here 
fresh difficulties met the novice. He found that it was 
not sufficient to become proficient in the art of wielding 
pole and paddle. Here he had to “take up his boat and 
walk”—walk for three miles—a tortuous” passage from 
source of Wagan to that of Wagancis, there to embark 
en route for Grand and St. John rivers to Bay of Fundy, 
a round trip of some hundred miles. 

That three-mile portage has yet to be done. A Micmac 
canoe is no light weight. I lift the thing on my shoulders; 
I move on a few paces, oh, how TT I stop; I place it 
gently on the ground, oh, how gently! I sit down only 
to admire its structure, its proportions—its weight is none 
the less—and this weight has to be borne on unwilling 
shoulders, over three miles of road, so-called. Roads 
indeed! We only say “rocks, knolls and mounds con- 
fusedly hurled,” with slush and mud and dismal swamps. 

Would that I could reduce the weight of this graceful 
Micmac canoe! Would that I could balance it on my 
shoulders without regard to the picturesque, only think- 
ing of physical endurance. , 

My pride at acquiring skill as a canoeist has fled to the 
winds. I am a mere beast of burden. 

But the “‘longest lane’—-can this be one?—has its turn- 
ing. Toward evening of a long and weary day the ‘glad 
waters” of the Wagancis are in view. The burden is laid 
down for the last time. There is neither song nor story 
on that night to “welcome the coming guest,” nor 
spruce bough couch—nor sheltering tent. earily we 
sought ‘‘nature’s sweet restorer” ‘neath hemlock tree— 
nor sought we it in vain. : . 

The beauties of the St. John River—the Canadian Rhine 
—have been referred to by me in previous notes. But just 
as you cannot see the glories of the European Rhine at 
such a place as Bonn or on lower Rhine generally, and 
have to ascend to the Seven Mountains, St. Goar, or 
Bingen, so you must proceed up the Canadian Rhine to 
see its beauties—on the principle pointed out by Ruskin— 
“The spirit of the hills is action, that of the lowlands 
repose, and between these there is to be found every 
variety of motion and of rest.” : 

As you ply pole or paddle down this grand St. John 
River, when you have left behind “wilderness and solitary 

lace,” and as you pass picturesque village and smiling 
con it is your never-ceasing thought, “‘here is the 
for the emi, t and sportsman; here he can lead a life of 
comfort ont usefulness, and use rod and gun to his heart’s 
content.” MICMAC, 
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HOW WE WENT DUCKING. 


Ir was just about this time four years ago that m 
chum, Tom Miller, and I were enjoying a few days duc 
shooting at Markell’s Cove, a small indentation in the 
west shore of Lake Cayuga, twenty-five miles north of 
Ithaca, N. Y. There were so few ducks flying, that we 
were compelled to go home comparatively empty-handed, 
but before leaving we had an experience which was 
novel in the extreme. 

We had put up with Mr. Barkell, a jovial old farmer, 
who seemed to think it his imperial duty to entertain us 
in the evenings. One night while sitting by the stove 
cleaning our guns he suddenly said, ‘‘How would you 
fellers like to go coonin’ ?” 

In the afternoon we called our dogs and tramped 
through the woods. Though rather late in the season we 
bagged five —_— partridges and two rabbits. And had 
it not been for a farmer getting after us with a gun, we 
might have had some quail. 

That evening while cleaning our s, Farmer Barkell 
entertained us with marvellous stories of coon hunting, 
concluding by saying, ‘‘If you young fellers want’r go ’n’ 
aw 4 one, I know who'll take yer; en maybe yer kin go 
t’night.’ 

Ted and I, ever ready for a new experience, jumped at 
this proposition, and promptly replied that we would like 
nothing better than to go then and there. 

6 ,’ continued Mr. Barkell, ‘‘ev you'll be git’n’ yer- 
selfs ready, I'll go hitch up th’ old mare; en we'll then go 
‘long up th’ road a piece ’n’ git Possum Joe. He allars 
knows war th’ coons uses’n’ he’s got a couple of good 
dogs that'll find ’em every time.” 

Within half an hour we were behind the ‘‘old mare,” 
and on our way to Possum Joe’s. The ride seemed short; 
beguiled as it was with amusing tales of local gossip. 
‘‘In that house over yonder by ther cross road,” said the 
farmer, puting with the end of his whip, ‘‘a sweetheart 
o’ mine lives. She’s an old maid because o’ loven me; 
and she loves me now as much as she did forty years ago 
when I was a-court’n her,” this last, with a wink and slap 
on the knee. ‘‘When I fust began to cast my eye ’round 
fer a gal I didn’t know which t’ take; her or the old 
woman to-hum, and I ain’t altogether made up my mind 
yit, nuther. I like em both now as much as ever ’n’ 
when my old woman don’t want to go ter meeting, I 
allers — and takes this air one. When ther both want 
t’ go I takes em—one on either side; I’ve got two arms, 
and with the reins throwed over the dash there, I kin put 
an arm round each. Yer needn’t think I don’t know how 
to enjoy a bit o’fun. We're go’n t? have a ‘social, 
t’morrer night; ’n’ ev yer’ll come ‘long with me I’ll show 
yer that I kin kiss a gal or two as quick as eny o’ you 
youngsters.” 

‘*What do you do at these ’socials’?” I asked. 

“The young folks play ‘Wink-en-catch em’ mostly; ’n’ 
the old ones, too, for that matter.” 

‘‘What is ‘Wink and catch them’”? Ted asked, as much 
puzzled as myself. 

Farmer Barkell threw back his head with a nant 
laugh and said: ‘‘You city folks don’t play no sec 

mes, but jest yer come along with me t’morrer night ’n 
‘ll show yer what ‘Wink-en-catch-em’ is. You,” 

turning to Ted, ‘“‘kin hev the little Dutch gal that lives 
near, ’n’ we'll give our friend here the schoolmarm.” 

“The schoolmarm?” I exclaimed, “I don’t want a 
schoolmarm; give me a young girl that can dance.” 

“The school marm ain’t old; she’s only eighteen and as 
pretty as a pictur’.” 

“T’ll match you for her,” put in Ted. 

‘‘Why,” continued our driver, ‘‘she’s called the ‘Vil- 
lage Beauty,’ ’n’ yer’ll fall dead in love with her as soon 
as you set eyes on ’er. But there won’t be no dancing, 
though; we're all Methody’s roundhere. The folks don’t 
dance, play cards, nor ev’n drink hard cider; but, oh, how 
th’ gals kin kiss; thet’s what ‘Wink-en-catch-’em’ is; yer 
kin kiss all th’ gals yer kin ketch. I'll show yer how ter 
play it t’morrer night ef yer’ll come.” 

Promising we would go with him the following night, 
we arrived at Possum Joe's cabin. Possum Joe, seated in 

-the chimney corner with feet cocked high above the 

stove, was fiddling away on a three-string violin. His 
son, a shock-headed boy of twelve, sat on a box on the 
other side, vigorously playing a mouth organ. The wife 
and mother, with arms bared to elbows, stood at the 
table kneading bread, punctuating her shrill admonitions 
to the children who were playing on the floor with an 
assortment of dogs, cats and chickens, with emphatic 
thuds in the dough. 

‘How air yer, Joe,” said our friend Barkell, ‘“‘here’s a 
couple o’ fellers from C’rnell that wants yer to take ’em 
coon’n’; kin yer take ’em out fer a run?” 

‘What! yer don’t wanter go t’night, gentl’men? 
Ruther bright fer coon’n’,” replied Joe, as he unlimbered 
himself from his position at thestove. ‘‘These moonlight 
nights is bad fer hunt’n’ coons; the rabbits cross-tag ’*em 
*’n’ throw ther dogs off th’ scent. But sence yer cum 
from the city, genti’men, I ’spose yer want t’ go ’n’ Lain’t 
go’n’ to disapp’int yer. We'll see what we can do gentl’- 
men; we kin hev a try anyway,” pulling on his boots 
while speaking. ‘Here, Sam, you git th’ ax from th’ 
woodpile while I’m lightin’ th’ lant’n.” 

Possum Joe ready, we returned to the wagon, ani tak- 
ing the dogs in with us, were driven to the upper end of 
a@ gorge, about two miles distant. There Mr. Barkell 
turned us over to Joe, who, bidding Ted carry the ax and 
me the gun, took the lantern and led the way into the 
woods, 


Filling our pipes, we sat down on a log to wait until we 
should hear from the dogs. Twenty minutes later, the 
long-drawn bay of one of them reached our ears. ‘‘Listen, 
gentl’men, listen,” said our guide, ‘‘thet’s ole Megs a-talk- 
in’; ther’ll be some fun now, gentl’men, I bet; she don’t 
never say a word’cep’n’ when she’s on ter somethen. Now, 
gentl’men, jist keep clost ter me, ’n’ we'll foller th’ dogs 
es fast es we kin.” 

With arms before our faces as a protection against the 
switching of the twigs, stumbling over logs, running into 
trees, and now and again pitching headlong into béds of 
leaves, we followed. At last, breathless and panting from 
our run, we came to a standstill at the brink of a gorge. 
‘Thar ain’t no way o’ git’n’ acrost thar, gentl’men,” said 
Joe, ‘so we might es well build a fire here ter keep warm 
til’ th’ dogs bring th’ coon roun’.” Sosaying, he collected 
an armful of leaves, and in a few minutes we were stretched 
out at full length by the side of a roaring fire. 

“I hope,” continued Joe, filling his pipe, ‘‘that yer won’t 
be disapp’inted t’night, gentl’men. [ve been coon’n’ 


roun’ here fer n’y on ten years now, ’n’ I ’most allers gits 
somethen when a-hunt’n’ ’em. One night ’bout a year 
ago, I follered th’ dogs n’y all night ’n’ last foun’ they hed 
holed a blamed skunk, which made me so ’tarnal mad 
that I dug th’ varment out ’n’ shot ’im dead. ’N’ ef I 
hedn’t taken a club ’n’ battered ’im all up, I might ’av’ got 
some’n’ fer his pelt.” 

“But why did you club after he was dead?” asked Ted. 

‘Because I wanted thet ic’lar skunk ter know thet 
ther war fetribution arter death fer sech as him.” 

Entertained thus by Possum Joe’s yarns, we had almost 
forgotten the dogs till we heard their deep-mouthed music 
in the distance. Catching up gun, ax and lantern, we 
plunged into the darkness, when, upon running through 
the underbrush in the direction of the sounds, we found 
—— yelping with baffled rage at the base of a half dead 
ree. 


“TI know thet tree, gentl’men,” said Joe, hanging his 
lantern on a neighboring bough, ‘‘thet’s th’ very same 
tree ez I shot acoon out of winter fore last; now we've 
got’im sure. Ef you gentl’men k’lect some wood we'll 
start a fire so’s ter see ter shoot.” 

The fire built, we peered expectantly into the branches 
of the tree, but could see nothing but a hole, in which 
the coon must have taken refuge. ‘‘Big job ter fell thet 
tree, gentl’men, but ev we want’er git’im out, she’s got’er 
come,” said Joe, taking the ax and wielding it like the 
experienced woodsmap that he was. 

he tree tottered and fell. With the crash came a cry 
of savage joy irom old Megs as she rolled over and 
over on the ground holding a large coon in her death grip. 
In the midst of the confusion came an agonizing howl 
from Meg’s mate. Rushing to the spot, Joe found the 
hound vainly endeavoring to free himself from the vise- 
like jaws of another coon. With a blow of the ax the coon 
was dispatched. Ted, seeing the oe eyes of still 
another coon peeping out of the hole at him, ran and 
clapped his cap over the opening. Then, calling to me, 
**Come here, old man, and help me ‘wink-en-catch-’em.” 
‘*Hold on, gentl’men,” cried Joe, ‘‘I’ll show yer how ter 
git ’im; just mind th’ hole a minute while I git a gimlet.” 

Cutting a switch as large around as a man’s thumb, and 
making a series of slashes on either side of one end, he 
inserted it into the hole. By twisting it continuously in 
one direction like a gimlet, he entangled the long fur of 
the coon in the slits of the stick, and pulled out one of the 
largest we had ever seen. 
he next day a severe {snow storm kept us within 
doors. Though disappointed in the weather, we were glad 
of the rest, and amused ourselves by writing letters and 
spinning yarns. By night the storm had worn itself out. 
And the time for starting to the social having come, 
Farmer Barkell went to hitch up. Ere long we heard his 
sonorous voice at the door, ‘‘geeing” and ‘“‘whoaing” to 
the horses. Donning our great coats, and still wearing 
top boots and hunting jackets, we went out to view our 
conveyance, 

Imagine an ordinary four-wheeled wagon similar to 
those used for hauling sand or cobble stones, on the bot- 
tom of which was a sprinkling of straw and a half doz-n 
robes and blankets of various kinds; at the front end, in 
place of the board that is generally used for the driver's 
seat, an old, closely-curtained buggy top, with ropes 
stretching from each of the upper corners to poles of 
equal height nailed to the tailboard, over which, and 
hanging down the sides to keep out the cold, an old sail— 
and you see the picture that met our eyes. 

Farmer Bump lived in a larger house than any of his 
neighbors. It was there that we were bound. Rattling 
along over the frozen snow, the springless wagon, aided 
by the intense cold, turned our teeth into castanets. 
After stopping at several houses on the road to pick up 
demure-looking, rosy-cheeked, well-bundled-up maidens, 
among whom was the schoolmarm, we came at last to 
Farmer Bump’s, where Ted and I were to be initiated into 
the mysteries of ‘‘Wink-en-catch-’em.” 

Entering the house and getting out of our coats, we 
were ushered into a large improvised supper room, where, 
on depositing five cents each at the doorway as our con- 
tribution to the feast, we sat down at a long, narrow, 
board table, and were shortly served with guinea potpie, 
store cakes and black coffee. 

As we were walking out of the room Barkell said, ‘“‘Ef 
yer'll cum with me I'll make yer ’quainted with some o’ 
th’ folks.” Leading the way to a bevy of bashful 
maidens, he duly presented us to those that we had not 
met on our way over. ‘‘These young fellers is friends o’ 
mine,” continued he with a broad grin, his eyes sparkling 
with merriment, ‘‘’n’ they want er know how ter play 
‘Wink-en-catch-em;’ let’s all o’ us go up stairs’n’ learn 
em. 

Adjourning to a bare room over the kitchen whose 
sloping ceiling was festooned{with hams, ropes of onions, 
seed corn and cobwebs, and lighted at either end by odd 
looking lamps, the game began. Farmer Barkell, fairly 
brimming over with anticipations of fun to come, led one 
of the girls to the middle of the room. Having placed 
their hands on each other’s arms just below the shoulder 
he called to the pretty schoolmarm to find a partner. 

Walking up to me the “Village Beauty” said, ‘Will 
you catch me, sir?” AsI stepped forward to comply she 
ran and took refuge behind Barkell. Instinctively feel- 
ing that I was to run after her,I started in pursuit. 
Around and around we circled, using the farmer’s coat- 
tails and his partner’s slim waist to aid our efforts. By a 
quick reverse I had her in my arms, when to my surprise 
in the most matter of fact way possible she turned her 
face to mine for a kiss. She then took the position vacated 
by Barkell’s partner, while I went to ask the little 
“Dutch girl” to catch me. After going through the 
same gyrations as before, I let her catch me and took 
‘“‘another.” It was then my turn to relieve Barkell, 
while the ‘‘Dutch girl” invited Ted to have a chase. 

Thus the game continued for an hour. Every chance I 
had I asked the schoolmarm to catch me, she returning 
the compliment. While starding alone for a minute, 
Farmer Barkell came up to me and said: ‘Say, yer 
wanter leave a lettle sweetness in that gal o’ yourn. 
—s see that every blamed feller in th’ room is jel’us 
if yer?” 

cWell! perhaps I am monopolizing her; am I kissing 
her more than is my share?” I replied with a smile. 

“Tt ain’t cuss yer kiss her so offen, butit’s th’ way yer 
kinder linger over them. Is’pose yer git so few in ther 
city, that yer like to eat ’em when yer have the chance, 
I guess I'll have ter start anuther game, whar yer'll 
have ter take the girls es th’cum.” . 


Bidding the girls join hands and form a circle, he 
called to the men to do the same around them. Passing 
beneath two archways, made by the hands and arms of 
men and girls standing at opposite sides of the double 
ring, the circles revolved in either direction, the players 
singing the following words to the tune of ‘‘Forty-nine 
Blue Bottles a-Hanging on the Wall:” 


Sailing on the ocean, when the tide rolls high, 
Sailing on the ocean, when the tide rolis high, 
Waiting for a pretty girl to come by-and-bye, 
Waiting for a pretty girl to come by-and-bye. 
Choose your partner, stay till day, 

Choose your partner, stay till day, 

For we don’t care a rap what the old folks say, 
For we don’t care a rap what the old folks say. 


The oars in the boat and they won't go round, 
The oars in the boat and they won't go round, 
Till you kiss the pretty girl that you have found, 
Then the oars in the boat they will go round. 


At the words: ‘‘Till you kiss the pretty girl that you 
have found,” both rings stupped. The couples that found 
themselves nearest under the arched arms, kissed; while 
the others sang the last line of the song. 

Barkell spoke truly when he said that I would have to 
take the girls as they came. The fact is, I had but few 
opportunities to take them at all. One time, however, 
when over a kissing spot, I found myself facing a girl 
whom I had not met. Ted, seeing me hesitate, sang out: 
“Take another, dear boy, it won’t hurt you.” Thus en- 
couraged, I kissed her. 

When the game was ended, Ted came to me with a 
piece of court-plaster over his mouth, and said: ‘‘Let’s go 
home; I’m shut down for repairs.” 

Taking leave of our hospitable host, and several ‘‘others” 
without leave, we found Barkell and left. 


* * * * 


Among my mail this morning was a letter postmarked 
Hayt’s Corners—cards to the wedding of the Village 
School Mistress. My face must have worn a tell-tale ex- 
pression, as my wife asked—‘‘Sweetheart, why that retro- 
spective smile?” 

Then I told her the tale you have just been reading. 


H. M. Norpgis. 


THE VOYAGE OF THE SKIPPER. 


After Large Sea Bass. 


THE same glorious weather continuing, it was too much 
for the Skipper to sit still and see it go by, and not get out 
into the open and enjoy it. Although a cold wave was 
over the land, and sonie reports were current about a 
thin film of ice seen on small pieces of water in the neigh- 
borhood, still the sun in the cloudless sky tempered the 
sharp air soon after 9 o’clock in the morning, and made 
things very pleasant out of doors. The sailboat was ac- 
cordingly hauled in on the sand, and certain changes and 
improvements made, and on a glorious Tuesday prepara- 
—_ were completed for a trip down the bay after sea 

ass. 

On the previous Saturday evening men and brethren 
had appeared at the back door of the house with a noble 
fish. e must have weighed fully 20lbs. and was still 
alive. Held aloft and displayed in all his noble propor- 
tions, he wasa grand sight, and a section of him boiled for 
the Sunday dinner, and served with drawn butter and 
egg sauce, fell apart in juicy flakes under the fish knife, 
and caused enthusiasm in the digestive organs, and made 
the sense of taste a feeling of joy. Now it is all very fine 
to see a great fish brought in, and it is an exquisite pleas- 
ure to feast on him, with a bottle of good claret in evi- 
dence, but the joy of having one struggling at the end of 
a strong line on a sufficient hook, playing him until he is 
tired, and just as his nose breaks water gaff him into the 
boat safely, is something to create ardent enthusiasm, and 
to belong remembered. And this reminds me of the first 
time that ‘‘Piseco” visited the Skipper at his home on 
Cape Cod. The morning after his arrival was cold, windy 
and cloudy, with a fresh east wind. After breakfast 
over the pipes ‘‘Piseco” asked the Skipper if there was 
anything worth seeing about the place. They walked to 
the shore and there met Hiram Watts of happy memory, 
as many of the FOREST AND STREAM readers know, and 
the party thus augmented trudged through the sand to 
an old fish house. Throwing open the door there reposed 
nine beauties of the water, caught the night before in a 
net, the nine aggregating 650lbs. Noble sea bass every 
one. But this is not the Skipper’s fishing trip. 

The boat being sufficiently completed to be navigable, 
she was dropped down tothe landing, and the lading com- 
menced. lliott and Lawrence, two reputable colored 
members of the staff, went along to do the work, and 
navigate the forward end of the craft, and aft was the 
Skipper, the Clerk who went after birds with the mule in 
the first narrative, and the housekeeping daughter. The 
latter with a vivid recollection of many ~~ on the water, 
and the great —- there engendered, had prepared a 
mighty lunch. There was galore of grub, and the gentle 
fizz of Appollinaris oe ale. The Skipper and the 
Clerk, aware of the deadly nature of kangaroo bites, had 
each provided a small flask of antidote in case of being 
attacked. Lawrence had provided small mullet for bass 
bait, and shrimp for smaller fish. Lines and sinkers, 
hooks, large and small, were passed in, and all was in 
readiness. The gentle daughter was first stowed in a safe 
place, then the Clerk embarked, and at last the Skipper 
trimmed the boat fearfully by the stern, as he took his 
place at the tiller. It was a dead calm with a strong ebb 
tide. The destination was a point between Hilton Head 
and Bay Point, where once a great squadron sailed round 
and round firing on forts on either point as the guns bore, 
until both were silenced and captured. no more to fire on 
the Old Flag while the war should last. Here on the last 
of the ebb the bass was supposed to be, and here the Skip- 
per and his crew hoped to fill the boats to the thwarts 
with the silvery beauties. As there was no wind there 
was nothing to be done but to invoke an “‘ash breeze,” so 
Elliott and Lawrence worked away with the oars, and the 
tide assisted with its resistless ebb. 

Down by the Quarantine Station, and buoys red, black 
and striped, on down by the beacon lights and all the 
creeks and banks the tide bore, aud the oars advanced 
them, until where certain marks and ranges indicated 
the right spot, the anchor was let go, and a strong salt- 
water craving demanded lunch. Then pipes and hooks 
and lines seemed mingled, and the fishing began. Little 
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bites, little fish, sculpin and a little chap called blackfish, 
nibbies, and at last the Skipper started a monster from 
the bottom, pulled him up a fathom or two, and then the 
hook broke and the fish escaped. The Skipper knew it 
was a great bass—he knows it now—he would be prepared 
to aver that it was the largest bass caught this season, 
but alas! even for a reputation as a teller of fish stories, 
he cannot lie. G. Washington and the Skipper were cast 
in the same mould. He just can’t lie, so that fish has 
gone off with a sore jaw, and the Skipper says that he 
weighed probably several pounds if not more. 

The tide began to slack, and nothing but little fish; so 
leaving the large hooks near the bottom to tempt any 
stray members of the deep who might come along, small 
hooks and lines were rigged, and as the balmy see breeze 
began to come in gentle zephyrs from the south they 
caught small fish, crabs, small skates, sculpin, etc., until 
it was time to start for home. So the anchor was raised 
and the party bade an affectionate farewell to the bass 
that dear bed left behindthem. They raninto Bay Point, 
and the Skipper landed on the smooth sand and bagged 
about a dozen little shore birds, and managed to get stuck 
in the mud in a soft spot while chasing a wounded bird. 
Then began a struggle. As the Skipper would pull on one 
foot it would come out of the boot, and it would be neces- 
sary to insert the foot again and pull boot and all out for 
another step. It was hard work, and the people in the 
boat afar off were striving to come to the Skipper’s assist- 
ance. At last he extricated himself and regained the 
boat, but with no wind left, and it took a large dose of 
the kangaroo antidote to revive him. N. B.—The bird 
got away. 

After this there was nothing to do but square away for 
home, which the balmy sea breeze wafted them to before 
the sun dropped out of sight, tired, sunburned, but de- 
lighted with the day’s outing and impressed with the 
belief that the recent Democratic defeat had temporarily 
depressed the sea bass, and that it was not a very good 
day for bass anyhow. C. H. ROCKWELL. 


ADIRONDACK DEER 


And a Maine Camp Hunt. 
Editor Forest and Stream: : 

Your correspondent ‘‘Matterhorn” complains that he 
has been called a pot-hunter because he hunts partridges 
with a rifle. I can fully sympathize with him, being in 
the same boat, as I, too, hunt idges with a rifle; but 
I use the .38cul., for where I hunt there is large game 
also, and I must be prepared for.emergencies. But I 
only aim for the head or neck. Were I to hunt grouse 
where there is no chance of seeing larger game, I should 
use the small-bore rifle. There is no doubt that shooting 
ae on the wing is sport if one can do it, but I be- 

ieve it is equally as much sport and as worthy the art of 
a true sportsman to hunt up the game and then pick off 
their heads with the rifle; or if too far away for such fine 
shooting to plumb them through the body with a small- 
bore rifle. 

I, too, have been dubbed a pot-hunter, because I choose 
to still-hunt the deer in his own home, and to match in- 
telligence, skill and experience against .the quick ear, 
keen eye and cunning of the wary game; rather than to 
get into a boat and let the hound do the hunting; and 
when in obedience to instinct the deer plunges into the 
water, where at least he thinks he is safe from his enemies, 
but finds when too late this instinct has been perverted to 
his destruction; and as he sees my boat approaching his 
eyes seem starting from their sockets from fright; he 
plunges frantically this way and that in his efforts to 
escape, but all.of no avail; 1 am soon on him and at close 
range send a bullet through his head—why, I would as 
soon call it sport to go into a sheepfold and butcher an 
innocent lamb as to murder a deer in this way, 

It is true that I can kill twenty deer by hounding where 
I can kill one by still-hunting, and that, too, without any 
tramping or skill in woodcraft or shooting. But I do not 
gauge the sport of hunting by the killing. The securing 
of game is but a small part of the pleasure I derive from 
tramping in the woods (nature’s temple), following the 
game with cautious step, and peering into every nook and 
thicket in anxious hope and expectation. 

One hunter openly boasts that he killed eight deer in 
ten hours last fall. It is just such men as this who would 
brand the name of pot-hunter on the still-hunter because 
he does not avail himself of this easy method of killing 
deer, now sanctioned by law, to the shame of the State 
of New York. The last hounding season I was made the 
unwilling witness of the slaughter of deer that made me 
thoroughly sick and disgusted. Wagon loads were taken 
out of the woods almost daily. I was told that at one of 
the Fulton lakes two guides with their hounds drove a 
deer into the water. One guide stayed with the deer to 
keep it in the water, while the other went to a hotel near 
by and very kindly invited an invalid man boarding at the 
hotel to go out and shoot the deer. But he evidently did 
not possess the true water-killing instincts, for he declined 
with expressions of disgust. But what the man lacked in 
this subtle accomplishment, a woman possessed. A guide 
rowed her within a few feet of the deer, where with a 
charge of buckshot she put an end to its struggles for life 
and thus performed the great sportsman-like act. If this 
method of hunting is considered the ‘‘sportsman-like” 
way, then I say with ‘‘Matterhorn,” “Deliver me from 
the ignominy of the sportsman, and class me with the 
pot-hunters.’ 

The last ten days of October, 1893, I spent in camp in 
a back place in the Adirondacks, hoping to enjoy a little 
quiet. But in this I was disappointed; for although it 
was the close season for hounding, dogs were running on 
the ground every day. I was lucky enough to kill two 
deer, but one of them proved to be unfit to eat, having 
within a few heurs been run by dogs until the venison 
was black and had a nauseating taste. 

Last fall I resolved to try the Maine woods as I have a 
good winter camp there. I was accompanied by two 
guides, one engaged by myself, the other by the man who 
was to be my companion. But at the last moment cir- 
cumstances prevented his going. This was the greatest 
drawback of the whole trip; for he was the life of the 
camp, genial, ever cheerful, enthusiastic over camp life 
in the woods, looking ever on the bright side of bad luck, 
and going into ecstacies over a good square meal of 
broiled venison; but out of the bigness of his soul he sent his 
guide just the same. These guides were true sportsmen 





according to my interpretation of the term. No water” 
butchers, no unfair way of bagging game for them, 
besides they were noted cooks. One did the pastry and 
the other the meats. 

We arrived at camp about 11 A. M., Oct. 24. A shout 
of joy went up as we opened the old camp door, looked 


in and saw everything as we had left it two years ago. . 


We distributed our traps around on the shelves, took a 
lunch of crackers and Sutter and started out for meat, 
myself to hunt partridges and the guides larger game. 
During the afternoon I decapitated three partridges with 
my rifle, and flattered myself that I would be the only 
one, as I had heard no shots. Judge of my surprise wher 
returning to camp, I saw a quarter of nice fat venison 
hanging ona pole. This was indeed good luck; plenty 
of venison was assured for the whole time in camp. I 
saw several deer, but they always got the first shot and 
were off. I followed a moose into the river but could 
not find where he came out, although I searched the 
banks in every direction. 

The following day the guides followed two moose into 
the same stream and followed them up the stream for 
two miles by their tracks in the bottom and where they 
would go over heavier dams and driftwood; and they 
were still in the river when they left. They did not start 
them. It suggested to me that this may be a habit of the 
moose. They could not have gone into the river to feed, 
as there is no food there. The stream hada gravel and 
rocky bottom all the way; and as neither of those three 
moose were started, for they were severaly hours ahead 
of us, I am led to believe that this is a habit peculiar to 
this animal. Can any one more acquain with the 
habits of moose inform me? 

We also learned another bit of natural history. At our 
camp we had two pet Canada jays, or as they are called 
in the Adirondacks, tallow or venison birds, or meat 
hawks. They were so.tame as to eat out of our hand. 
They are inveterate workers, and apparently never stop 
eating so long as they can find anything to eat, and are 
not very particular about the kind of food. I found that 
this gluttony was in appearance only. When we threw 
out a pancake to them, they would attack it at once even 
if we held it out to them in the hand, biting off several 
mouthfuls, and storing it away inside somewhere; and 
with the last bite in their bill they would fly away and 
deposit it; and in less than one minute would be back for 
another load. Assoon as they reduced the pancake small 
enough, they would take it in their claws and fly away to 
deposit it in their storehouse. This they would work from 
morning until night. This peculiar habit, together with 
the large amount wen | stowed away inside their mouth 
until the neck seemed much distended, suggested to me 
that they may be provided with a sack — into the 
mouth, like the chipmunk and some kinds of mice, as 
the long-tailed white-bellied woods mouse. Can any one 
inform me on this point? 

We stayed in camp twelve days. The weather was 
fine, warm and sunny days, although it was unfavorable 
for hunting big game, as it was dry and noisy under foot, 
with little or no wind. The guides heard the moose when 
they started, but could not get near enough to see them. 
The guides killed three deer, which was all we wanted; 
and could have killed more, as they were plentiful. 

For my business, the weather was all I could wish. I 
went to the woods to have a quiet rest, to enjoy camp 
life and the pleasure of tramping in the woods, to shoot 
off a few partridges’ heads, and to have a good time eat- 
ing venison not hounded to death. I got all I went for, 
and returned home with renewed strength and mind 
stored with pleasant recollections, and as well pleased 
with the trip as if I had killed a dozen deer. MUSSET. 


** SCANTOGREASE.” 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I believe that many interesting chapters might be 
written by sportsmen regarding the derivation of names 
of famous or favorite hunting or fishing grounds. Why 
can’t FoREST AND STREAM take the matter in hand and 
help history out a little. 

In my last ‘Oregon Notes” I had occasion to mention 
the “‘Scantogrease” country. Now it might be of inter- 
est to the more intellectual class of sportsmen to know 
something about the origin of the name by which this 
now famous country is known tous. Many of our geo- 

phical names such as Skamokawa, Seattle, Tacoma, 
olalla, etc., are derived from tribes or. famous war 
chiefs of tribes of Indians almost or quite extinct. ‘‘Scan- 
togrease” did not derive its name from any such proud 
source. 

In the early days a family settled in that country from 
Pike county, Mo. The mother soon acquired fame among 
her few neighbors and the hunters and trappers of that 
region for the very excellent quality of her pastry. But 
she was always offering excuses for its not being better, 
and her favorite excuse was that she was ‘‘scant o’ 
grease.” Any one familiar with the “hog and hominy” 
resources of the grand old State of Missouri will naturally 
sympathize with the good old lady who came from such 
a land of plenty (of grease) to settle in the wild and 
woolly West, where hogs were as scarce as hen’s teeth, 
and hominy was an unknown quantity. But be that as 
it may, the interesting historical fact remains, that from 
the day when the good housewife left Pike county she 
was always so scant o’ grease that her pastry never 
did quite suit her, and even the boys that courted her 
daughters came to speak of their prospective mother-in- 
law as “‘mother scant ,o’ grease.” As time wore on and 
the country settled up the peculiar and suggestive appell- 
ation stuck to it as a descriptive and distinguishing name. 
It was the only place along the Columbia that carried the 
name, no matter how much others might have been en- 
titled to it. 

I don’t think the name was ever copyrighted, but 
respect for the good old lady (or the quality of her pastry) 
protected it. « 

All the river men knew where it was and no immigrant 
could miss his destination if he had sense enough to tell 
the captain that he was bound for “‘Scantogrease.” And 
that name will stick to that country until time is bald- 
headed, notwithstanding the efforts now being made by 
some over-refined, sensitive people to change it. 

If it had derived the same name from some greasy old 
departed chief you couldn’t trade them - # it. 


GREENE, 
PortTLanp, Ore. 


Glatuyal History. 


THE LYRE OF ORPHEUS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . 

Some memoranda in one of my notebooks lead me 
ask about a subject on which some of your readers may 
be able to shed some light, and request them to write you 
of any observations they may have made on the point. 

All big-game hunters know that our wild animals 
depend for warning of the approach of danger on the 
senses of sight, hearing andsmell. Of these the latter is by 
far the most important and certain. ‘The animal that 
catches the hunter's scent never stops to investigate, but 
makes off at once. On the other hand a deer or an elk 
may approach quite close to a hunter who is motionless, 
not recognizing that the man is not some natural object, 
and sometimes small birds and animals will approach 
very closely or even run over parts of a person sitting 
perfectly still. It is evident, as said elsewhere, that 
these animals recognize danger only in life, and life 
only in motion. But sometimes large animals, such as 
deer, elk, antelope and even mountain sheep, to say 
nothing of buffalo and caribou, decline to recognize danger 
in moving objects, and it was a common experience in the 
West a few years ago to have these animals come up quite 
close to one in the effort to identify him. Much of the 
— hunting of the Indians was based on this well 

nown inquisitiveness. 

But this is not the point I have in mind. I wish to 
inquire about the second of these senses, that of hearing. 
What effect do strange sounds have upon wild animals? 
Do they alarm them, or merely arrest their attention, or 
do they actually attract them? 

I have known several cases where men who went out 
from camp in the early morning to drive in their horses 
found a bull moose among the horses and close to the 
bell mare. I know of one case where a small band of 
mountain sheep were discovered standing huddled to- 
gether at the edge of the horse herd, all apparently star- 
ing at the bell mare and wondering what the strange 
sound was. In all these cases the observers believed that 
the animals were attracted by the sound of the bell. 

Some years ago a vagrant Scotchman in the Yellow- 
stone Park, who was the r of a clarinet, conceived 
the idea of learning to imitate on that instrument the 
bugle call of the bull elk. He stationed himself as near 
as ible to a whistling bull and began to imitate his 
call. Whether he succeeded in learning the notes or not 
I do not know; but it was said that all the elk in the 
neighborhood collected about him to listen to his per- 
formance. 

I am told of a prospector who was very fond of playing 
on what is called a harmonica or mouth organ, and who, 
while traveling through the mountains, stopped to rest and 
refresh himself with alittle music. Afterhe had been play- 
ing some time he saw emerge, one after another, from the 
brush, three white-tail deer, which slowly drew nearer 
and nearer to him, watching him with an appearance 
of t interest. They finally approached so close that, 
as he said, he could ‘‘almost touch them,” and only went 
away when he ceased playing. He had no gun and was 
careful to avoid alarming them. 

We all know that it is often possible to stop a running 
deer or elk by a whistle or by the call of a fawn. 

The facts that I have mentioned are isolated and prove 
nothing, but others may have made observations which 
may be of interest in connection with them. Can any of 
your many readers help me? OLD Man. 





WILD PIGEONS. 


Lockport, N. Y., Dec. 10, Editor Forest and Stream: 
I notice in your issue of Dec. 8, a report of the occurrence 
of wild pigeons near Rome, N. Y., which reminds me 
that while stopping at Theresa, N. Y., from Aug. 13 to 
Oct. 20 last, the local paper reported that parties had seen 
a large flock of pigeons near Red Lake, which as the 
crow flies is about four miles from the village. I did not 
succeed in seeing the parties that saw them, to corrobo- 
rate the observation. I have but little doubt of the occur- 
rence. The last pigeons I shot was on the east side of 
Red Lake some twenty years ago, while visiting at 
Theresa, which was my boyhood home, and well do I 
remember the inimense flocks of these birds fifty years 
ago, and recall one particular occasion during the spring 
flight when tens of thousands flew directly over the main 
street and within ten rods of the center of the village, 
when hundreds of them were killed with guns, clubs and 
fishpoles. They flew directly up the river, which at that 

int is at least seventy-five feet lower than the street. 

heir flight was so low tbat they had to rise to clear the 
street. On the north side of the street were large piles of 
wood, on which other boys and 1 climbed armed with 
fishpoles, and ki!led many birds. At that time I saw the 
first single bird shot on the wing by my oldest brother 


_ who was armed with the old muzzleloading gun which had 


been carried through the War of the Revolution and of 
1812 and 15, and which had been cut off at least 15in. and 
changed from flint to percussion cap lock. During a lull 
in the flight one single bird came up the ravine, which 
was shot by my brother; and from that. day he was con- 
sidered the best shot of the town. 

Since the pigeons that I killed twenty years ago I have 
seen but one wild pigeon that was shot in this State, and 
that was taken by Mr. Arthur Lerch about three miles 
north of this city, May 10, 1883; and was the only one 
seen at the time. I have it in my collection of mounted 
birds. There is a small patch of blue on the back and 
just a tinge on edge of wings, the rest of the plumage is 
ashy brown. At first I could hardly believe it was a 
passenger pigeon (Ectopistes migratorius). 

J. L. Davison, 


New Book on Shore Birds. 


SPORTSMEN as well as naturalists will be interested to 
learn that there is in preparation a new and completely 
illustrated volume on the shore birds of North America. 
Its author is Dr. D. G. Elliott, the ornithologist, whose 
beautifully illustrated monograph of the Tetraonic z ought 
to be in the library of every sportsman in the land, whic 
his volume on the hummingbirds and on other groups 
have made his name familiar to all students of bird life. 

The volume in question is entitled ‘‘North American 
Shore Birds,” and will be published by Francis T. Harper 
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of this city. It gives short life histories of each species of 
our shore birds, with accounts of their migrations, and 
will contain keys so plain that any species a | be deter- 
mined even by a novice, anda map of a bird showing 
every part of its plumage and explanations of the terms 
used. Full page illustrations drawn by Edwin Shepherd, 
of Philadelphia, and reproduced in half-tone, will repre- 
sent each species. The size of the book will be octavo 
and the price about $2.50. The date of publication has 
not yet been fixed. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


A Responsive Chord. 


THE leader in the editorial columns of FOREST AND 
StreaM of Dec. 1, wherein it proposes to war upon dis- 
honest methods and individuals in trap-shooting has met 
with general a as far as the Texas sportsmen 
are concerned. hile trap-shooting is yet in its incipi- 
ency in this State, the insinuating microbe of dishonesty 
has developed and several cases of ‘“‘skulduggery” if not 
absolute robbery, means the pages of the shooting 
history of this State. Not only have individuals proven 
dishonest in their methods, but entire organizations, pre- 
sumably organized with honest ‘etent, Rewre been con- 
victed of ways that are dark and tricks that are vain. 
The sportsmen—the clean sportsmen—in Texas are glad 
that FOREST AND STREAM has sounded the tocsin. Let no 
guilty man escape. 


As Bad as a Seine. 


The fishing in Elmendorf Lake has been very good this 
winter. Indeed, the finest string of black bass ever 
caught in Texas waters was lured from the mossy beds of 
that fine body of water six weeks ago, and nearly eve 
one who has been fortunate enough to secure the entrée 
into the preserve has had a nice time with the rod. While 
the discovery that there existed biting bass in the lake has 
been heralded with delight, and while the fishing has been 
‘‘dead easy,” the pot-huntishness of a certain individual 
who enjoys the fishing by virtue of his payment of $2.50 
toward the ‘‘watchman fund” has asserted itself. It may 
be all right for one to hunt for meat and kill quail on the 
ground, and it may be all right for one who does not claim 
a full knowledge of sportsmen’s ethics, to drag a seine or 
otherwise catching fish by methods which are not recog- 
nized as fair by followers of Izaak Walton; but that right 
becomes a wrong when perpetrated by one whois a mem- 
ber of a high-toned gun club and whohowls himself hoarse 
crying for the protection of game. 

he facts are as follows: A member of the chosen few 
who have each paid $2.50 toward a fund with which a 
watchman has been paid to guard Lake Elmendorf has 
disgraced himself and his club by ‘“‘jug-fishing” for bass 
in the lake aforesaid. He has placed a lot of beer bottles 
in the lake, to which he had attached a 4ft. line, and has 
caught a lot of fine black bass through the nefarious 
device, and has had the audacity to bray about it. Worse 
than that: the watchman’s boy has been doing the same 
thing and sold the proceeds of his nefarious practice to 
members of the club at 25 cents per fish. 

If the party spoken of was not a member of a gun club, 
I would not feel quite at liberty to criticise his practice as 
bitterly as I do, but when a man a to an organiza- 
tion that claims to protect game and fish, and employs 
other than the recognized fair methods for the capture of 


each, I feel like going for him with a sharp stick. Put 
him out. 














Geese! Geese!! 


From Copano Bay, about eighteen miles from Rockport 
on the Texas coast comes the word that there is a fine flight 
of geese, swan and brant twice a day. One man killed 
twenty-seven one evening over six decoys. The cool 
weather up north the last few days has driven the 
canvasback and redheads to their winter quarters, and 
the shooting on these rare birds is beginning to be good. 


Bluebills on the Nueces. 


The heaviest bluebill flight in years is on up the Nueces 
Bay every morning and evening. The bay water is 
fresh for about five miles and the birds come off the salt 
bay where they feed on young oysters to slake their 
thirst and out again in the evening. The birds are there 
in thousands but there will be no first-class shooting until 
very cold weather sets in. 


A Gay Party. 


Messrs. Peabody, Burton and Dubois, of Cincinnati, E. 
Hough, of Chicago and Robt. Merrill, the noted dog man 
and crack shot of Milwaukee, accompanied by O. C. 
Guessaz, of San Antonio, have just returned from a two 
weeks’ outing on the Texas coast, where they have been 
shooting all kinds of game. A full account of the trip 
will be given in these columns through the facile pen of 
Mr. Hough, of the Chicago office. 


Quail at Linton. 


A personal trip to Linton, 135 miles from San Antonio, 
on the line of the Aransas Pass Railway, resulted in find- 
ing plenty of quail. Five coveys in two and a half hours 
were found in splendid cover and under the best shooting 
circumstances. Hotel accommodations and teams galore. 


Deer Hunters. 


Messrs. Albert Steves, Otto Wahrmund, Hon. J. L. 
Slayden and Capt. Ernest August Dosch,’ all of San 
Antonio, are enjoying a deer and turkey hunt in the 
mountain fastnesses of Kerr county. From parties in 
Kerrville it is learned that the gentlemen are meeting 
with great success and having a splendid time. 


Javelinas 


or better named, the American peccary, has his abode all 
through the heaviest chapparal of the Southwest. It is a 
small pig, about the size of a yearling shoat and a mottled 
ray in color, and a most dangerous animal to hunt. 
Through Judge McCall of Portland, who has a splendid 
pack of hounds, it was learned that they are plentiful 
around Portland on the Texas coast. The Judge has 
kindly invited the writer on a hunt after the javelinas, 
and a full account of the experience will be given to the 
readers of FOREST AND STREAM, Texas FIELD, 


QUAIL HUNTING IN DRY COVER. 


BURNSIDE, La., Dec. 12.—Last Saturday afternoon I 

tore myself away from the factory and spent an hour or 
two after quail, but with r success. The weather has 
been so hot and dry that it is almost impossible for a dog 
to do any sort of work. There is not a drop of water to 
be had for the dogs; and if you do not have the luck to 
find a water-cask out in the field the poor dog soon plays 
out, 
— I knew where there ought to besome birds, so I hitched 
up a gig, and putting the old setter doginto it, started for 
the field. The first little outing after quail makes a man 
feel like a school boy receiving an unexpected holiday. I 
soon reached the field, and over the fence I climbed. 
Then I put the shells, loaded with E. C. powder, into my 
old cylinder quail gun. This old gun I scarcely ever use 
for anything else but quail, and I kill some with it every 
year. This same old gun will scatter over both sides of 
a barn at 20yds., and it is just the thing for quail and 
brush shooting. About the first thing the old dog did 
was to flush a covey of eight or nine birds, and without 
earing about me one particle “— all safely hid them- 
selves in the windrowed cane. ith the next covey I 
was morelucky. I was standing on the edge of a thicket 
when I noticed a very large hawk cruising about over 
the field. Presently he flushed a big covey of quail and 
straight for the thicket they flew. They lit within about 
30yds. of me, and I felt sure of some of them. I talked to 
the old setter and advised him to be careful. He pointed, 
up got a quail and down he dropped at the crack of the 
gun. My dog retrieved him, but did not want to give 
him up, so nice did the first quail of the season seem to 
him. 

The next bird I missed as he went whirring through the 
bushes. The next came down when I bid him. Every- 
thing was so dry that the pose old dog could not make 
much out of the scent, so 1 called my driver, made him 
cut a good big stick, and put him into the cover, and very 
soon he had the quail flying in every direction. First he 
put up four quail, and 1 got one with each barrel. Then 
the next quail that got out of the grass I missed with both 
barrels, although it was a fair, straightaway shot in the 
open. The next was snapped down almost before he was 
well under way. After a while the old dog recovered 
somewhat from the heat and pointed a quail, which I 
scratched down, and recovered after a chase, which made 
the dignified old brown meat dog so excited that I was 
afraid he would have an apoplectic stroke. 

Then I tried another field and after much careful trail- 
ing and creeping by the dog, the birds flushed wild, but I 
marked them down and after them I went, After think- 
ing out the direction in which the birds must fly on bein 
flushed, I laid my plans of approach. But the first bir 
that got up flew directly over my head and directly in line 
with the afternoon sun. Both barrels were fired, but all 
in vain. Then the whole covey followed suit. My first 
barrel was unsuccessful, but the second brought down a 
fine big cock. I followed up the covey only to have them 
get up wild, and with both barrels missed again. Then I 
walked up two stray fellows, missed the one to the left, 
but cracked over the one on my right. The ground was 
so dry that I found the dog almost useless, so I gave it up 
and came home, quite satisfied, however, with the few 
hours of recreation with the quail. 

I think that we will have fine quail shooting now, for 
yesterday we had the first big rain since last April. We 
are still killing some deer. Last week we killed one mag- 
nificent buck, and on last Sunday we chased a buck, but 
did not kill. Blount saw this buck when the hounds 
jumped him, and he says he has a fine set of antlers. 

W. P. M., op. 


MAINE GAME NOT BAGGAGE. 


Boston, Dec. 15.—The latest railroad move is the 
announcement made by the Maine Central, that no more 
moose, deer, caribou, or fish or game of any kind will 
hereafter be received as baggage. This news comes by 
special dispatch to the daily papers, and doubtless it is 
true. Sportsmen are much displeased, so far as I have 
been able to obtain their views. Heretofore the Maine 
Central has very kindly forwarded the fish or game of 
sportsmen, in the legal open season, free of charge, in 
their baggage cars. There is no doubt but what the pres- 
ent season has shown this road that they have had to do 
a good deal of transportation for nothing, except the 
regular fares of the hunters and fishermen. But its pas- 
senger traffic is greatly increased by the hunting and 
fishing interest in that State. It is a safe estimate to 
claim that at least one-fourth of the passenger traffic of 
the Maine railroads is due directly or indirectly, to the 
actual or anticipated sport from fishing and hunting 
promised there. The Maine Fish and Game Commission- 
ers, in their report, recently submitted to the Governor 
and Council, suggest that the amount of money brought 
into Maine by her tish and game interests is over $3,000,000 
a year, and they have rather under-estimated its value 
than otherwise. Now if only one-fourth of this sum goes 
into the treasury of the Maine Central Railway, it amounts 
to a very large revenue from the hunters and fishermen, 
and for that company to suddenly refuse to convey any 
more game or fish, without extra charge, is looked upon 
with disfavor by every prominent sportsman whom I have 
heard express an opinion. The claim is at once set up 
that the American Express Co. has had something to do 
with the change, and there is cause for believing that the 
claim is correct. Sportsmen have been seriously bothered 
this fall by suddenly finding that their game was in the 
hands of the express company, when they had left it in 
the hands of the baggagemaster at the point where they 
had taken thetrain. Ina great many cases the hunters 

have been assured by the baggagemasters that their game 
should go through safely and without cost. In many in- 
stances tags have been furnished by baggagemasters, in 
order that the deer might be tagged with the owner’s 
name and residence, as provided by law. Neither express 
nor any other transportation companies are allowed to 
forward game out of the State of Maine unless it is tagged 
as above; and then it is the property of the man who shot 
it, and is being forwarded at his risk. Legal gentlemen 
tell me that under the present law regarding trans 
tion, made to prevent the sending of game out of Maine 
and into market, there is a doubt as to whether any ex- 
press or railway company can legally forward game in 
any other way than free of charge and as the property of 
the hunter, who must, according to law, be in charge of it. 

In each case the express company has insisted upon 


rta- 


being paid for the transportation. In some cases the bill 
has been paid, and in one or two cases the owner of the 
game has declined to pay, claiming that the express com- 
pany had taken it without authority. In one case where 
the express company claimed pay for transportation, the 
owner of the game positively declined to pay, and the 
driver of the express took the game back to the office of 
the company. Inashort time he came back and said that 
“the boss said that if Mr. would sign a receipt he 
might leave the deer.” But Mr. —— also flatly refused 
to sign any receipt, declining to acknowledge the express 
company in any way in the matter. After some words 
the driver left the deer at the hunter’s home. Hunters 
and fishermen are also disposed to ask why it is that the 
Maine Central cannot bring out the fish and game that 
they are fortunate enough to take, when some of the 
Western roads are not only bringing out the fish and game 
of sportsmen free, but they also carry their dogs free, and 
give them the best of care. A gentleman mentions espe- 
cially the Grand Rapids & Indiana Road, over which he 
had occasion to travel on a hunting and fishing trip a 
couple of seasons ago. On the train there were a number 
of sportsmen with their dogs and equipments, and even 
one or two movable camps. There were four baggage 
cars in the train and two freight cars, and not asportsman 
was called upon to pay a dollar for any sort of trans- 
portation. SPECIAL. 


Summer Shooting In Pennsylvania. 

WILLIAMSPORT, Pa., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I very much regret to learn that there are a 
few sportsmen in our State who object to the abolishment 
of summer woodcock shooting. 

The committee on legislation, appointed at the last 
meeting of the Pennsylvania State Sportsman’s Association 
which met at Harrisburg not long since to make such 
changes in our game laws as they deemed advisable for 
the better protection of our game, considered this point 
in particular and agreed, one and all, thaf there was more 
destruction wrought among our young “pheasants” by 
unscrupulous hunters than could be well calculated; and 
unanimously agreed that it was one of the most vital 
points in our game laws. True, there may be some who 
could refrain from pressing the trigger should a nice 
young pheasant rise before him, but how many more are 
there who shoot first and pay their regrets afterwards. 
There is no one who enjoys a day afield after woodcock 
better than I do, but surely I would a thousand times 
rather deny myself this pleasure, than be a party to an 
act upholding the summer slaughter of our young pheas- 
ants. 

The committee had hundreds of letters from all points 
in the State urging one season for all game, and it is to be 
hoped that the few who want summer shooting, will see 
the matter in its true light and magnanimously deny 
themselves a few short hours’ sport for the better protec- 
tion of our king of game birds. I urge you, gentlemen 
sportsmen of Pennsylvania, to take the matter in hand, 
and assist this coromittee in their efforts for better laws. 

N. A. HuaHes, Pres. 
Penn. State Spts. Assn. 


Opossums on the Main Street. 

Winpsor, N. C., Dec. 11.—Last night, about 11 o’clock, 
just after a rain, Mr. M., a lawyer, whose office is on 
Main street and in the most public part of town, was 
standing in his front door, when his attention was at- 
tracted by some animal crossing .the sidewalk. He con- 
cluded to investigate; took his cane, and on reaching the 
gutter found a very large and fat opossum, which he pro- 
ceeded to kill. We suppose the possum had made his 
home under a stone near Mr. M.’s office and had come out 
to get a drink of water. This is the second one caught in 
cur town within the last three months. : 

I have had several days with the quail this season, but 
do not find them so plentiful as they were last season, the 
greatest number bagged being twenty-nine in a day’s 
hunt. I notice wild turkeys for sale on our streets almost 
daily. A. J. R. 


A Towering Bird. 

Newark, N. J.—While I was hunting for partridge my 
dog Nick drew up near a fence well covered with under- 

rowth and brush, and asI advanced a bird sprang out. 
fheld just ahead of him and fired. He flinched and im- 
mediately sprang upward and began to circle around. 
Higher and higher he mounted. On he went until he was 
many feet in the air, out of gunshot. Then his wings 
began to wobble and he came down slowly but surely, 
landing within 10ft. of the place he started from. On 
examination I found three shot had struck him just behind 
his right eye and destroyed his sight, and caused his 
curious movements. I have shot many birds, but never 
had an experience like this. Wake 








Holiday Tours via Pennsylvania Railroad to 
Washington, Gettysburg, and Old 
Point Comfort. 


Tue Pennsylvania Railroad Company has announced the followiog 
select pleasure tours, under its personally conducted tourist system, 
for the holiday season. The destination of each tour offers so much 
in the way of recreation and sight-seeing that the festivities of the 
holiday season may be doubly enjoyed by participation in any of 


them. 

To Gettysburg and Washington, Wednesday, Dec. 26, returning the 
following Saturday. Tickets covering transportation, meals en row 
and hotel accommodations at Gettysburg and Washington will be sol 
at the following rates: New York, Brooklyn and Newark, $20; Tren- 
ton, $19; Philadelphia, $17.50. Tickets will also be sold to Gettysburg, 
returning direct by regular trains until Dec. 31, at rate of $12 from 
New York, $11 from Trenton, and $9.50 from Philadelphia, 

To Washington, on Thursday, Dec. 27, returning the following Satur- 
day. Round-trip rates, including hotel accommodations: New York, 
Brooklyn and Newark, $13.50; Trenton, $12.75; Philadelphia and Wil- 
mington, $11.50. 

To Old Point Comfort, Thursday, Dec. 27, returning the following 
Saturday. Rates, nag ne | round trip transportation and all neces- 
gary expenses: New York, Brooklyn and Newark, $15.50; Trenton, 
$14: Philadelphia, $12.50. Tickets will also be sold at the same rates, 
including luncheon going and one day’s board at the Hygeia Hotel, 
and g to return via Richmond and Washington by trains 
within ten days. 

Tickets for any of the above tours from other points will be sold at 
proportionate rates, and any additional information in regard to the 
tours may be obtained on —— to the Tourist Agent, at 1196 
Broadway, New York; 860 Fulton street, Brooklyn; or Room 411, 
Broad street station.—Adv. 


Prairie Chickeus, 

REcENT reports received by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way from stations in the prairie chicken country of Minnesota and 
South Dakota all indicate a prospect of the best hunting for years. 
Chickens are very plentiful and in fine condition. Duck shooting 

rospects are also good, Full information can be had by addressin; 

icket Agent, Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, 207 Clar 
street, Chicago.— Adv, 
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Sea and River SFishing. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


About Black Bass. 


In a recent note in this column I mentioned the circum- 
stance of a ‘‘bad black bass” caught in the very act of 
eating its cwn young, and said: ‘I cannot yet think it is 
the habit of the black bass to eat their own young if other 
food abounds.” 

I have just received the Bulletin of the U. 8S. Fish Com- 
mission for 1893, Vol. XIII., which is made up of papers 
read before the World’s Fisheries Congress in Chicago, at 
the time of the World’s Columbian Exposition, and in it 
I finda very interesting and instructive paper by Mr. Wm. 
F. Page, superintendent of the Neosho, Missouri, station of 
the U. S. Fish Commission, upon ‘‘The Propagation of 
Black Bass in Ponds.” - 

Conclude what we may about the habits of fish in wild 
waters where they are not absolutely under control for 
constant observation at different seasons and under vary- 
ing conditions, the result must consist in a measure of 
speculations, but fish in confinement and under direct 
Shesoatlets at all times may be studied in a way to obtain 
positive conclusions regarding certain habits, provided 
the confinement does not change their habits. Mr. Page 
has drawn the conclusions narrated in his paper from 
observations of black bass under the last mentioned con- 
ditions, and it is presumably safe to say that what has 
been found true of the habits of black bass in the Neosho 
ponds will apply to the habits of black bass in wild 
waters. 

Premising that the fish under observation were the 
large-mouthed species of black bass I quote as follows 
from the paper: 

“It may be asked, if bass are such excellent parents and 
accomplish the high rate of impregnation which some 
writers ascribe to them, where is the necessity of putting 
more than a few adults in a pond, letting these alone, and 
later harvesting acrop of young? Tosuch a question I 
would answer, that after the dispersal of the school, unless 
food of an acceptable kind be present in abundance, an 
adult bass does not stop to examine the birthmarks of a 
straggling youngster which may cross his path. There 
can be no question but that the largest part of the young 
so zealously guarded early in the season later furnish food 
for some adult bass, possibly its own progenitor. Again, 
the bass are like the trout, in that every school furnishes 
its example of giants, which make short work of their 
weaker brethren. In the autumn sorting of the spring 
crop, left undisturbed through the summer in the nursery 
pond, three and sometimes four sizes of young bass will 
be found, the largest of which show by their very size that 
they have been guilty of fratricide.” 

It has been asked over and over how fast do young 
black bass grow. Mr. Page answers this question in re- 
gard to the young of the big-mouth in his ponds: ‘The 
average length of six months’ bass at Neosho is 3in., 
thougn I have frequently seen them of the same age 
measuring from 8 to 10in. Whoever has seen a black 
bass choked to death by trying to swallow one of equal 
size, will not doubt that the 8-inch fellow will diminish 
the number of the 3-inch fishes.” 


Does Male or Female Guard the Nest? 


A belief exists that the male black bass and not the 
female guards the nest while the eggs are hatching, and 
afterward broods the young. I was about to say that 
this was a general belief, but I remember that those who 
think in this way, when their writings are examined 
closely, are very guarded about making a positive state- 
ment in regard to it. Mr. Mather observed this habit in 
the male sunfish, and asthe sunfish guards its eggs I 
think he assumes that in the case of black bass, also a 
nest-; er, it was the male fish that acted as guard. 

In 1891 I watched a pair of rock bass on their bed or 
nest and they spawned July 24. After that date I saw 
nothing more of the male fish, but I watched the female 
daily until Aug. 8, and twice took her from the nest to 
make sure that I was watching the right fish. The male 
was present on July 28 and 24, but I did not see another 
fish of any kind around the nest up tothe time the 
young were hatched on Aug. 8. On the two occasions 
when I took the female from the nest I removed her 
some distance before returning her to the water, but 
inside of ten minutes she was back on duty. I reported 
my observations to Mr. Wm. P. Seal, then in charge of 
the aquaria of the U. S. Fish Commission, and in his 
reply he said: 

Tn any species of fish the habits of which have not yet 
been observed, we can only reason from analogy, but I 
know of no fish which protects its eggs with which it is 
not the male that ‘rocks the cradle.’ With the stickle- 
backs, the darters, the sunfishes so far as I have noticed, 
catfish, the paradise fish, the common toadfish, the blen- 
nies, the little seahorse and pipefishes, it is the male which 
attends to these affairs, being a complete reversal of the 
usual order regarding reproductive methods. This might 
be accounted for by the greater vitality of the male, and 
the necessary greater exhaustion of the female after 
spawning. * It is an interesting subject, and we 
know very little yet. We want great aquaria established 
on correct principles where we can study them.” 

At the time that [found the spawning rock bass I was 
looking for beds or schools of young of small-mouthed 
black bass in a very cold lake where the bass spawn late, 
and before and since that time I have endeavored to set- 
tle the matter to my own satisfaction as to which parent 
guarded the nest and young of the black bass (small 
mouth), In one instance, when I learned that pairs of 
black bass were confined at spawning time in small ponds 
in Canada, I tried to find out which of the parents stood 
guard, but it was apparent that the sex had not been ob- 
served up to the time that I wrote, but Mr. Page has 
something to say on that subject: 

‘The eggs are viscid and attach themselves as soon as 
voided and impregnated to the floor of the nest. Then 
commences a parental devotion worthy of imitation on the 
partof some higher animals. For a time I was under the 
impression that the female deserted the nest and the male 
fish took charge. From closer and more extended obser- 
vation I am now of the opinion that the female is in 
direct charge, while the mule acts as an outer sentinel, 
patrolling 8 or 10ft, away. There is nothing smaller than 








a man that a bass won’t attack when on duty guarding a 
nest, and there is nothing smaller than a man who attacks 
a bass at this time. Prior to the hatching of the eggs the 
female stands guard directly over the nest, maintaining 
a gentle motion of the fins for the purpose, it is thought, 
of providing a change of water over the eggs. When the 
fry leave the eggs the tactics of the mother fish are 
changed. She no longer stands guard over the nest, but 
circles around the school, aes back truants and 
driving off intruders.” Unless 

this subject should be controverted by later and more 
extended investigations, I think that it must be admitted 
that it is the female and not the male black bass which 
guards the nest and broods the young, and I imagine 
that what may be true of the large-mouthed bass in this 
respect will prove to be true of the small-mouth. 


Vitality of Black Bass. 


During the past ten years or more I have repeatedly 
urged that black bass should not be introduced into any 
water unless, after due deliberation, it was found beyond 
a peradventure that the fish were suitable for the.water, 
and vice versa, for once introduced it would be impossible 
to remove them; but I must confess that I believed that 
drawing the water off would accomplish this object, and 
very recently I wrote to a correspondent that the only 
way he could get rid of black bass in a small pond was by 
drawing the water entirely off. It seems that even this 
will not do it, and again I quote Mr. Page: ‘‘Under fright 
the bass will burrow into the mud and live there an in- 
credible length of time. Some years we used a pond for 
bass one season, and when it was concluded to use it for 
shad the following season, it was drawn off in the autumn 
to harvest the young and thoroughly rid it off bass. Un- 
usual precaution was exercised to remove every fish. The 
pond was left empty for three weeks, exposed to the frosts 
and winds of November, until the mud was dry and 
crossed checked. The pond was then filled, and in De- 
cember 200 tons of ice were cut from it. To make assur- 
ance doubly sure, the pond was again drawn in the fol- 
lowing April and left empty for ten days. The young 
shad were introduced the first week in June. By the 1st 
of August other fish than shad were ery) for flies 
in the dusk of early morning and evening. One hundred 
and fifty bass, averaging half a pound each, were.cap- 
tured from this pond, from which all the bass had been 
so carefully removed. There were no means within the 
limits of reasonable probability for 150 fish to have gotten 
into this pond, except by having burrowed in the mud 
and lived there for several weeks while it was drying.” 
It may be said that while such astonishing vitality ma: 

be displayed by the large-mouth black bass, a fish with 
predilection for the mud and ooze, it could not be true 
of the small-mouth, but I think it is more than a dozen 
years ago that I wrote something akin to Mr. Page's nar- 
rative, only my story was about thesmali-mouth. Briefly, 
it was this. The father of Pension Commissioner Bentley 
had some small-mouth black bass inaspring. The spring 
dried up, and as the bass disappeared with the drying up 
process it was supposed that the bass had been stolen, but 
upon digging down to find water the bass were found 
burrowed in the mud, which, however, had not become 
dry. All of which means, do not plant black bass unless 
you wish them to stay with you, even after you become 
tired of them. 


How Some Fish are Planted. 


The applications for fish fry made in various States to 
those who have the matter in charge must present some 
amusing reading, if the reader’s bump of humor is well 
developed. 

This morning I was asked by an applicant to aid him 
in filling out a blank for black bass, and the number 
of fish asked for (for one lake) was equal to the whole 
number of black bass distributed by the State in all its 
waters in one year. This matter, however, only served 
to remind me of another application. A gentleman told 
me that he had made application for, and had been prom- 
ised, a lot of landlocked salmon fry. 

Naturally interested in the subjects, I questioned him 
about the water in which he intended to plant them, 
Personally he knew little or nothing about it. He be- 
lieved it was a small pond 20 to z5ft. deep, but he knew 
nothing of the temperature of the water. He knew little 
about the fish already in the pond, and nothing about the 
opportunities for the saimon to spawn. As to food for 
salmon there were plenty of minnows for them. He did 
not know that salmon were a deep-water fish in summer 
and required deep-water food, nor anything about the 
temperature in which they could live and above which 
point they would die, but he was an earnest’ man greatly 
interested in stocking the waters with fish and in fish pro- 
tection after the waters were stocked. 

If a census could be taken of all the fish fry lost, and I 
do not refer to wny deficiency between the number 
charged and the number delivered, but lost because well- 
meaning men put in fish fry where nature never intended 
they should go, and where they cannot thrive, I imagine 
it would be astonishing to the general public. Fish Com- 
missioners throw such safeguards as they can around the 
fish which they have to distribute, and make every effort 
to know about the waters in which the fry are to be 
planted, but after all they have to trust somewhat to the 
judgment of the applicants and much to the answers 
made to their questions. 

By deficiency between the number of fish fry charged 
and the number delivered, I had in mind such as may 
actually die in transit, but I did see one shipment of a lot 
of lake trout fry, said to be 500,000, and if the others were 
like it the shipment was probably 150,000 to 200,000 short 
of the number charged. This was not because the fry 
died, but because they were not in the cans to start with. 
Hatchery shipments of fish fry are supposed to go over 
rather than under the number charged, and in many in- 
stances I suppose they do, but it makes little difference 
whether they do or not if the water to which they are 
destined is wholly unsuitable for the fish, and they are lost 
in consequence. Asa rule applicants for fish see to what 
are called game fishes—salmon, trout and black bass, no 
matter what the conditions of water and food may be. 
Trout may fail in waters that would sustain some excellent 
food fish, such as the bullhead and yellow perch, but gen- 
erally it is the game fishes and not the food fishes which 
are sought, and so fish and water area are both wasted. — 


A Game Fight with a Game Fish. 
Mr, C, E, Durkee, who was for many years the superin- 


r. Page’s observation on» - 


tendent of the Adirondack Railway running north from 
Saratoga into the Wilderness, told me recently of a 
fight he once had with a trout in the North Woods. We 
met at a friend’s house at dinner and the story was told 
after the dinner, and I made not a single note concerning 
it, but I'll warrant that I now relate it as it was told by 
my old friend. 

. Durkee was a guest at Camp Pine Knot, the North 
Woods domain of Mr. W. Durant, and was one day fishing 
for spotted trout in Mohican Lake, which is part of Mr. 
Durant’s preserve. Requiring some minnows for bait, Mr. 
Durkee and his guide rowed to the mouth of an inlet 
stream to catch them. Mr. Durkee was using a steel rod, 
and tinding that the tip was so pliant that he did not 
hook the minnows with certainty, he removed it and tied 
apiece of line to the second joint of the rod. The rod 
was thus about six or seven feet long and the line abouta 
foot shorter, and on it was a minnowhook. For minnows 
the hook was baited with a piece of adead minnow. A 
sufficient number of minnows being obtained, the guide 
pushed the boat out into the lake near an old treetop, 
while Mr. Durkee still retained his baited minnow hook 
and rod in his hand. 

Idly he threw the small bait into the water and it was 
taken by a large fish, and ‘‘there he was.” 

Rod and line together were not over 14ft. in length, 
and the minnow hook was tied to fine gut. The fish was 
active, and it required all of Mr. Durkee’s skill with the 
rod and the guide's skill at the oars to prevent a smash 
during the first flurry. The lake is shallow, fortunately, 
and the downward rushes of the fish repeatedly took the 
rod and the angler’s arm into the water to his shoulder, 
but the angler tired before the trout, for it was a trout, 
ond the guide took the rod to rest him. Mr. Durkee 
again resumed the rod, and finally the trout was brought 
up, when the guide succeeded, atter several attempts, in 
getting his fingers into his gills, and the fish proved to be 
a lake trout of 16lbs. weight. 


Monster Trout of the St. Maurice Club. 


It is quite fitting that after recording Mr. Durkee’s 
catch I should state that I have a letter from Dr. W. H. 
Drummond, of Montreal, in regard to the catch of brook 
trout made in 1894 by members of the St. Maurice Club. 
I give his letter nearly in full: ‘Reading FoREST AND 
STREAM to-day my eye caught sight of your comment re- 
garding ‘St. Maurice trout report for 1894.’ That the club 
members caught during the season ‘668 brook trout, 
weighing 1,92U\bs ,’ is perfectly true. 

‘‘Lake Wayagamach where headquarters are situated, 
and where practically all the fish are caught, is over fifty 
miles in circumference, and contains ‘brook trout,’ run- 
ning from 24lbs. to certainly 641bs. 

“T have heard many stories of lumber men catching 
through the ice much larger trout, but personally 64 is 
the largest I have seen. Three pounds represent, I should 
say, the average weight, and there is only one pcint on 
the lake, at or near the dam — where 1 to 2lb. fish 
are caught. Wayagamach is really a wonderful lake.” 
Wonderful but half expresses it, and the St. Maurice 
Club, so favored of the gods, should change the name of 
the lake, unless, as I now suspect, that Indian name really 
means ‘Angler's Paradise.” A. N. CHENEY. 


The Sunapee Saibling. 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
am glad to note my friend Cheney’s cumulative evidence 
as to the utter ignorance respecting saibling in Sunapee 
Lake previous to 1881. It was this ignorance on the part 
of my old friends Powers and Woodbury, both accom- 

lished anglers, who had‘fished the lake for years, which 
Ted Dr. Quackenbos and myself to think that it might be 
a bybrid from the native fontinalis and the winninish put 
in in 1877. The discovery of the same fish later in 
Hole Pond, however, crushed that explanation. Now, 
may it not be that the saibling, which are principally fish- 
eaters, have been thriving on the young fry of the winni- 
nish and the fontinalis which have been planted, and thus 
have shown an abnormal increase, while the results from 
the continuous plants have certainly fallen far short of 
expectations? 

think Commissioner Hodge first discovered the spawn- 
ing grounds of the saibling in 1885, and it seems strange 
that some one of the thousands who have explored the 
lake within the last hundred years should not have seen 
them before, if they were as plentiful as they now are. 
Commissioner Hodge said he saw ‘‘acres of them.” 

I am glad to learn from Mr. Cheney that our Fish Com- 
missioners are to move in the matter of restoring the close 
time for trout to May 1, where we fixed it a dozen years 
ago, and to inform him that Vermont has passed a law 

7 the same date. 

e got such a bill through the House in our last Legis- 
lature, but it was killed in the Senate, who voted “‘inex- 
pedient to legislate.” 

I hope New York oa adopt the same date for all 
waters north of the Erie Canal, but believe the date would 
be better for the whole State, except Long Island. The 
15th of April in some years is too early for Pennsylvania. 

There is no doubt that trout will bite in April some 
years, if not all, but the reason is that they are half 
starved and hungry, and I prefer to wait until they are 
fat and lively. Almost all our open seasons for game of 
all kinds begin too soon and last too long, and the exter- 
mination of the game, including fish in the word, is the 
consequence. 

What you say about the New York Fish Commission is 
true and well said. Politics, so called, has in many ways 
been the curse of the State and city of New _— o 

ON . 





To the Retail Fishing Tackle Dealers. 


We beg to announce that we have withdrawn the sale of our Auto- 
matic Reel from the lists of the jobbing trade, and that for the season 
of 1895 we shall deal with the retailers direct. 

We have been compelled to take this action on account of the “cut 
prices” quoted on our reels by most of the jobbers, who in conse- 
quence created an unprofitable competition among the retailers. 

In order to rem this condition of affairs we shall sell direct to 
the retailer, but under no circumstances will we fill an order unless 
we have the retailer's assurance that our goods will be sold at strictly 
list prices. We feel that we, as manufacturers, have the right to pre- 


vent the demoralization of prices on our product, and we hope to 
receive the retail trade’s approbation of our protest against trade 

demoralization. 
We remain, with the season’s compliments, yours very truly, 
Yawman & Erse, 


—Adv, 4 
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Sishculture and Fish Protection. 


The New Brunswick Convention. 


THE inefficiency of the game and fish laws of the State of 
New ee. to properly protect the game and fish of that 
State, has induced the sportsmen of New Jersey to take steps 
to remedy the evils alluded to. The publishing of the fol- 
lowing notice in the issue of FOREST AND STREAM for Dec. 8 
sounded the call: 


For many years there has been general complaint of the inefficien 
of the game and fish laws of New Jersey to protect the game and fis! 
toany appreciable extent. In spite of State aud individual efforts to 
stock forests and streams, pot-hunters and other unscrupulous indi- 
viduals have been able to disregard the laws with practical impunity. 

The New Brunswick Gun Club at a meeting recently held took the 
initiative in a movement looking toward the adoption and enactment 
of adequate laws. It was decided to hold a convention in this city in 
Voorhees Hall, at 12 o’clock noon Dec. 15. An invitation will be sent 
to each gun club in the State to send two delegates. The Brunswick 
Club bear all the expense except the transportation of delegates. 
It will be the purpose of the convention to recommend to the commis- 
sion recently appointed by the Legislature such changes in the game 
laws as will serve to protect the game and also to provide means of 





detecting and punishing infractions of the law. The local cluh has 
— ng 8S. Gummere, of Trenton, and George A. Viehmann as 
elegates. 


Delegates from 8 out of the 21 counties in the State were 
present, the roll call showing 25 delegates in attendance at 
the convention. A committee of one delegate from every 
county represented, with Mr. Joseph Fisher, secretary of the 
New Brunswick Gun Club, as chairman, was appointed, to 
present the views of the sportsmen of the State to the Game 
and Fish Commissioners, who meet at Trenton on Jan. 5 
next. This committee was enlarged so as to include one 
delegate from every county in the State, so as to insure full 
aaa. 

he convention was badly divided on the question of the 
open season for woodcock. The northern section wanted it 
to — not later than Oct. 15, the southern section holding 
out for Nov. 1. 

It was the unanimous spiaien. of every delegate that deer 
hunting should be forbidden until Nov. 1, 1897, and that it 
should then open for only 15 days in that year, and in every 
alternate year thereafter. 

The most important business was the formation of a per- 
manent organization to be known as the New Jersey Game 
and Fish Association, an organization whose duty it should 
be to look after the propagation and protection of game birds, 
animals and fishes within the State. 


THE PROCEEDINGS IN DETAIL. 


In response to the call given above, the following gentle- 
men were present when the convention at New Brunswick, 
N. J., on Saturday, Dec. 15, was called to order: George A. 
Viehman and Henry H. Stevens, New Brunswick Gun Club, 
New Brunswick, Middlesex county; Harry L. Stout and Jos. 
L. Chamberlain, Flemington, Hunterdon county; W. S. Saw- 

er, Middlesex Park Gun Club, Middlesex county; E. P. 

wy and J. V. D. Ten by k, Somervile, Somerset county; 
C. W. Winter and George H. Cramer, North Branch, Somer- 
set county; George Hooker and Charles Lowe, East Side Gun 
Club, New Brunswick, Middlesex county; George E. Snook, 
Kingston Gun Club, Middlesex count: ; S. G. Smith and S. 
F. Lillig, Seaside Gun Club, Atlantic City, Atlantic county; 
R. C. Griscom and J. W. Clark, Atlantic City Gun Club, At- 
lantic county; Jas. L. Smith and Nelson S. Mitchell, Hack- 
ettstown, Warren county; J. L. Crowell and A. B. Cook, 
Rahway, Union county; W. R. Hobart, South Side Gun Club, 
Essex county; B.S. Wrightmyer and Richard Farr, Dayton, 
Middlesex county; John Jelleman and A. Totten, Passaic 
City Gun Club, Passaic county. The list shows a total of 25 
delegates apeomens, representing in all eight counties. 

In the mce of W. S. Gummere, Mr. Viehman was made 
chairman, with Harry L. Stout as secretary. 

The following characteristic letter was then read: 


New York, Dec. 11.—New Brunswick Gun Club: GenrLemEN—I see 
in the Forest AND STREAM that you have called a meeting for the 15th 
at your place to get the different views before framing a law for the 
coming season, and for enforcing it. My home is in a where 
we have no club and I have been ob! to fight alone against the 
law-breakers, so as to protect what little game there is left. I have 
personally stocked our streams and have let go thousands of quail, 
and yet I am obliged to go away from home to have a little enort 
when the open season comes, as all is killed during the September or 
October shooting. My home and farm is located in Parsippany, 
Morris county, and there ought to be lots of game there but for this 
killing out of season. In the summer I am there a good deal and I 
have given a good portion of my time to bringing those to trial whom 
Ihave caught; when my busy season comes then is when they get in 
their unlawful work. 

If I could have a little help from a gun club, or from the State, Iam 
sure I could protect this natural place for game and have the finest 
shooting that there is in the State. I only wish there was a club in 
my vicinity so that I could join it and have some one to help me to 
do what any true lover of the gun should do. I am perfectly willing 
to do all in my power, both in time and cash, to improve our game 
laws and enforce them; you have my hearty wishes in your good 
work. Yours truly, E. E. Batpwin. 


Considerable applause greeted the reading of Mr. Bald- 
win’s communication. Letters from William Elder, Sec’y 
of the Chatham Game and Fish Protective Association; 
Andrew B. Brickner, Sec’y Newton Gun Club; W. F. Bailey, 
Newark, and others were also read. The convention here 
adjourned to the Mansion House where they enjoyed dinner 
as guests of the Nev Brunswick Gun Club. 

n the convention reconvening a committee consisting of 
one delegate from every county present, was appointed to go 
before the Game and Fish Commission at their annual meet- 
ing on Jan. 5, at Trenton, and acquaint them with the views 
of this cenvention as to the open seasons on game and fish in 
this State. 

The following were chosen from the counties represented 
at the convention to form that committee: Harry L. Stout 
(Hunterdon), E. P. Dickey (Somerset), R. C. Griscom (Atlan- 
tic), Jas. L. Smith (Warren), Fred’k. C. Marsh (Union), W. 
R. Hobart (Essex), John Jelleman (Passaic), and Wm. S. 
Gummere (Middlesex). 

The committee was empowered to add to its number one 
delegate from each county that might hereafter join in the 
movement. 

The chairman stated that he would now entertain the 
views of each delegate on the present open seasons, and as 
to what he desired these open seasons to be changed to. 

The chair appointed a committee of three to draw up an 
order of business for the convention to act on. 

The committee made the following report, adding their 
suggestions as to the open seasons it recommended: 

1. Consideration of open season for quail, rabbit, ruffed 
grouse, squirrel, woodcock, English pheasant and English 
partridge. Dates recommended by committee, Nov. 1 to 


2. Open season for deer. Recommendation by committee, 
that open season for deer in this State close until Nov. 1, 
1897; then to be open for fifteen days until Nov. 15 inclusive; 
open seasons of fifteen days in every alternate year there- 
after from Nov. 1to Nov. 15 inclusive. 

8. Spring shooting. Committee recommended that the 
open seasons for duck, English snipe and baybirds be left as 
at present. 

4. Out-of-State sportsmen. 

5. Permanent organization. 

An expression of his opinion upon the open season for 
quail, rabbit, ruffed grouse, squirrel, woodcock, English 
pheasant and English dge, as recommended by the 


committee, viz., Nov. 1 to Dec. 15, was asked for from each 
delegate in turn. Messrs. D. G. Smith, Lilly, Griscom, 
Clark, Hobart, Stout, Joseph Fisher (who voted for the chair- 
man), Hooker, Lowe, Wrightmyer, Farr, Stevens, Ten Eyck, 
Crowell and Cook, expressed themselves as favorable to the 
above close time. Mr. Chamberlain said he was in doubt as 
to what they were voting upon, but said that so far as he was 
concerned he would vote “favorable” if that vote was not 
considered final. Sawyer (Middlesex) thought the open 
season was too long; he voted Nov. 15 to Dec. 15. Messrs. 
Jelleman, Totten, James L. Smith, Mitchell, Snook, Dickey, 
Winter and Cramer all went on record as opposed to the 
season cqening as late as Nov.1. The first expression of 
opinion thus stood, 15 in favor of the uniform season com- 
mencing Nov. 1 and ending Dec. 15; 9 against, and 1 (Cham- 
berlain) practically non-committal. 

In explanation of their votes several of the delegates 
addressed the chair briefly: 

MR. JELLEMAN—I am against the open season on wood- 
cock and quail not commencing until Nov. 1 for two reasons. 
In the first place it would rob us in the northern part of the 
State of almost all our woodcock shooting, as the birds begin 
to move south before that date. A delegate from south 
Jersey has said that some quail are often too small to shoot 
by Nov.1. In our part they are ready by Nov. 1 at the latest; 
that is my second contention. 

Mr. TOTTEN—AII the northern part of the State will coin- 
cide with us and demand an earlier date on woodcock than 
Nov. 1; otherwise we won’t get any woodsock shooting to 
amount to —se, It would be pretty rough on us to 
expect us to raise the birds, take care of them all summer, 
keep pot-hunters off, and then for you peoplein the southern 
part of the State to have all the fun. 

Mr. Dickry—If you’ll only knock squirrels out of that 
recommendation I'll vote in favor of it. {f you put squirrels 
back until Nov. 1 you’re putting them way too late; squirrel 
hunters can’t do much with them after the nuts are off the 
trees. I think they should certainly come in not later than 
Sept. 1. Squirrels are my particular game, I’m fond of 
hunting them either with shotgun or rifle, and I don’t go 
much on your grouse, quail or woodcock. Give me my squir- 
rels and I’ll vote “favorable.” 

Mr. TENEYCK—I want to see woodcock protected, but 
Nov. 1 is too late for us, still I’ll vote “favorable” if it’ll help 
matters. 


Mr. Jas. L. SMITH.—I’m a northerner, and as such am not 
favorable to shutting off woodcock shooting until Nov. 1. 
It’s far too late for us; such fall shooting as we’ve had this 
year during the month of November doesn’t occur once in 10 
years. Still I’m not favorable to woodcock shooting; birds 
shot in the heat of the summer months often spoil before 
they are gotten home. As for squirrels, once the nuts are 
off the trees it’s no use going after them; occasionally one 
gets a dog that will tree a squirrel, but not often. I don’t 
want the season on quail, grouse or rabbit shortened. With 
a season of 6 weeks, a man who can only get out once a 
week, which is as much as most of us can spare, has but six 
days shooting during the whole year; surely that’s little 


enough. 

Mr. Mitchell indorsed his fellow delegate’s remarks. 

Mr. Cook, who voted ‘‘favorable,”’ said—‘‘There ought to 
be a uniformity in the open seasons for the game mentioned, 
Iam, therefore, in favor of the dates recommended by the com- 
mittee. All squirrel hunters are unfortunately not like Mr. 
Dickey whol fully believe does not shoot, and would not shoot, 
any game bird or animal out of season; but there are hund- 
rele of pot-hunters, who go out into the woods to shoot 
woodcock in July and squirrels later in the season, and 
shoot everything that gets up before them, whether it’s a 
quail, rabbit or ruffed grouse. If the pot-hunters are de- 
barred, by means of a uniform open season, from carrying a 
gun in the woods or swamps until it is lawful to kill any 
game bird or animal, then I believe it will do away with the 
majority of this killing of game out of season.” 

Mr. SMITH (Warren)—We do not propose to have the north- 
ern part of the State shut out to suit merely the southern 


rt. 
Pin. CROWELL—W ould Oct. 15 be a suitable date for com- 
mencing your open season on woodcock? 

Mr. SMITH—That would certainly be better. 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN—Mr. Chairman, I don’t see that we’ve 
accomplished anything at all by our meeting here to-day. 


. For my part, I don’t understand at all what we are propos- 


ing todo. Recommending things to the Game and Fish 
Commissioners won’t do us much good. The State has 
appropriated year after year large sums of money to be ex- 
pended on the fish and game of this State; Mr. Stout and 
myself have been trying for years to get some information as 
to where this money goes, but we can get no information at 
all. Our laws, too, Iam told, have been tinkered and tam- 
pered with until no lawyer can tell us where we're at. If we 
really want to accomplish ee let us move in the direc- 
tion of a large appropriation for the propagation and protec- 
tion of game birds, animals and fishes, and let us see to it 
that that money is spent on the object for which it is appro- 

riated. Cutting out summer woodcock shooting and still 
Devinn nners free to hunt upland plover, is going to dous 
very little good, if any. I think we ought to consider the 
open season on plover; if we leave the close season on them 
until Nov. 1 we won’t get any of them. (A Voice—‘‘No, you 
won’t be able to get nearthem.’’) No, sir, there won’t be 
any of them for us to shoot at; they will have gone south 
long before Nov. 1. 

R. DicKEY—When I was a boy at school we used to be 
taught that we couldn’t do two things well at once, yet that 
is what Mr. Chamberlain seems to want ustodo. Let us 
settle one thing at a time, not two; let us settle this question 
of fall shooting. If the majority of shooters in this State 
want to keep us from hunting squirrels before Nov. 1, I’m 
with them, and won’t kill a single squirrel until the law says 
I may. (Applause). 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN—It seems to me that this matter of 
summer shooting properly comes up before fall shooting. I 
want to begin at the top, not half-way up, or at the bottom. 
What I want to know is what we’re going to have before I 
vote finally on this question. Personally I’ve done a lot for 

ame and game protection in this State, and have turned 
i quantities of quail (loud applause), but what I want 
to know is what it is proposed to doin the way of stopping 
summer shooting so as to protect the quail, etc., that itis 
suggested shall not come in until Nov. 1. 

r. Totten (Passaic) moved to amend the report of the 
committee by making the open season from Oct. 15 to Dec. 
15. The amendment was lost by a vote of 6 to 17; the follow- 
ing voting in the minority: Messrs. Fisher, Dickey, Winter, 
Mitchell, Jelleman and Totten. 

Mr. Smith (Warren) then moved to amend the report of 
the committee by striking out the word ‘‘woodcock.” On 
Mr. Dickey’s suggestion the words “‘gray squirrel” were also 
added to the amendment. The roll call showed 10 for the 
amendment and 14 against; this amendment was also lost. 
Yeas: Messrs. Stout, Chamberlain, Dickey, Winter, Cramer, 
Smith (Waseem, Mitchell, Jelleman, Totten and Stevens. 
Nays: Messrs. Fisher, Sawyer, Hooker, Lowe, Snook, Smith 
(Atlantic), Tillig, Griscom, Clark, Crowell, Cook, Hobart, 
Wrightmyer and Farr. 

The original motion was then made that the report of the 
committee be adopted; the roll call showed fourteen yeas to 
ten nays; those who voted yea for the amendment voted nay 
for the original motion. 

Mr. Chamberlain then made a motion that the open 
season for upland plover should be during the months of 
August and September. Mr. Totten moved to add, as an 
amendment, the names of rail and reed birds. The amend- 


ment was accepted by Mr. Chamberlain and the motion was 
“7 carried. — 

r. Sawyer introduced the question of the open season for 
wood-duck, which birds he claimed were not fit to be killed 
at the time the season now opened. The motion not being 
seconded it fell to the aa 

The recommendation of the committee in regard to the 
open seasons for deer was unanimously adopted. 

The chairman then addressed the convention. 
that it seemed to him that everything should be carried out 
on an amiable basis, and added such was the wish of the 
New Brunswick Gun Club, which had called this convention 
together. From what he had heard Messrs. Smith (War- 
ren), Chamberlain, Jelleman, Totten and others from the 
northern part of the State, say to the convention, it appeared 
to him that there was a good deal to be said on behalf of an 
earlier season on woodcock at least. The delegates present 
— remember that it must necessarily be a give and take 
matter. 

A motion to reconsider the action of the convention in 
regard to the vote on the committee’s suggestion, with a 
view to open the season on Oct. 15 ins of Nov. 1, was 
made; the motion was lost by a vote of 12 to 11. — 

Mr. FISHER—From what I’ve heard I[ think it would be 
better for the committee of eight already appointed to try 
and get a delegate from every county to join them; then let 
them meet and discuss this matter prior to Jan. 5, on which 
date iet them meet the Game and Fish Commissioners at 
Trenton and tell them what New Jersey shooters want; I 
make a motion to that effect. 

The chairman, in support of Mr. Fisher’s motion, thought 
it a very proper suggestion as only eight out of twenty-one 
counties in the State were —— in the convention. 
The motion was put and carried unanimously, as was also 
Mr. Hobart’s motion to make Mr. Fisher, as secretary of the 
New Brunswick Gun Club, chairman ez officio of that com- 
mittee with authority to call it together as soon as con- 
venient after he should have called for a delegafe from each 
county to be present at this meeting. 

The chairman then left the chair for the purposeof making 
a motion that the convention proceed to form a permanent 
organization under the title of “‘The New Jersey Game and 
Fish Association.””» The motion was seconded all over the 
hall, and was carried unanimously amid applause. 

The following officers were elected to serve for the ensuing 
year: President, Jas. L. Smith, of Hackettstown, Warren 
county; First Vice-President, G. A. Viehman, New Bruns- 
wick, Middlesex county; Second Vice-President, R. C..Gris- 
com, Atlantic City, Atlantic county; Secretary, Harry L. 
Stout, Flemington, Hunterdon county; Treasurer, W. R. 
Hobart, Newark, Essex county. 

Convention adjourned to meet at the call of the president 
for the purpose of adopting a constitution and by-laws, the 
secretary, Harry L. Stout, being instructed to prepare same 
for submission to the delegates at the next convention. 

EDWARD BANKS. 


He said 


The Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 15.—The regular monthly meeting of 
the Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association was held Sat- 
urday evening, Dec. 8, at the rooms, 1020 Arch street. 

While the elements were not particularly inviting or con- 
ducive to a full meeting, they failed materially to dampen 
the spirits of these beneficiaries of Waltonian principles, as 
attested by the usual large attendance. A special Gommit- 
tee, intrusted with the duty of securing more desirable quar- 
ters for the Association, submitted several available locations 
for consideration. 

The wide dissemination of the work of the Association 
throngh the continued co-operation accorded by the press, 
was commented upon by the press committee. 

The movement inaugurated by the Association for the 
establishment of a city aquarium and lecture hall for the 
education of _ school children upon the propagation and 
——— of food fish, continued to meet with public ap- 

roval. 
™ The committee on ichthyological and biological instruc- 
tion, having same in charge, reported that the necessary aid 
from the State would proably be accorded at the next session 
of the Legislature. Philadelphia, like London, Brussels, 
Naples and New York, should maintain a public aquarium 
and lecture hall, made attractive with aquaria and other 
facilities, where public school children could attend lectures 
of a practical kind, not so much upon the scientific bearing 
of the question as its domestic side. Teach the boys how to 
fish properly and the girls how to cook them. In this we 
verge upon higher ground. The lad whois taught to com- 

assiouately release fish too small for the table, will not be 
ong in recognizing wanton cruelty wherever seen. With 
such a general knowledge of their value extended, much may 
be predicted for the future protection of food fish. 

The prospective location of a Pea hatchery near 
the Zoélogical Garden was again discussed and commended, 
the location being particularly valuable in consideration of 
the fact that 50,000 school children visit the garden yearly. 
Prompt measures were taken to render such assistance to 
fish wardens as may be necessary to secure the conviction of 
several reported violators of the fish law. 

The subject of the codification of the fishery laws was then 
considered at length and placed in the hands of the joint 
committes of law and protection of fish to formulate a bill 
embodying such changes or improvements as will secure 
the better protection and preservation of food fish in this 
Commonwealth, suggestions that may be submitted by the 
general public will meet the careful consideration of this 
committee, and it is hoped with the co-operation of the State 
Board of Fishery Commissioners to secure the favarable at- 
tention of the Legislature to this work. . 

Nominations as follows: President, H. O. Wilbur; Vice- 
Presidents, Edwin Hagert, Dr. Bushrod W. James, Howard 
A. Chase; Secretary, M. G. Sellers; Corresponding Secretary, 
J. Penrose Collins, Treasurer, Wm. S. Hergensheimer; Ex- 
ecutive Committee, Henry C. Ford, Geo. T. Stokes, C. H. 
Fitzgerald, W. P. Thompson, Cyrus S. Detre, J. A. Sypher, 
Col. John Gay, Henry A. Ingram, F. W. Brown, Dr. W. W. 
McClure, Geo. W. Reader; Trustees, Collins W. Walton, R. 
M. Hartley, Bernard L. Douredoure. 

M. G. SELLERS, Sec’y. 





Stocking with Rainbow and Brown Trout. 


CALEDONIA, N. Y., Dec. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On Nov. 26 I captured in our wild stream a rainbow or Cali- 
fornia trout weighing 91bs., and it was a splendid specimen 
of the Salmo irideus, as clean and bright as a fresh run 
salmon. . : 

There are a great many clear, cold lakes in our Eastern or 
Atlantic States, without an outlet, or even with a very small 
stream as outlet, readily screened, that can be stocked with 
this variety of trout to good advantage. 

I have communications from different persons, from Mary- 
land to Newfoundland, telling me of the splendid specimens 
they are sometimes taking from their waters, and the fine 
game qualities they possess This 91bs. rainbow trout with 
three brown or Von Behr trout captured this summer and 
fallin our stream, make the combined weight of the four 
fish 39%/lbs., which speaks volumes in behalf of the small 
brook trout they had eaten in the last six or eight years. 
As we try to keep our stream well stocked with the native 
brook trout, we feel very glad that they are out. The stream 
contains nothing in the minnow line and will not average 
over 20in. degp. In this connection let me quote from a let- 
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op pouioet last week from Mr. R. A. Brehm of St. Johns, 


Sr. Jouns,.N. F., Nov. 21.—J. Annin, Jr.: Dear Srr—Our com- 
mittee decided we would want our annual lot of rainbow trout 
and also some brown trout eggs. We would also like to obtain t, 
shrimp or black bass if you think they can be shipped here success- 
fully. Several rainbow trout were caught last s one of 6ibs. 
weight. You know it is only four years sirce I obtained the first eggs. 
We were very successful with both rainbow and frostfish eggs you 
sent the past season, the percentage of loss was very light, and all 
were successfully planted.—R. A. BREEM. 


‘_ The waters stocked in Newfoundland were lakes. In 


Genesee Valley Association. 
ROcHESTER, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The annual meeting of the Genesee Valley Fish and Bird 
Protective and Propagating Association will be held at 
Rochester, Jan. 9. FRANK J. AMSDEN, Sec. 


Che Kennel. 
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FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


1895. 
Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Clu nineteenth annual show, 
at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
Feb. 26 to March 1.—Mascoutah Kennel Club, at Chicago. J. L. 


incoln, Sec*y. 

mes Sto .— Western Kennel Club Co., at Denver, Col. E. T. 
Weiant, Sec’y. 

taMarch 5 to 8.—City of the Straits Kennel Club, at Detroit. J. W. 
Garrison, Sec’y. 





Tr 


FIELD TRIALS. 

Jan. 14.—Pacific Coast Field Trials Club, at Salinas, Cal. 

Jan. 21.—United States Field Trials Club's Trials |B, at West Point, 
Miss. P. T. Madison, Indianapolis, Sec’y. 

Feb. 5.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T.M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 
nk 10.—Manitoba Field Trials, at Morris, Man. John Woolton, 

tou, Sec’y. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
[By a Staff Correspondent. ; 
Hotel Rates. 


FIELD trials have necessarily their business features and 
rtsmen have a worldwide reputation for liberality. This 
Iberality erm lead to their pecuniary loss from 
imposition. ut one of the most unaccountable features in 
connection with field trials is that pes to hotel rates. 
A theatrical or other party, at almost any hotel, can get 
special day rates. Any of the hotels in the smaller cities, 
and for that matter in the larger cities, have lower rates for 
guests who stop by the week, and lower day rates for par- 
ties. But at field trials, the established order of things is 
discarded. A big party or a long stay makes no difference, 
if it is by sportsmen. : 

And Newton was no exception. The leading hotel, the 
Newton House, charged $2 per day to sportsmen, whether 
the stay was a day or a week ormore, during the trials. Not 
because the house was crowded beyond its capacity, but just 
because, seemingly, it was a meeting of sportsmen. This 
hotel had a nominal weekly rate of $10 per week before and 
after the trials, but a rate which was really much less to 
local parties. I was informed by parties who were reliable 
and had every means of knowing that this same hotel had 
boarders at $10 and $11 per month, thussecuring for a month 
what the sportsman paid for at the rate of $56. 

Just why a sportsman should be charged a higher rate at a 
field trial than the regular rates, not to mention a reduced 
rate at all, is worth inquiring into. It may not be a matter 
of importance to some ns a to many the matter of 
expense is a matter of grave consideration. In any event, 
there is no reason whatever why therates should be Ssesseandl 
instead of lessened. Would it not be a matter of ordinary 
business precaution for the secretary, in the interest of the 
owners and handlers, to arrange such matters before the 
trials began? 


Field Trial Routine. 


Field trials have fallen into fixed channels. Thereisa 
uniform sameness about all of them which no doubt tends 
to lessen their attractiveness. 

There are the regulation stakes, the Derby and the All-Age. 
Sportsmen, whoare familiar with field trial matters, on look- 
ing over the published entries of the All-Aged stake, weeks 
before the trials can see the names of many dogs which have 
previously run in many trials. The competition loses its 
novelty. It is in part a twice told tale. There is a monotony 
about it which ceases to attract. 

At the Eastern trials there was a great deal of informal 
discussion in respect to having a drag hunt from the grounds 
to town every evening after the day’s competitionended. The 
idea seemed to be popular. 1t seemed toawakena great deal 
of latent enthusiasm. Mr. Avent promised to bring a pack 
of hounds for the purpose, if the idea was approved by the 
club. The local liveryman seemed to catch the spirit of the 
occasion and promised to have some good horses for the 
——. Alas, the poor horses! But of that, a year 

ater! 

A rabbit hunt, too, with the colored population as beaters 
and hunters, with all the noise and riot appertaining to the 
sport when so conducted, Was considered. If Mr. Coster 
could awaken to the occasion he might, from the sentiment 
of the people, gather features which would infuse greater 
interest into the greatest dog-and-gun event of the East. 


Under date of Dec. 12, Mr. J. B. Stoddard, Newton, N. C., 
writes me that ‘‘There is to be a field trial here this week. 
There are ten natives entered, entrance $1, and everything is 
to be conducted @ la Eastern.” Let the good work go on. 





I have received a letter from Major J. R. Purcell, in which 
he courteously but firmly assures me that Lady Margaret, in 
the two-hour race at Newton, N. C , did not flush the second 
bevy, but pointed it. contrary to the reports. B. WATERS. 

New Or.eEans, La. 


The Use of Morphine. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

if dog owners would understand the use of hypodermic 
administration of morphine they would save many a dog. 
To « dog or puppy howling with pain from gripes or indiges- 
tion, morphine may be given until the dog becomes quiet, as 
often as once in half an hour. I have given repeatedly gr. 
of morphine combined with 1-200 of atropia to a pup only 
two or three months old, and never with but the best 
results. The canine race take kindly to morphine, and it 
takes large doses to killthem. Once [ tried to put an old 
greyhound, who had passed his usefulness, to his long sleep 
and gave him l0grs. He woke up next morning feeling 

uite chipper. If a knowledge of this will save some dogs 


rom misery, and often their lives, I, as a dog lover, will 
satisfied. 


Broogtyn, N. Y., Oct. 4. 


MEDICUB. 
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Bummer. 


HE is a dog with not even a remote claim to good looks or 
renowned family ties. Not a single feature of his —r- 
cast d organism can be called handsome. About thirty 

unds of homeliness, his body is long and his legs are short. 

is thick, clubby tail is carried high aloft with gentle gaiety. 
A short, wiry coat, in color white with a few black splotches , 
rather accentuates the rough casting of hisform. Yet he is 
sturdily built, and a lot of good health seems to dwell in his 
rugged body. Mild in manners, gently peaceful and unob 
trusive, he inoffensively devotes his time to his own business 
in maintaining an humble existence. His peculiar oddities 
and absence of conventional habits of living, gained for him 
the friendship of the stablemen, so they called him “Bum- 
mer. 

Whence he came no one knows, no one cares. He appeared 
qucquenenionsy one day and took up a tentative abode in 
the lai and fashionable livery stable which he has since 
made his domicile. He made no obtrusive bid for attention. 
He seemed to feel his own homeliness and absence of favor- 
able individuality. 

His looks indicated that he was of cosmopolitan epenter, 
and his manner that he was an humble dog from the humb: 
walks of life. Heshowed mild habits of inoffensive vagrancy, 

robably from hard seasons of enforced hustling for his own 

iving, wherein his brains and teeth were his only stock in 
trade. No doubt but that his homelessness was compulsory, 
since dogs do not take up aimless and predatory itinerancy 
from choice. 

His ugly frame contained one of the biggest and most 
affectionate hearts that ever beat in a dog’s chest. Always 
pleasant and pleased to be noticed, he was a favorite with 
every man in the barn. 

To such of them as would be friendly with him he gave 
his unselfish allegiance. In return he expected no more than 
what would come from their pos for no one owned 
him, and he could not hope to be protected from imposition 
and abuse as could the dog who was so fortunate as to be 
scheduled as property. ontentment with things as he 
found them seemed to mark all his acts. 

Two dogs legitimately claimed the stable as their home 
before the intruder arrived; both were of proud blood, one an 
Irish setter, the other a collie. Bum, as he was called for 
short, quickly made friends with them. Their rich coats and 
vo forms were in strong contrast to his own nondescript 
qualities, 

Bum’s homely, bony face. had a kindly expression on it 
always, for friend or stranger. When spoken to, he would 
assume & Past sprightliness, simultaneously with a pleas- 
ant wag of his heavy, perpendicular tail, and would give a 
friend all his attention; but if it were a stranger he would 
spetiresony one pleasantly go on with his own purposes. 
He showed his affection in a passive, undemonstrative man- 
ner, more by ae oe quiet companionship of those he 
loved than by seeking the caresses which most dogs so 
eagerly claim. Indeed, even in his associations with the set- 
ter and collie, he was always amiably deferential. 

In their little forages about the neighborhood for such tid- 
bits as were unguarded or rejected by the good housewives, 
he acted more as a sympathetic companion than as a recog- 
nized member of the party. He always looked to them for 
information as to what they contemplated next. He could 
interpret their very motion. When there was a change of 
plan and action, he keenly watched his companions, his 
mouth drawn back, ears pricked, and a most benevolent and 
sympathetic expression on his face the while. Inmediately 
on their purpose becoming manifest, he would cheerfull 
and promptly acquiesce and engage in it with earnest dili- 


ence. 

Yet, withal, in the stablemen’s affections, he was a very 
formidable rival of his more favored canine companions. 
His blasé ways and unobtrusiveness, and perhaps, too, his 
loneliness and odd nature won their liking. Anyway, he 
was accepted as apart of the stable community. Odd he 
truly was; he had no favorite nooks in which to repose; in 
his quiet way he seemed to be a part of every plan; he never 
seemed to expect any attention unless it was tendered; and 
he accepted his food as the bounty of a generous master. 

Among the stablemen was a coachman whom we will call 
Pete for the purposes of the story, and also because that 
really was his name. In the unoccupied intervals of time 
the stablemen would often sit in front of the stable, which 
fronted on a busy street of Chicago. Pete had once been a 
middle-weight prize-fighter, was still in the vigor of youth 
and was looked upon by his companions as being mighty in 
a “scrap,” though he was a peaceful man. . 

One evening Pete was sitting in front of the stable enjoy- 
ing a rest and the refreshing coolness which came with the 
evening shadows. Bum was stretched out to his full 
length on the sidewalk in a happy state of innocent slumber. 
His long, heavy tail had lost its mannerisms, and a mechan- 
cal grin of contentment was set on his plain features. 

A tall, well dressed man was leisurely passing by, when 
his attention was suddenly directed to the sleeping body of 
Bum. Then happened two things, or rather several things, 
which illustrated some curious phenomena of human nature 
good and bad. The sleeping form of poor Bum appeared to 
arouse a malicious streak in the man’s disposition, if per- 
chance his whole nature was not ill-ordered and mean. 

He turned short from his course so that he was near the 
unconscious form of the sleeping Bum, and gave him a 
powerful kick, The act was simply the expression of a nat- 
ure given over to malice and meanness. No purer act of 
cowardice could be conceived. 

Pete jumped to his feet and uttered no word of expostula- 
tion, but he gave the offender a glittering right and left on 
the jaw, which sent him reeling, then came a powerful 
punch in the stomach, and then his departure was accelera- 
ted with 7 kicks and objurgations, all delivered with a 
force, spirit and vivacity which left no doubt of their zeal 
and sincerity. Bum was not seriously injured. He has 
not been kicked since. 

Yet it all was a strange reversal of the accepted traits of 
the respective classes of society represented. The well 
dressed gentleman was impelled to kick the inoffensive do; 
and the avenger was an ex-prize-fighter. According to all 
social beliefs, the merciful sympathy should have been 
shown by the well-dressed gentleman, and the coarse brutal- 
ity should have been shown by the stableman. 

B. WATERS. 












A Stray Shinplaster 


Comes to us once in a while for a copy 
of *“‘Game Laws in.Brief;’’ but shin- 
‘plasters nowadays are scarcer than Moose 
in New York; and 25 cents in postage 
stamps will do just as well. 


~? 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
We at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable 








My Dogs. 
£ditor Forest and Stream: 
I have always liked a good dog. When a boy on the farm 


the dog was my constant companion, and long before I was 
old! enough to safely handle a gun, if old Zeno or Cap were 
with me I considered myself more than a match for any 
raccoon und hog, skunk or porcupine that crossed our 
path. any atime have I spent a half-day in digging out 
“Mr. Groundhog” from under a log pile in order that old Cap 
might reach him, or climbed the highest hemlock in the 
woods to shake ‘“‘Mr. Coon’”’ down where the dog might meet 
him on equal terms. Speaking of my dog Cap, the compan- 
ion of my boyhood days, I might say that he was just a com- 
mon dog. e had no pedigree, no pride of ancestry, and his 
name never graced the books of any kennel club, but he was 
an all-round good dog. Full of good sense, he would hunt 
anything you wanted him to, and bunt it well. He would 
run a fox or rabbit until caught or holed, and he would sit 
under a tree up which he had treed acoon and bark until 
some one shot the coon or shook him down so that he might 
finish him himself. 

Old Cap made my boyhood days brighter and better when 
on the old farm, and I have never forgiven the neighbor who 
shot him, and all that saved him a good licking was that he 
was older and bigger than I. It is a mighty mean man that 
will kill a good dog without a good cause. 

Later on in life, when I had become the happy possessor of 
an old a’ Ferry musket with which I could kill a wild 
pigeon, a pheasant or a fox as far as I can do now with my 
best breechloader, I became the owner of a pair of dogs. 
They were given to me w, a neighbor, as he could not v 
them with him to the West. Hecalled them Fannie and 
Dick. Fannie was jet black and Dick, her puppy, was pure 
white. These dogs would not weigh over 15lbs. apiece; but 
they were bred and raised where all kinds of game was 
plenty, and they would hunt and tackle anything in the 
woods from a chipmunk to a wildcat. I have known them 
to start a fox .at daylight and run him all round 
and over the farm, until I had to forsake my plow, 

‘0 the house and get old MHarper’s Ferry and 

ill that fox purely in_ self-defense. ut I remember 
once when Fannie and Dick met their match. It was one 
September morning when the squirrels were ripe. I had 
taken the old guns and my dogs for a day with the blacks 
and grays on McCortney’s Ridge. Incrossing a new ground 
clover field close to the woods I spied a hornet’s nest bigger 
than my hat. It hung toa bunch of sprouts. I looked at it 
a moment and then concluded to riddle the nest with a load 
of shot. Fannie and Dick were close to my heels, where 
they stood until the shot, when they broke for that hornet’s 
nest. The fight was of short duration, for the dogs, after 
doing their best, broke for the woods to escape their tor 
mentors. It was the only time I ever saw-them a N 
and they were suspicious of me all the rest of that day. Fan- 
nie fell from aload of hay one day and broke her hip. I 
splinted it up for her and cared for her until she grew well 
and strong, and in after years when I had left the old farm 
and would go back to visit it, Fannie and Dick would meet 
me at the end of the lane and tell me in a hundred ways that 
pl _ not ungrateful and that they could not forget a 

riend. 

A few years ago while hunting deer in the Alleghanies, a 
hound ran a deer by me. I tried-to get a shot at the deer but 
failed; then I tried to catch the hound, but with no better 
success. I afterward purchased her for $5. She was a black 
and tan foxhound, and so far as I know had no royal blood 
in her veins. After hunting her during the winter I bred 
her to a good eommon hound, and sent her to the country to 
a farmer friend to raise her puppies. I succeeded in saving 
three of the litter; I kept the most promising one. 

Grouse was fairly plenty near the farm and as soon as my 
puppy, Dan, was old enough to run a rabbit or a fox he went 
to the woods daily with old Fanny forachase. When Dan 
was eight months old he could run a fox equal to any old 
stager. A better scout and starter I never owned; but like 
my old dog Cap, he too met an untimely death. A fox that 
he had driven hard all morning took refuge in a flock of 
sheep that belonged to a little souled farmer who shot my 
dog supposing he was after his sheep. I would have paid for 
every sheep the poor wretch owned rather than have him 
butcher my dog, for he left him to linger and die where he 
fell on the trail of the fox. I don’t like that farmer. 

Some ten years agoa friend of mine purchased a pair of 
tan-coléred puppies. They were a cross between a stag- 
hound and a foxhound. He sent them to the mountain 
home of our old friend, Jim McCreery, to be raised and 
trained for our fall hunt. From the time those — 
were old enough to travel they followed old Jim and his 
hunting dogs in their tramp through the mountains. Our 

first hunt with these puppies was in October, when they 
were only nine months old. In their very first chase the 
drove a buck from Winter’s Ridge, that dropped to Bill 
Reams’s gun. That chase and the taste of bl made them 
keen for the hunt, and the next day I saw them fighta 
wounded bear on Robert’s Run, equal to veterans. I have 
seen and handled a good many deer and bear dogs, but I 
never have seen a better pair of hunters than those two dogs, 
Dan and Cal, though they had no pedigree and were raised 
in the mountains on corn mush. I have owned other 
dogs, bird dogs, foxhounds and beagles, dogs with = - 
grees, and just common dogs like ‘‘Nessmuk’s’’ Pete, 
and so far as my observation and experience goes, 
everything else being equal, the dog that is bred among 
game and taught to hunt as soon as heris old enough 
will be the better dog. You may breed your hunting 

dogs as fine as silk, and unless they are taught to work and 

to work early, the chances are they will bea failure. I have 
but two dogs left now, Jack and Fannie. Jack is my faith- 
ful old foxhound, as true as steel. But heis getting old and 
his battles with wildcats and his chases over these mountains 
have told upon him. But Jack shall be cared for in the 
future for his faithfulness in other days, and I shall ever re- 
member him as good, kind and true. Unlike Jack, Fannie 
boasts of blue blood and a igree. Sheis a beagle, kind and 
intelligent and true, and if any of the readers of FOREST AND 

STREAM are fond of music and a good time,and they willcome 

here when the rabbits are ripe I will convince them that a 

a beagle with jeee training is the very best 

rabbit dog that can be found. FRANK G. HARRIS. 

CLEARFIELD, Pa. r 


Kent Elgin vs. Strideaway. 


THE following is a copy of a challenge sent to Mr. E. O. 
Damon, the owner of the pointer Strideway: 

BIRMINGHAM, Ala., Dec. 13.—Mr. E. O. Damon, North- 
ampton, Mass.: 1 will pit Kent Elgin against Strideaway 
for a three hours’ race, to take place immediately after the 
Southern trials in February, for $300 a side, to be run under 
U.S. F. T. Club’srules. Each side to select a judge and the 
two thus selected to select a third. No reporter, owner or 
nee of any sportsman’s paper, or official of any 
field trial club to act as judge. One hundred dollars to be 

ted at once by each side, the balance paid in the night 
Setere the race. As my dog has not been worked at all this 
season I must make it conditional that you accept at once, 
as the time for his preparation is limited. T. T. ASHFORD. 


Mayor A. D. Stewart, of Hamilton, Ont., is also secretary- 
treasurer of the Hamilton Jockey Club. Mr. Stewart, it is 
said, will run for a second term, and there is every prospect 
of his reelection to the Mayoralty. 
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Worms in Puppies. 


MANY persons, even competent authorities, maintain that 
the intestinal worms found,in puppies at a very early age, 
and that frequently prove fatal to them, are already existent 
in the puppy at its birth. Certainly much has yet to be 
learned as to the mode of infection of young puppies and the 
conditions of the growth of the worm (Ascaris marginata) 
under natural circumstances. Iie life history, unlike that of 
the liver finke in sheep, has still to be written. Professor 
Penberthy, of the Royal Veterinary College, has contributed 
some valuable ‘Clinical Notes” to the last number of the 
Journal {ae Pathology, among which is one on 
“Ascaris Marginata in Puppies.”” Among numerous other 
cases which have come under his observation, he in one in- 
stance made post mortem examinations of five litters belong- 
ing to the same owner, and in each there were immense 
numbers of the parasites in the intestines. In one case there 
were numerous small worms in a two-weeks-old puppy. In 
answering the question, ‘How do the young dogs Cscouse 
infected?” Professor Penberthy remarks that, from the fact 
that the natural habitat of the parasite is the intestine, and 
that in all probability the growth and development of the 
swallowed ovum or embryo takes place there, in the mature 
animal, it is unlikely that either passes in utero from the 
birth to the foetus. He is disposed to the view that the em- 
bryos are swallowed during the early life of the puppy, and, 
as then the whole sustenance is gained from the milk of the 
bitch, that the ova or embryos are taken from the teats or 
the hair. That the ova may pass into the lacteal veins, and 
thus enter the stomach through the milk, as some think 
probable, appears to me as untenable as that they infect the 
foetus in utero. For the present, until something more is 
known of the life history of the parasite, Professor Penber- 
thy’s explanation of the mode of infection appears the most 
reasonable of any. His theory is fortified by «he statement 
that he has found the most successful treatment and pre- 
ventive measure that which included the cleansing and dis- 
infection of the udder, etc., of the bitch, with the view of 
removing or destroying the ova or embryos from the teats 
and surrounding hair. To this undoubtedly should be added 
frequent change of bedding, and absolute cleanliness and 
disinfection of the material on which the bed rests. Regaid- 
ing treatment of puppies known to be infested, Professor 
Penberthy says fatal effects are often produced by giving 
large doses of purgative medicine, as castor oil, or of power- 
ful alimenthetics. In several instances within his experience 
the difficulty of rearing puppies on account of the presence of 
worms, which sometimes prove very serious, has been over- 
come “by dosing the bitch with vermifuges and by rigorous 
cleansing and disinfecting of her and her surroundings.”’— 
Morgan Evans in The Field (Eng.). 





Work for Terriers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Will you kindly let me know where I could get some prac- 
tical and reliable information regarding the nature and 
habits of muskrats? I am especially interested in knowing 
what would be the best method to hunt them with terriers, 
also as to the best time of the year to do this. Could it be 
done in the spring, and do you or some of your readers 
happen to know of any place where these animals are especi- 
ally plentiful and where the nature of the ground is such as 
to give the terrier a fair chance to get at them? Could 
ferrets be used successfully if required? Undoubtedly some 
of your readers have had experience in hunting muskrats 
with dogs. 

I do not see why, with plenty of muskrats (or other game), 
suitable grounds and a few game terriers, one should not be 
able to enjoy capital sport. As it is, there are but few 
terrier owners that keep their dogs “for work,” and ‘bench 
show glory” seems to be their only object. The pleasure 
that can be derived from good hard-working and game ter- 
riers seems as yet but little understood in this country, and 
I feel certain that the introduction of this sport would 
greatly help to improve and retain the characteristics and 
constitution of the various breeds of terriers, without inter- 
fering in the least with their bench show qualities, the im- 
portance of which I fully realize. It would, I believe, make 
terriers more popular and = pleasure and satisfaction of 
the right sort, to man and dog. 

Although a a deal has been written and published 
about sport with terriers in England, one hardly ever hears 
of it here. I therefore believe that you would oblige many 
of your readers, and especially terrier men, if you would 
invite them to offer suggestions (through your valuable 
paper) as to the best and most practical way of using terriers 
on game and vermin, such as we have in this country, it 
being of course understood that such suggestions should be 
based on actual experience. I do not need to say that by 
“sport with terriers” Ido not refer to the killing of tame, 
domesticated or semi-tame creatures, but to legitimate sport 
and genuine work under and above ground, in fields, 
marshes and w TERRIER. 


Baston, Mass., Dec. 4. 





Inductive Reasoning in Dogs. 


A WRITER in a contemporary says that “inductive reason- 
ing is never shown in animals.’’ Such an assertion is very 
wide of the mark, when applied to dogs at any rate. Many 
instances of such reasoning have come within the ken of 
dogmen, and the duthor of **Dartmoor Days” in his memoir 
of that grand old sporting parson, John Russell, of Devon- 
shire, England, in describing the reverend fox hunter’s strain 
of wire-haired fox-terriers, relates an anecdote of Tip, one of 
the cleverest terriers in his kennels. 

“**Do you see,’ he said (Russell), ‘that dark patch of hang- 
ing gorse hemmed in on the northern side, by yonder knoll? 

ell, I’ve seen many a good run from that sheltered nook. 
On one occasiou, however, | had found a fox, which, in spite 
of a trimming scent, contrived to beat us by reaching Gray’s 
Holts, and going to ground before we could catch him. Now 
those earths are fathomless and interminable as the cata- 
combs of St. Calixtus. They are so called Gray from the old 
Devonshire name, signifying a badger, a number of those 
animals having long occupied that spot. Consequently, 
such a fortress, once gained, is not easily to be stormed, even 
by Tip or the stoutest foe. Again we found that fox asecond 
time, and while the hounds were in close pursuit and drivin 
hard, to my infinite surprise I saw Tip going off at full apeet 
in quite a diiferent direction. 

“*He’s off, sir, to Gray’s Holts. I know he is,’ shouted 
Jack Yelland, the whip, as he called my attention tothe line 
of country the dog was then taking. That proved to be the 
case. The fox had scarcely been ten minutes on foot, when 
the dog, either by instinct or, as I believe, by some -power 
akin to reason, putting two and two together, came to the 
conclusion that the real object of the fox was to gain Gray’s 
Holts, although the hounds were by no means pointing in 
that direction. It was exactly as if the dog had said to him- 
self, ‘‘No, no; you’re the same fox, I know, that gave us the 
slip once before, but you’re not going to play us that trick 


“**Tip’s deduction was accurately correct, for the fox, after 
a turn or two in covert, put his nose directly for Gray’s 
Holts, hoping, beyond a doubt, to gain that city of refuge 
once more, and then to whisk his brush in the face of his 


foes. But in this maneuver he was fairly outgeneraled by 
the dog’s tactics. Tip had taken the short cut, the chord of 
ounds raced by at some distance off, 

jussell, ‘ about on 


the arc, and as the 
there | saw him,’ continued Ri 
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Gray’s Holts, throwing his tongue frantically, and doing his 
utmost by noise and — to scare away the fox from ap- 
proaching the earth. Perfect success crowned the maneuver, 
the fox, not daring to face the lion in his path, gave the spot 
a wide berth, while the hounds, carrying a fine head, passed 
to the heather and after a clinking run killed him on the 
open moor.’ 

This old dog, we are further told, scarcely ever missed a 
day with the hounds for several seasons, never appeared 
fatigued, though he occasionally-went from fifteen to twenty 
miles to covert, that is, to the meet. He died at last from 
asthma in the Chorley Earths, Russell having dug up to him 
and the fox in half an hour, but to his master’s great grief 
the poor old dog was quite dead. Many of our readers, no 
doubt, have noted instances of reasoning similar to Tip’s in 
some of their dogs, more intelligent than others, and it is 
only by giving publicity to such occurrences we can prove to 
the unbelievers that which they are unwilling to admit. 


The Netherwood Farm Sale. 


AFTER a pleasant ride of about an hour from New York 
we arrived at the pretty little station of Plainfield and were 
soon on our —— tothe Netherwood Farm Kennels, a little 
more than a mile away. Here we were met by “‘Billy’’ Tall- 
man and his partner Mr. Wheeler. 

The kennels are pleasantly situated near Mountain avenue 
and facing the south. A building some 135ft. in length com- 
prises the main kennel, with innumerable windows on both 
sides and skylights on top, affording plenty of light and air. 
The runs, of which there are ten, are about 80ft. long, and in 
these the dogs are exercised at least seven timesaday. The 
sleeping quarters are raised some 6in. above the level of the 
floor and about 2ft. above the ground, insuring absolute dry- 
ness in all kinds of weather. Everything about the building 
was clean and not the slightest odor of any description was 
noticed. Mr. Phoebus has immediate charge of the dogs, and 
to say they were looking well and strong is putting it mildly; 
in the eighty dogs now in the kennels there is not one which 
could not be benched immediately, if necessary, and Messrs. 
Tallman & Wheeler are to be congratulated on having such 
a man in their employ. 

The sole privilege of shooting on the mountain west of the 
kennel was recently obtained, and here it is that Mr. Tall- 
man has a great advantage over other kennels near New 
York to break and handle dogs under his care. In all, it is 
one of the best, if not the best, appointed boarding kennels 
in the immediate vicinity, and a place where the most fastidi- 
ous person could send a a and feel assured that it will 
receive the best of care and attention. The sale, as far as 

rices are concerned, was a failure; the best dogs were sold 

or less than half their value and others were en down for 
want of a bid. 


DOG CHAT. 





In the English Kennel Gazette Mr. W. Arkwright, whose 
name is familiar to all pointer and setter men the world 
over, in his report of the pointers which he judged at the 
Scottish Kennel Club show, remarked that the pointers were 
an indifferent lot. Many of them showed the hound cross, 
while those of the pure type were shy and appeared ill at 
ease in the show ring. Coming from such a source, Stock- 
Keeper, Eng., took occasion to say that this amounts to 
public condemnation of the type that is now winning all 
over the country, and that the existence of the character of 
the foxhound in the modern pointer is being repeatedly 

inted out by the old sportsmen, and further that it is to 
e seen in modern illustrations as well as on the bench. 
This led Mr. Arkwright to write a letter to that journal 
which is sure to stir up the pointer men. ‘I am convinced,” 
Mr. Arkwright remarks, ‘from my own experience that the 
foxhound cross has proved disastrous to the sporting value 
of those families of pointers into which it has been intro- 
duced, as might indeed be expected when one considers the 
very different branches of sport in which the two breeds are 
used.”’ In dogs that he has tried, having adash of hound 
blood in them, he has found that where they will work, 
that they take much more breaking than those of the pure 
strains, being unruly, uncertain, jealous of backing, hare- 
chasers and seekers after footscent in preference to body 
scent, almost devoid of bird-hunting ambition and so slack- 
mettled as to be practically useless. There are exceptions, 
of course; but there is no certainty in breeding from them 
and mentions in this relation Col. Thornton’s Dash, one of 
the earliest and most celebrated of these hybrids got by a 
foxhound from a pointer bitch, though himself excellent, 
never sired a single puppy good for anything. ; 

He blames modern dog shows for this tresh infusion of 
hound blood, owing to efforts of exhibitors to elongate the 
muzzle and put alien “smartness” into the pointer’s legs 
and feet, and says the fanciers have succeeded in separating 
the show dogs from the workers pretty effectually. Asa 
cure for this severance Mr. Arkwright has made a proposal 
to the Pointer Club that they should test the dogs of mem- 
bers every spring on game and award certificates, free of 
charge, to deserving dogs, and that all special prizes for the 
show bench be limited to the holders of these certificates. 

His ideas of what a pointer should be are as follows: 


The pointer is a somewhat lightly built, symmetrical dog, with a 
‘capacious round skull and full round eye, a pronounced “stop,” a 
muzzle of fair length and slightly inclining upward, nostrils large and 
open, “flews” fairly developed and fine, ears set high on his head, fine 
and of fair length; his expression must be gentle, but gay. A long, 
clean neck, long shoulders, deep chest, ribs well sprung, nicely arched 
loin, well bent stities, elbow points and hocks well jet down, short, 
straight stern, with thick bone at the root, gradually tapering to a 
point, coat dense and hard, but smooth as glass, straight forelegs of 
clean, oval-shaped bone, pliable pasterns of fair length, a hare-shaped 
foot, with nar: ow, arched toes, and the ball of the foot but slightly 
developed, are also necessary to a perfect pointer. 


Hound: blood, Mr. Arkwright says, is shown by a narrow 
skull, absence of stop, a small, sunken or oblique eye, a 
muzzle inclining downward, a grave, somber expression, 
coarse flews, low-set ears, coat long, coarse, and (in parti- 
colored dogs) of two lengths, stern fuzzy, or gaily carried, 
round bone in forelegs, short, stiff pasterns, straight stifles. 
cat feet, i. ¢., short toes and round, full pad. Fora practical 
test he proposes that six pointers of the type he upholds 
should run next spring against six typical bench winners, 
the judges to be instructed to base their decisions solely on 
natural aptitude for work, nose, pace, game-finding instinct, 
quartering for the wind, style on point and style of backing. 

It would be interesting to hear what some of eur old 
pointer breeders have to say in regard to Mr. Arkwright’s 
views. 





Attention is drawn to an extract from Mr. Pitkin’s letter 
toour business manager. Mr. Pitkin bas advertised for years 
past in FOREST AND STREAM, and as a business man he 
appreciated the value of his investment. These are the sort 
of “come ons” you cannot fool with sawdust. They expect 
greenbacks and they get them when they advertise in FoREST 
AND STREAM. Verb. sap. 





Two black and tan dogs were taken to the Queen’s Hos- 
pital, Birmingham, the other day by their youtnful owners, 
says the English Stock-Keeper, the one suffering from a 
broken leg and the other from a dislocated shoulder. The 
dogs were kindly treated by the medical staff, were bandged 
and walked away. Two days afterward the one with the 
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broken leg walked into the institution alone. In the surgery 
it lay down while the coctor unfastened the splints and re- 
dressed the injured limb. After the operation had been per- 
formed the dog gratefully licked the doctor’s hand and 
departed. While this reads very like the stories we read in 
our good boy days, is it not another illustration of inductive 
reasoning? 





Mr. Justus von Lengerke of Orange, N. J., has lost his 
English setter Rudy Boy, the dog having strayed from his 
residence on Highland avenue. udy Boy is by Count How- 
ard and is three years old. In color he is practically all 
white with only a little orange marking on head and ears, 
has light eyes and nose and is stockily built. If any of our 
readers come across such a dog they should"communicate 
with Mr. von Lengerke. 





Border Ruffian that Mr. Thos. Webb of Peoria, IIl., pur- 
chased from Mr.Cyril Jackson of England,arrived in wretched 
condition. It seems he was packed away in a dark, filthy 
hole aboard ship and was almost starved to death. When 
received at New York the dog was like a skeleton, unable to 
walk and too weak to retain solid food. As Mr. Webb paid 
$48 to have the dog ore cared for and landed in New 
York, it would seem as if the firm that brought him over 
should have secured decent quarters and treatment for the 
poor animal. 





If a dog has done you an injury don’t shoot it but sue for 
damages. A Miss Terrell of Salem, Mass., was bitten by a 
mastiff on the leg and arm. Last week she brought suit for 
damages and was awarded $2,250 by a sympathetic jury. 


Mr. D. Ross, in his report of the Scottish terriers at the 
Scottish Kennel Club show recently held in Edinburgh, 
spoke of the diversity of type and was of the opinion that a 
great number of breeders had an idea that all that is required 
nowadays was a long head. Hedeplores the fact that in this 
strain after one point they have produced a head not well 
balanced. There was more than onedog brought before him 
that had a raking, long head looked at sideways, but when 
looked at full face it seemed rather short, because all the 
length was from the stop to the aose, with avery short skull, 
while the eyes are set too deep in the head, and are generall 
of a light color, which gives a sour expression, and not at a 
that which is wanted in a Scottishterrier. This hint maybe 
useful to our Scottish terrier breeders, for we have heard it 
remarked more than once that many of these winning ter- 
riers’ heads seemed too big for their bodies. “Stepping 
Stone,” in commenting on this point in the Scottish Fancier, 
says that almost invariably in strong-jawed dogs the muzzle 
is biant instead of gradually tapering toward thenose. Most 
of these strong-faced dogs are too straight in face and flat in 
skull, which in his opinion takes away all character, and is 
certainly wrong in a Scottish terrier. Some breeders, he 
remarks, make a mistake in trying to get a dog’s head on a 
bitch. The head of the bitch should be identical with her 
mate, excepting being more refined and possibly a little 
longer in proportion from eye to nose. ’ 





Mr. H. Nelson, known for some time as proprietor of the 
Maybrook Kennels, of Englewood, N. J., has for the present 
retired from the fancy and assigned all his interests in the 
kennel to his late manager, Mr. A. C. Bradbury. Mr. Brad- 
bury starts for England the second week in January and 
returns in time for the New York show. After that he will 
probably close —_ kennel unless he can find a partner. 
when he would willing to runiton shares. The kennel 
contains some capital greyhounds and terriers, and Mr. Brad- 
bury’s ability as a trainer was shown in the Western cours- 
ing meetings this year and last. He would also be willing to 
take a ition as kennel manager. In any case he will not 
part with all his dogs. He has taken out a nomination for 
the American Waterloo Cup, and hasa very promising young 
dog, as well as two pups whelped last January, by Dover ex 
Gilda, bred by Mr. Mulcaster; and the two Herschel pups 
that he is bringing from England will give him a strong hand 
to choose from. Lady Pembroke he left at Huron, S. D., to 
be bred to Miller’s Rab. While on his Western coursing trip 
the Maybrook Kennel greyhounds had their first taste of 
coyote. After a mile run Dakota, the well-known pup, got a 

Tip on the varmint’s throat. Miss Dollar III. and Southern 

lle took the other end, and Jim Boy, their latest importa- 
tion, fastened on to the coyote’s chest. Then Bradbury 
knifed the beast. 





Those of his fancier friends who know Mr. W. C. Reick 
will join us in congratulations on the occasion of his mar- 
riage to Miss Ridgway, at Burlington, N. J., Dec. 4. St. 
Bernard breedérs were sorry to see Mr. Reick retire from 
active interest in the ‘holy’ breed, but whether he ever de- 
cides to exhibit again or not he can always remember with a 
certain pride that he at one time owned the strongest team 
of roughs in the world. While wishing Mr. and Mrs. Reick 
every happiness in the future, a hope arises that Mrs. Reick 
is such a lover of dogs that in time her husband may be per- 
suaded to return to the fold and stir up the St. Bernard 
fancy once more. 





There is to bea a. show at Guelph, Ont., in connection 
with the Fat Stock show next December. 





Bloomington, Ill., is to have a dog show next spring, but 
dates will not be claimed until their application for member- 
ship in the A. K. C. is passed upon. 





There is a good deal of comment in regard to the clashing 
of dates of the Veuver and Detroit shuws. The American 
Kennel Club decided some time since not to interfere in the 
adjustment of dates, finding the subject entirely beyond 
their control. Kennel clubs are dependent for their dates, 
in great part, on the owners of suitable buildings in which 
to hold their shows. It is matter for regret that the two 
shows named should clash, but outside of handlers’ interest 
there is little reason, considering the distance between the 
two cities, why there sbould be much loss on either side 
although of course the Denver people would probably fee 
the effects to a greater extent than the other city. A trip 
from the East to Chicago is in itself a trying experience- for 
the dogs, and after a week on the bench at the Mascoutah 
show, the long ride to Denver and back to Detroit, supposing 
the latter aus delayed its show for a week, would not im- 
prove their condition. The Eastern dogs that take in the 
Chicago show would probably go on to Detroit, and surely 
there are enough good dogs in Chicago and other Western 
cities, that would be sent to Denver, to make a creditable 
exhibition. 





The Canadian Kennel Club intends to “gang its ain gait’’ 
in future and has decided by a mail vote that it will have 
none of the American Kennel Club. After the way the 

reement, arranged by the two committees at the last New 

ork show, was received at the annual meeting of the C. K. 
C., those who were acquainted with the feeling of most of 
the Canadians did not expect any other outcome. The 
registration part of the agreement, we understand, was the 
principle stumbling block. The rejection of the agreement 
is said to have been on account of the ‘‘outrageous’’ demands 
of the A. K. C. If true, this is a rather strong term. As far 
as we can make out the C. K. C. cannot support a stud 
book; they should have one, but they could scarcely expect 
the A. K. C. to publish a Canadian section in their stud 
book for nothing. The other points in the proposed agree- 
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ment seemed fairenough. The abandonment of the negoti- 
ations means that the awards made at Toronto and Ottawa 
in 1893, and the Toronto awards this year will not be 
recognized by the A. K.C. In future Canadian exhibitors 
will have to “list” with the A. K. C. to exhibit in this 
country under A. K. C. rules, and Americans must “‘list’’ 
or register with theC. K. C. in order to exhibit at Canadian 
shows under their rules. Toronto show this year felt the 
effects of the uncertainty as to whether the agreement 
would be ratified, and will surely suffer toa greater extent 
next year unless other inducements are offered to exhibitors 
from this side. The principle hitch will be if a rule is made 
by the A. K. C., as was hinted at in a motion made at the 
meeting of Dec. 6, debarring exhibitors from exhibiting at 
shows, not held under A. K. C. rules, where disqualified 
members are allowed to exhibit. We fancy, however, that 
this is such an arbitrary measure that it will find few sup- 
porters. 





The bull bitch Bromley Lass; sister to King Orry, now in 


this country, was worried to death by a kennel companion 
recently. 





Mr. Vero Shaw and Mr. Geo. R. Krehl have been invited to 
judge at the W. K. C. show, but business engagements pre- 
clude either from accepting. A hearty welcome would await 
them could they come. 





Mr. Starr, of Toronto, has sold his St. Bernard dog Ken- 
more to Mr. Langworth, of Truro, N. S., after repeated offers 
had been made for the dog. He still owns Queenie Starr and 
the well known Monk. 





The dogs of the Seminole Kennels, of Chestnut Hill, Pa., 
were to be sold at auction on Tuesday, Dec. 18. We 
understand the kennel made an assignment some time since. 
The Seminole Kennels have been prominent in the Irish 
setter, collieand pug breeds for some years, and if this means 
the breaking up of the kennel, fanciers will regret to hear of 
the fact. The sale took place at the American Horse Ex- 
change, New York. 





Visitors to Netley Abbey, the home of Lord Byron, are 
struck by the beautifnl monument erected on his lawn by 
the poet, to the memory of his faithful dog—the truest 
friend, he says on the inscription, he ever had. 





The Pacific Kennel Club does not intend to let 1895 pass 
away without having a bench showin SanFrancisco. Atan 
enthusiastic meeting held in that city Dec. 5, it was decided 
to hold ashow May 1 to4, and they expect it to excel all 
oe tommy shows held on the Slope. The treasury shows a 
malance of over $1,000, so that the club will not have to ask 
for a guarantee fund. Messrs. C. A. Haight, H, Bier, T. 
Higgs, Howard Vernon and T. J. Watson were elected a 
bench show committee, and the selection of these gentlemen 
is said to be a guarantee of success, as far as arrangements 
go. 





Cocker spaniels seem to be a favorite breed in Omaha, 
Neb., and fanciers have in late years been good customers of 
the Eastern and Canadian kennels. Ko Ko, Black Gyp, 
Brantford Bonita and others are among the most important 
purchases, and have done well out there. Some of the span- 
iel men think that the Omaha Kennel Club should givesome 
evidence of its being and hold another show. Among the 
field sportsmen there seems to be a feeling that a field trail 
club could be formed and trials held at no distant date. 





The Frenchman, or more particularly the Parisian, is evi- 
dently a great dog lover, for that lively city is said to have 
80,000 registered dogs—one dog to every twenty eight inhab- 
itants. Of course, the poorer the quarters the greater the 
number of dogs. The estimated cost of feeding this army of 
canines is $2,000,000 per annum, and their care and feeding 
affords a living for twenty-five manufacturers of dog collars 
and muzzles, four bakers of dog bread, and there are five 
factories for making biscuits of meat fiber, etc., three special 
dog pharmacies, a dozen infirmaries and two hospitals. 





An “A. K. C. Member’’ draws attention to the paragraph 
in last week’s Dog Chat, referring to what the A. K. C. 
should do with its balance which we said dog breeders hoped 
to see given as special prizes. He says: “I think you must 
have overlooked the financial statement of the club, which 
appears in the sameissue. If you look at that you will find 
that the balance of $2,815 0n Jan 1, has been reduced to one 
of $1,108. The receipts since Jan. 1 have been $5,765, and the 
disbursements $7,473. The fact is the A. K. C. has suffered 
severely from the business depression which existed for so 
long, and has had to contract its running expenses very 
much. The type-writer has been dispensed with, and to keep 
up the work of the office, both Mr. Lents and Mr. Day have 
to work extra hours.”’. We have verified this statement and 
find that in this and other ways a reduction of expenses has 
been made in keeping with the current receipts. 





Mr. J. M. White, of Brooksville, Pa., has formed a part- 
nership with Mr. C. W. Espy of the same place, in the breed- 
ing of pugs, their kennel to be known as the Oak Ridge Pug 
Kennels. Mr. White turns in the pugs he recently pur- 
chased from Al. Eberhart, Young Douglas, Peggy Pride and 


Tootsey Davenport and Mr. Epsy’s Queen Tracey completes 
the team. 





Dropping into Dr. Sherwood’s hospital the other day we 
saw a rather peculiar manifestation of chorea. Instead of a 
twitching of the limbs or facial movements, the general 
form of this annoying complaint, this dog, a St. Bernard, 
every now and then would contract the stomach until the 
body was arched, the action being very like that of a dog with 
colic. The dog was in good health otherwise and seemed 
lively and free from pain. 





The next meeting of the National Beagle Club will be held 
at the A. K. C. rooms Jan. 4, 1895, at4 P. M. The suecess- 
ful trials held last month at Hempstead, L. I., have infused 
renewed interest in the club, and though the efforts of the 
secretary to draw a good entry scarcely met with the encour- 
agement they deserved, it is thought that another year, now 
that the club is assured of such good grounds, the entries 
will greatly increase. 





Mr. Geo. Laick’s Laick’s Roy developed a bad case of dis- 
temper after the National Beagle Club trials. At Oxford he 
caught cold and had dysentery, and this accounts for his poor 
showing. He did better at Hempstead, but, as his recent 
illness shows, he was in anything but proper form for a field 


trial. He will be shown on the bench and will probably win 
ribbons. 


Two notable absentees from the Birmingham show this 
year were Mr. Shirley, president of the English Kennel Club, 
who has not missed a show for thirty years, and Mr. John 
Shorthose, one of the originators of the show, who missed 
the show for the first time this year. 





Among the oddities and funny incidents of the show were 
& dachshund and a rough St. Bernard with blankets on. 





Metchley Wonder sustained what might have been a 


serious accident the other day. A bitch had been sent to be 
mated, and while in the crate Metchley Wonder came up. 
The bitch made a jump for him and in throwing his’ head 
back a projecting nail on the crate struck his eye. The 
injury happily did not turn as seriously as was at first 
suspected. 





The following alterations have been made in regard to 
membership in the Canadian Kennel Club and fees for regis- 
tering dogs in the Stud Book. 1. Membership fee is $2 
payable in advance each year. The year ends Aug. 31. 2. 
This entitles to one free registration, any in excess of this 
may be registered at 50c each. A coupon is issued for the 
free registration, which if lost cannot be replaced. A cou- 
pon must be attached to each application sent in for free 
registration. A copy of the annual Stud Book, containin; 
all registrations for the year extended in full and publish 
at $1.50, will be supplied each member free. 3. The fee to 
non-members for registration is $1 for each dog. For listing 
the fee is 25c. 4. To members the fee for listing is 25c. 
No dog can be registered unless pedigree for three genera- 
tions on both sides is given in full, or it has won not less 
than two first prizes at shows recognized by the C K. C., or 
is the product of parents already registered in the C. K. C. 
S. B. 6. Any dog not eligible under above rule may be 
“listed.”’ 7. For each certificate of registration after the 


first, and for each copy of pedigree, a fee of 25 cents is 
charged. 





There will be a dog show held in connection with the Cin- 
cinnati Poultry Club Jan. 11 to 15, 1895, in the Music Hall, 
Cincinnati, O. Entries close Jan. 7, and fees are $2 for first 
entry, $1 for others. Prizes, 50 per cent. of fees to first and 
30 per cent. to second. Premium lists will be issued this 
week, and it is expected that there will be an entry of 200 to 
300 dogs. Geo. H. Hill judges setters and pointers; J. W. 
Mack pugs, Italian greyhounds and all terriers except fox; 
J.T. Rockwell Irish water spaniels; R. I. Carter poodles and 
bulldogs; Dr. H. Heywood heagles; John Hawkes collies; 
Roger Williams greyhounds, barzois, bloodhounds and fox- 
hounds; Al G. Eberhart mastiffs, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, great Danes and non-sporting dogs not already classi- 
fied. Austin’s Dog Bread will be fed and Little’s Soluble 
Phenyle will disinfect the show. Many specials have been 
donated and handlers’ prizes will be given. Al Eberhart is 


superintendent and to him applications should be made for 
premium lists. 





Mr. Al G. Eberhart’s pug dog Happy Toby, while out 
exercising on Thanksgiving Day, was instantly killed by a 
kick from a horse attached to a milk wagon. 





The great Birmingham show held Dec. 1 to 5, seems to 
attract dogmen on the other side, chiefly on account of past 
“mmetny for it has long since been passed in the race for first 

onors by such shows as the kennel club at Crystal Palace 
and Cruft’s big ventures. The benching and management 
seemed a in some respects and though there was 
no falling off in numbers a decided lack of quality was ap- 
parent in many of the breeds—notably fox-terriers and mas- 
tiffs. The Sunday interregnun seems to come in for much 
just criticism. Lord Fitzroy judged the fox-terriers and in 
the language of the ring ‘‘made a regular ’ash it’’—that is 
according to present fancier ideas, going for a working type 
of terrier. One critic describes the judging asa farce and that 
it must be where non-fanciers are selected to judge. The 
small entries proved that fanciers appreciated the situation. 
In — Old Saddleback still held his own, looking very fit 
and eventually winning the championship. Mr. Chapman’s 
kennel took the corresponding championship under “‘Scotch”’ 
Bailey’s pilotage, and he seems to have taken a number of 
prizes in other breeds. Setters were a representative lot as 
they always are at this show. St. Bernards mustered in 
greater force than usual, Lord Douglas winning the cham- 
pionship in rough dogs and Abbess in bitches, Frandley 
Stephanie being absent. 





In smooths Marquis of Bede Burn took the championshi 
rize over Kenilworth II., but the decision is not endo , 
n mastiffs the judging seems to have upset the talent some- 

what, especially when the well known Coombe Baroness 
could do no better than commended. Collies had a bumper 
entry, of good quality and bobtails were the best ever shown 
at one show. Bulldogs were fairly —————— but the ter- 
riers do not seem to have come up to former years, with the 
exception of Welsh terriers, which came out in force. In all 
there were 1,517 entries. A coincidence of the show was the 
fact that on the first day the same number of persons (6,058) 
passed the turnstiles as in the show of 1893. 





Letters on Speed or Nose in Beagles; The Foxhound, &c., 
are unavoidably left over this week. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. 
— relating to ailments of 

lherwood, a member of the Royal 
Communications —— to other mat 
Management and dogs wi 


All 
8 will be answered by Dr. T. G. 


of Veterinary Sw y 
8 connected with Gena 
also receive careful attention. 


J.M. H, Ridgway, Pa.—There is no distinct breed called Gordon 
pointers. 


C. A. 8., Toronto, Canada.—The Gordon setter Guy is not registered 
in the A. K.C.8. B. 


8. A., New York.—We do not know the record on setter pups in one 


litter. A litter of fifteen is a large one, but it does not constitute a 
record litter. 


F. R. K., Philadelphia, Pa—Irish setter Rockwood Dandy is by 
Desmond II. (8409) out of Fly, by Grafton out of Maine, by Elcho Ii. 


out of Dell. Shamrock Belle is by Henmore Shamrock (16743) out of 
Daisy (3927). 


W. S., Germantown, Pa.—The field s 
be best for your purpose and you would be more likely to get trained 


dogs of those breeds. Either could be trained to tree. A “Kennel 


special” in our business columns would bring you the dog you re- 
quire. 


niel or cocker spaniel would 


A. W. J., New York.—Will you please let me know through your 
correspondence column, the pedigree of the collie bitch Flurry, the 
dam of The Squire and Flurry II.? Ans. Champion Flurr KC. 


E. 
8. B. 10736, by Trevor out of Hasty, by Carlyle out of Glen; over by 
Trefoil out of Maude. 


G. 8., Paterson, N. J.—The early service will not retard your bitche’s 
growth; if anything, the contr: Letting her pass two seasons will 
not make any difference; if bred toa pure mastiff the next time she 
comes in there may be a trace of the mesalliance, though the weight 


of evidence is against such a supposition. You need have no fear on 
this score. 


Mot, Birmingham, Ala.—1. Did the pointer bitch Climax (E., 20,217) 
ever win a place in a field trial, and was she a bench winner? 2. Were 
the pointers Cotta, sire of Miranda II., and Gen. Prim, sire of Pride 

E., 1,265), field trial winners? 3. Give igree of the pointer bitch 


leet (7,988). Ans. 1. Climax (E., 20,217) won second at the Kennel 
_ ~— of 1887. We can find no record of field trial winnings. 2. 
o. 3. 


a y Dash out of Sport; Dash by Hindoo (2,896) out of Fligh 
¢ ’ 7). 





Business. 


Hartrorp, Conn., Dec. 4.—Forest and Stream Pub. Co.;: GEnTLe- 
MEN—With the end of this quarter you may discontinue my ad., keep- 
ing my electrotype in your possession as I hope to put it in use again 
‘ere long. I think I have advertised with you continuously about as 
long as any of your kennel patrons and I am se’ to interrupt our 
relations now, but I have no pups on hand nor none pros- 


pect, 80 must “shut up shop” for a while. I hope to be able to con- 
nue with you at no distant date, for I should not attempt to do busi- 
ness without the aid of Forest anp STREAM. H. 8. Prrem. 





“Forest and Stream” Fan Pedigree Blank. 


For some time past breeders of dogs have demanded a 

form that would afford s for a more extended pedigree 
those hitherto published. The difficulty has been in arranging a form 
that, while admitting the required extension, would be compact and 
not too large for mailing. This difficulty has been solved in the 
“ForEST anD StrEaM Fan Pedi; Blank” which is so arranged that 
a dog’s pedigree can be recorded for eight erations, and the spaces 
radiating from a center, the reader is enabled to trace at a glance the 
different strains which lead from sire and dam. Spaces are also pro- 
vided for recording the name of dog, its breed, color, sex, breeder and 
address, dates of birth and purchase, from whom purchased, E. K. O. 
and A. K. C. Stud Book numbers and certification. These blanks are 
for sale at $2 per hundred, 30 cents per dozen, by the Forest and 
Stream Pub. Co., 318 Broadway, New York. 





Hunting and Coursing. 


Brunswick Fur Club. 


Roxpury, Mass., Dec. 18.—The sixth annual winter meet 
of the Brunswick Fur Club will be held at Barre, Mass., 
during the week of Jan. 7, 1895. Club headquarters will be 
at the Hotel Barre, The hotel is heated by steam and has 
all modern conveniences. The rates will be $1.50 per day. 
Good accommodations for the hounds will be provided 
the hotel stables. 

The annual meeting of the club, for the election of officers 
for 1895 and for transaction of other business will be held at 
8 P. M. in the hotel parlors. ; 

This is to bea hunting meet, and it is hoped to make it 
one of the most successful in the history of the club. All 
fox hunters will receive a hearty welcome and are cordially 
invited to be present and = their hounds. 

RADFORD S. TURPIN, Sec’y. 
eeees 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


We have had several queries lately in regard to a good 
trail for drag hunting. Oil of anise is the usual recipe, but 
if a good breast-high scent is required the following mixture 
will give it: }¢oz. oil of anise, loz. castor oil and oz. valer- 
ian. A well matured red herring is by no means to be de- 
spised at a pinch. 








Coursing men will be pleased to hear that Mr. Sam Vidler, 
secretary of the Altcar Coursing Club, who met with a 
severe accident recently, is on a fair way to complete re 
covery. 

e*eees 


The noted greyhound Simonian, at one time owned by Col. 
North, who sold him to the Grand Duke Nicholas for $1,500, 
and that won the Russian Waterloo cup and other stakes, is 

ain an inmate of the Elsham Kennels, having been repur 
chased for $3,625. He is royally bred, by Greentick out of Bit 
of Fashion, and has a number of stakes to his credit, the 
Waterloo Purse and Plate among them. 








Pachting. 


Some Plain Facts. 

In view of the many points involved and the conflicting statements 
of the different parties, it is hardly surprising that the average reader 
even though well posted in yachting, should be more or less at sea in 
forming a satisfactory opinion. It would be almost impossible to 
touch on the many important points at issue, to say nothing of the 
secondary ones; but by way of clearing up somewhat the present 
misunderstanding, we offer the following propositions, in as concise 
a form as possible, believing that they cannot successfully be contro- 
verted by those who uphold the new deed of gift: 

1. The America’s Cup has never been the property of the New York 
Yacht Club; but was entrusted to it, to be held under certain definite 
terms, until won from it. 

2. The New York Yacht Club had no legal right whatever to diter 
the terms laid down by the owners of the Cup. 

3. The new deed of gift was not made by the members of the New 
York Yacht Club, but by a small clique of officers and members. 

4. The new deed of gift has never been submitted to the members of 
the New York Yacht Club; and has never been ratified by them. 

5. The delegating of the supreme power of the club to a special com- 
mittee, even granting that the club had such power to alter the deed of 
gift, was irregular and illegal. 

6, All action on the America’s Cup at the special meeting of 
October, 1887, was irregular and illegal, notice of such proposed action 
not having been given three days in advance to all members. 

7. As long as the new deed of gift is upheld, no challenge can be 
recognized and accepted by the holder unless it contains the four 
dimensions specified in clause 6. 

8. The challenge wnder which the Valkyrie-Vigilant races were 
sailed was not legal, in that it did not contain the beam at waterline, 
extreme beam and draft, as demanded in clause 6. 

If the defenders of the new deed are honest in their professions, 
they will perhaps lay aside for a time some of the many confusing 
side issues and disprove the vital points here recounted. 





[From the Forest and Stream, Jan. 26, 1893]. 


WE have not yet seen aclear and direct statement of the exact terms 
on which Lord Dunraven's challenge has been accepted, and we doubt 
very much whether any one of the five members of the Cup Commit- 
tee could draw up such a statement; or whether, if each of them tried 
it independently, the five statements would agree. Even if they did, 
we feel very certain that even Lord Dunraven, much less the Royal 
Yacht Squadron, would not for a moment assent to the views of the 
committee. 

The simple fact is that the “blue ribbon” of the sea is still tangled up 
with the red tape woven about it by Com. Gerry and ex-Sec’y Bird; if 
Valkyrie should be defeated, the next challenger must fight the new 
deed just as Lord Dunraven has fought, we hope with better judgment 
and proportionate success. If Valkyrie should win, there will in all 
probability be a renewal of the long and tedious negotiations of the 
past six months before the Royal Yacht Squadron will sign such a 
paper as the lawyers of the New York Y. C. will draw up, and she is 
allowed to sail away with the coveted trophy. 


Ovr comments, this week and last, on Cup matters are written with 

a full realization of the facts that the New York Y. C. is now desirous 

of a race, and also that the immediate conditions agreed to by the 

club in the Valkyrie—Vigilant match and in the present case are per- 

fectly fair and liberal. All this, however, has nothing whatever to do 

with the matter of rescinding or indorsing the illegal and unfair in- 
strument_ fastened on the club by its Cup committee of 1887, 





Dro. 22, 1894.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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One of the most complete and comprehensive ‘collections of gross 
misstatements and egregious blunders which we have encountered 
‘for some time is contained in a column article in the Philadelphia 
Times of Dec. 7, the work of its sporting correspondent. It would 
not be worth our while to refute the false statements and correct the 
blunders contained in this heterogeneous jumble of “Alabama and 
Shenandoah,” “Spirit of °76,” ‘“‘Queen’s Cup,” “American clipper 
ships,” and ‘crowding the Vigilant on the rocks;” the pity of it is that 
such trash is read and believed by persons who are fair and honest 
themselves, but know nothing of the truth in yachting. 


Tue New York Sun, of Dec. 12, in diseussing at considerable length 
the present complication between the New York Y. C. and the R.Y.S., 
falls into some errors which are quite inexcusable in a journal of its 
standing. It says, ‘‘Iu the deed under which the New York Y. C. 
holds the America’s Cup against the world, there are two leading 
clauses. One provides for a race under certain very simple con- 
ditions. Another provides that challenger and challenged may meet 
and arrange any other terms conceivable which commend themselves 
to their common approval. This second clause, known as the mutual 
agreement clause, giving all possible freedom to the spirit of match- 
makinz. was added to the old deed after the experience of several 
races.” 

A reference to the original deed will show that, in direct opposition 
to the statement of the Sun, the vital clause of the whole document 
was that securing to the challenger the right to a mutual agreement. 
The ultimate conditions of a race over the club course with six months 
notice, occupy a secondary and unimportant place, and were only 
intended to become operative after all efforts at a mutual agreement 
had failed. From the very first challenge in 1870, the New York Y. C. 
deliberately refused to recognize this right to a mutual agreement, 
preferring, whenever forced to abandon any of the unfair restrictions 
imposed by it, to do so as a “generous concession.” 

It is not only untrue that, as the Sun states, the new deed was made 
for the purpose of adding such a mutual agreement clause; but it is 
true beyond contradiction that while this clause occupies the first 
place in the true deed, in the Gerry “instrument” it appears in an 
entirely altered form, and in a subordinate position to the clause 
demanding the four dimensions. In the true deed, this same clause 
governs all possible conditions of a match; in the Gerry deed, it can- 
not be rightly construed to admit of a waiving of the dimensions; and 
it applies only to certain conditions, ‘‘as to to the dates, courses, num- 
ber of trials, rules and sailing conditions.”’ If the Sun is really honest 
in its efforts to discuss the ‘matter fairly and without prejudice, we 
would advise a careful reading of the first and last deeds. 


Tae Sun further says: “The Royal Yacht Squadron, for reasons, 
we confess, beyond our ability to define to our satisfaction, has under- 
taken to get the deed of gift repudiated.” If the Sun will refer to the 
files of any of the New York papers of 1887 or 1889, it may easily 
inform itself as to the objections of the R. Y. S. to the new deed, on 
the score of the illegality of any change of the conditions laid’ down 
by the original owners of the Cup, on the score of underhand and 
irregular methods in making the new deed; and on the score of the 
unfair demands made of and restrictions imposed on the challenger. 
All of this bas been stated again and again by the R. Y. S. and other 
clubs, and by American, as well as British papers; certainly there can 
be no good grounds for the Sun’s plea of ignorance. 


Tue most remarkable thing in connection with the Sun's editorial is 
the following letter, which was published on Dec. 14: 

To the Editor of the Sun: : 

I cannot refrain from saying that your editorial of yesterday on 
yachting and the deed of gift of 1887 is excellent and one of the best, 
if not the very best, I have ever read on these questions. 

James D. Sirs. 

There is not a member of the New York Y.C. who is better qualified 
than ex-Com. Smith to know that the Sun's statement as to the 
mutual agreement clause in the two deeds is absolutely untrue, and 
that in the true deed the right to a mutual agreement preceded all 
other stipulations. 


Ir would be a difficult matter to select, from a list by no means 
brief, the meanest and most unsportsmanlike act associated with the 
defense of the America’s Cup, but among the first half dozen, the 
“ generous concessions” present some very strong claims for pre- 
cedence. 

The history of the Cup proves that the New York Y. C. began the 
defense in 1870 by deliberately ignoring the mutual agreement 
clause, and in the face of its then Commodore, Henry G. Stebbins, 
compelling the challenger to accept the very least that it could pos- 
sibly give him, a single race, over the inside course of the club against 
the whole fleet. F 

In every subsequent contest, from that day to 1887, the rights of 
the challenger toa true mutual agreement which should give him a 
series of races over fair open courses and against but one defending 
yacht, have been denied him. It is only after twenty years, and when 
confronted with the responsibility for the cessation of the Cup races 
from 1887 to 1892, and for an indefinite continuance of the same 
state of affairs, that the New York Y. C. discovered, after it was 
too late, how highly it valued the mutual agreement clause; ‘and 
that it consented to conditions that were other than unfair and one- 
sided. 

As one challenger followed another during this long period, each 
was compelled to fight hard for the rights denied to his predecessors. 
In the second contest the New York Y. C. was compelled reluctantly 
to meet the challenger with one boat instead of a fleet, but it still 
attained much the same unfair end by picking the best boat of the 
fleet according to the weather at the start of each trial. It was also 
compelled to give a series instead of a single race. 

In the third contesti t was compelled to limit the defender toa single 
yacht, though vehemently maintaining its right to select a different 

oat on the morning of each race, according to the weather. This 
decision was clinched for all time by the very fair stand of the officers 
and committee in the fourth race, though many of the club still 
desired to retain this unfair adyantage over a challenger. 

In each of the next three races the strongest protests were made 
against the retention of theinside course, but Genesta, Galatea and 
Thistle were each compelled to sail over it; nor was it abandoned until 
the Thistle-Volunteer races proved the American yacht was even 
faster in a good breeze outside, especially to windward, than in a drift 
inside the Hook. 

There is not one of these disputed points which would to-day be 
denied as the right of a challenger in any match; to a series of races | 
against a single boat, and over neutral or open courses; and far from 
any generosity of the New York Y.C. in tardily granting them, it 
must always remain a reproach to the club that it has withheld them 
so long and restored them so unwillingly. 

What lends an additional shade of meanness to the matter is that 
each successive “concession” has been heralded throughout the coun- 
try as a fresh proof of the grasping and unsportsmanlike character of 
the challenger and the liberality and fairness of the holder. While 
this has been done immediately through the medium of the press, the 

mn has come directly from the New York Y. C., from mem- 
bers who should know, evan though they do not, what are the rec og- 
izad usaza3 of yaci;_ racing. 


That class‘of yachtsmen‘who believe, or profess to believe, in the 
fairness of opposing a single foreign yacht by the whole national fleet 
over the inside course has always had a willing exponent in the New 

* York Herald; and this paper has been one of the foremost in dilating 
on the concessions made each year. There was a time when the 
Herald, however unfair and partial, was at least competent to deal 
understandingly with yachting matters; but the positive ignorance of 
all nautical affairs which has characterized it of late years has this 
time landed it in a complete muddle. In the last attempt to “note 
just how much has been secured in this way by British yachtsmen” it 
rolls out a string of words in a manner that reminds one of the 
trained parrots which, a few months since, tempted New Yorkers 
with the alluring invitation “After breakfast, go to Proctor’s.” The 
writer of the following, in noting down the “‘concessions” as recounted 
to him by some “prominent yachtsman,” has even failed to appreciate 
the fact that a time limit of 6 hours for 30 miles, an average of 5 miles 
per hour, is much less effective in preventing a drifting match than 
one of 7 hours in 40 miles, or 5.7 miless per hour. 

“The deed of 1887 provides that the challenging club shall give the 
length on load water line, beam at load water Ilne and extreme beam 
and draught of water of their yacht, which dimensions shall not be 
exceeded. This has been waived, and the load water line is now only 
required. besides which an excess of two per cent of this lergth was 
permitted in the last match. 

“The deed requires that three races shall be sailed—the first. twenty 
nautical miles to windward and return; the second, an equilateral 
triangular race of thirty-nine nautical miles, and the third, if neces- 
sary, twenty nautical miles to windward and return. The races of 
the Vigilant-Valkyrie match were, in brief, best three out of five, out 
side of headlands, over courses each of thirty nautical miles. 

“The deed says that in the races for the cup there shall be no time 
allowance. The Vigilant and Valkyrie’s conditions included the 
system of measurements, time allowance and racing rules of the New 
York Y. C. . 

“The deed holds that each of the races must be completed within 
seven hours. The Vigilant-Valkyrie conditions caused six hours to 
be named instead. 

“Which is a pretty fair list of concessions under the ‘mutual agree- 
ment’ clause, but there are more—those which the Cup Committee 
have agreed to allow in the present controversy. These are limiting 
the live weight and measurement with all weights on board; the with- 
drawal of an original challenge and the simultaneous acceptance of a 
new challenge, that the best of the British boats may be sent across 
the water, and a one gun start has been given them, although in the 
prospective races two minutes will be given in which to cross the line. 

“That's the list of concessions. More are wanted, and the foolish 
question of holding the cup, if won by the challenger, has been raised.” 


As regards the first of the above “concessions,” the one dimension 
was only accepted, not because the demand for all was unfair; but 
because, after five years without a challenge, one must be had; and 
this was one of the few points strenuously insisted on by Lord Dun- 
raven. The new deed does not require that but three races shall be 
sailed, it does not say (save in the event of a non-agreement), that 
there shall be no time allowance’ and the seven hours limit, so far as 
it goes, only applies in like case. The one-gun start has been denied, 
not conceded; the limiting of the crew is no concession, but a tardy 
reparation for a trick which has been severely condemned even by 
American yachtsmen as savoring of unsportsmanlike practice. 

There are three points in all, in the terms accorded in 1892 and those 
now offered, which may be fairly termed concessions, the agreement 
to five instead of three races, the ons-gun start, allowed in 1892 but 
now denied; and the partial agreement to recognize a boat not 
specifically mentioned in the challenge. The other points described as 
concessions, the limiting of crew, time allowance, time limit and giv- 
ing of waterline length alone, are rights which any challenger may 
fairly demand of the other party in making a match. 


The latest move of the Larchmont Y. C. is one which will commend 
itself to the many yachtsmen who journey to Larchmont on the occa- 
sion of every race; not infrequently to return with a feeling that they 
have wasted a day in the vain attempt to watch the various classes 
turn their different and distant marks at Matinnicock, Scotch Caps, 
Captains’ Island and Stamford. The club is now at work remodelling 
its courses so as to make several triangles of such size that at least 
two turns will be required in each class; while all classes will be 
within sight as nearly as possible at the same time. It is almost cer_ 
tain that this change will meet with opposition at first, but it is so 
directly in the interest of closer and more exciting racing that its 
merits must soon be appreciated by all. The club is not ready to 
adopt the one-gun start, dividing the fleet into suitable classes; but it 
8 only a question of time before this innovation must follow. We 
congratulate the club on its efforts to keep at the head in improving 
the standard of yacht racing; and we would be glad to see shorter 
courses and more rounds adopted by other clubs. 


Iris an unfortunate thing for the framers of the new deed that, in 
making it, they were not able, at the same time, to call in and destroy 
every copy of the original deed. This latter document is, however, 
still within easy reach, it has been repeatedly published in the Forrest 
AND Streay, if appeared for years in The American Yacht List and it 
may be found in Captain Coffin’s “History of the America’s Cup.” 
Anyone desiring to convince himself of the full extent of the mis- 
statement made by the Sun and vouched for by ex-Commodore 
Smith, may readily do so by referring to either of these authorities. 
As long as the old deed is thus accessible it stands as a conviction of 
the men who have slandered it and its makers in order to justify their 
own illegal acts. 


The New Larchmont Class. 


In view of the fact that designers are very apparently seeking to beat 
each other’s productions and previous ones of their own, by a few 
inches of added keel depth, or by a more attenuated miaship section 
with a constant decrease of the sterling qualities of a yacht, there 
would appear to be urgent need of a means, the use of which, would 
relieve the monotony of such method, and conduce to the equity of 
yacht racing by providing an equality of opportunity, preserved 
within measured and desirable limits. 

In framing new rules to govern the construction of a class of small 

achts, the Larchmont Yacht Club is influenced primarily bya desire 
insure in these little vessels that they shall not merely be fast, but 
also that they shall possess valuable qualities relative to cruising 
and comfort. To do this, it is clearly recognized that requirements 
and restrictions must be made that are not included in the present 
racing rules. Not that these are not good as far as they go, but that 
they do not go far enough to include and furnish an equation in all 
cases, for some features in the yacht of to-day, which are of ae. 
tible and reco advantage for speed simply; but which, if 
unmeasured and unrestricted, are inimical to the presence of other 
features, valuable and necessary in every yacht which is more than a 
racing machine. 

Of course if the presence of features which give advantage in speed 
can be had in a yacht without change in the measurement, they will 
be taken by the zealous racing man, and there will next occur a 

ive increase of the untaxed feature. But 

e extent that this development is objectiona! 


pro- 
ually, of course, to 
or that, accom- 


- 


panying it, other and good features are restricted, will the number of 
such yachts built for racing be diminished. 

The most recent productions in racing yachts of those which have 
been conspicuous in the classes of small vessels, have been yachts 
with small under-water bodies, with displacement and ballast corres- 
pondingly small, but with the ballast made effective by acting on long 
levers. They have been vessels of small capacity relative to their 
dimensions. A little vessel of 644ft. draft would require 5ft. of this 
for the keel or fin, and only about 114ft. forthe body of the boat 
itself, the keel or fin being used to suspend a weight of lead, thus 
giving the power to carrv sail upon a body of small displacement 
and resistance. and not possessing the room and accommodation 
which we have been accustomed to associate with such dimensions 
and draft. Of such vachts as have been alluded to are the speedy 
little racing 21ft. boats, brought out last year by the Larchmont Y. 
C., and which raced so much on the Sound and about Newport during 
the season. 

However desirable may be this kind of vessel in a small class, used 
only for day work, for amusement and in races occupying only a few 
hours each. and having no pretension to cruising work and fitness, 
other features and qualifications become necessary and should appear 
in a larger racing yacht; and suitable room and accommodations 
should be had for the owner and his crew to eat and sleep on board, 
and roominess. moderate draft and cruising fitness should be made 
practicable and encouraged. They should he given an equitable 
premium, and be secured from the unequal and unfair competition of 
vessels less fit and desirable. 

The type of vessel which has been referred to as the modern pro- 
duct for racing. and in which speed is attained bv the ballast acting 
through a long lever upon a form of small bulk and resistance. has its 
distinctive features most clearly shown, and it is at the same time 
made most easily comparable with other forms, bv the exhibition of 
a midship section—the immersed part—inscribed in outline within a 
parallelogram. 

If the midship section of the bulb-fin racing yacht be treated in this 
way, it will become apparent that it occupies only a small percentage 
of such parallelogram. It will be in strong contrast to the form of the 
more roomy vessel similarly treated, and having the same draft of 
water. It will be seen that we have in one form a keel with a little 
boat on it. and in the other we have a boat with a keel on it, and as 
the s included in the midship section indicates the space in the 
yacht that can be built to such section, it becomes evident that one 
form is (so far at least as room and draft are concerned) more desira- 
ble than the other, and that. as more work is involved in driving the 
larger section and bulkier form through the water than the smaller 
one, equal speed can only be expected from greater power, and that 
to sail over any given distance in equal time the larger vessel should 
be permitted to carry more sail. 

The Larchmont Yacht Club have arranged for the formation of a 
racing class of yachts of 34ft. racing length, and for the sail to be 
carried, and the racing length determined by the application of the 
principle which has been referred to. While no positive prohibition 
has been placed on the bulb-fin type, a vessel which would be prac: 
tically a weighted fin with a canoe on it. can scarcely be built under 
the requirements of these rules as to room in cabin, forecastle. etc.: 
but any yacht approximating to this will have her actual length or 
sail area (either or both) added to, and in proportion as her midship 
section may occupy less space than 35 per cent. in the parallelogram, 
in which it can be included. This proportion has beeu adopted as the 
normal one, and a figure in illustration is given here. 





Keel Yacht of 1890. 
a p.ct. of parallelogram. 2 p.ct. of parallelogram, 


Modern Bulb Fin. 35 pr. ct. of 


parallelogram. 


In the new rules there are stated requirements for room and for the 
equipments ne cessary in yachts to be lived aboard, but only the essen- 
tial things are required. There is 10 use made of the co-efficient of 
the midship section to limit either beam or draft as such, or to fix the 
relation of one to the other. A comparatively deep yacht like the 
mete _oneren has the same co-efficient as the wider and shoaler 
Nymph. 

The rule simply requires that the dimensions taken for the midship 
section below water, whatever they may be, shall be occupied by boat, 
by something that gives space and accommodation, and that the 
dimension of depth shall not be immoderately extended simply by 
the fio or keel. 

Such yachts as the Minerva or Nymph, and indeed everything but 
the most extreme kind of craft are above the limit fixed, and well out 
of the influence of the rule, even if it was to be operative in the class 
to which they belong. 

It may be here stated that very few vachts of over 30ft. l.w.l. have 
so far been built, having so small a co-efficient for the midship section 
as 35 per cent. It appears quite likely that for this class some owners 
and designers may elect to build yachts of even fuller form than that 
which has been adopted as normal, and they will in this way secure 
increased space and roominess. 

The purpose, however, held in view in devising the rule, is to secure 
to the owner who would build a serviceable little craft the assurance 
that he can do so without. being subjected to undesirable and unfair 
competition. The special rule here referred to has its limit of appli- 
cation in the Larchmont Y. C. to the new class. It may perhaps be 
found to serve desirable ends in other classes, and with the same or 
with a different co efficient be used to check the development of unde- 
sired features, and of excessive draft in vessels of larger size, in which 
the need of room is less felt. The work of the committee is fully cov- 
ered in the following report to the club: 


To the Trustees of the Larchmont Y. C.: 

The undersigned, a special committee appointed to prepare rules 
and restrictions for a special racing class of yachts about 30ft. in 
long, herewith present, as the result of their labors, the annexed 
rules: 

It has been the aim of the committee to provide for the building of 
a class of yachts which would be fast, and at the same time be avail- 
able for cruising. We have also sought to give to designers and 
builders the widest latitude as regards type and form, consigtent with 
what we believed to be the essential features of such a boat as it has 
been our purpose to encourage. Our report is the result of many 
meetings and the fullest discussion of all questions involved, and is 
concurred in unanimously by the members of the committee. 


New York, Dec. 1, 1894. 


Larchmont Yacht Club. 


RULES AND RESTRICTIONS GOVERNING SPECIAL 34FT. RATING CLASS, 


1. There is to be no time allowance. 

2. Length on load waterline shall not exceed 30ft., nor be less than 
28ft.; extreme length on deck shall not exceed 45ft.; least freeboard 
shall not be less than 24in. 

Sail area, measured according to the rules of the Larchmont Y. C. 
(as modified by these rules), shall be such that no yacht in this class 
shall exceed 34ft. racing length. 

The racing measurement of each yacht, as ascertained by the rules 
of the club in the customary way, shall be modified by an addition to 
such measurement in all cases where the immersed midsbip section 

inscribed within a parallelogram which shall touch its extremities), 
shall fall below thirty-five per cent. of the area of such parallelogram. 
The largest transverse vertical section shall be taken as the midship 
section and the parallelogram shall be taken to the lowest part of the 
vessel at this point or forward of it. Of any greater depth which may 
be found aft of this point, one-third shall be added to the depth of the 
circumscribing parallelogram. 

For every unit of percentage which the midship section, as defined 
above, shail fall below 35 per cent. of its circumscribing parallelo- 
gram an equal percentage shall be added to the racing length of the 
yacht as measured in the usual way. The formula to be used is in- 
effect an addition to the old one, and is as follows: 


VS. A. oe W.b ~ C._ BL for this class; 


C in the formula representing the co-efficient of the midship sec- 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





(Deo. 22, 1804. 





tion, and expressing its relation to the parallelogram within which it 
is inscribed. - 


Example. 


78. A. being 36.74, L. W. L. 28, C. being 30. 
36.74 -+ 28 | 135— 30 _ 
.- 


- pone the nearest whole number will be taken for the co-effi 
en 


The position of the midship section shall be indicated by a copper 
nail or other mark, so placed as to show 3in. above the surface of the 
water when the yacht is in racing trim: and a drawing showine in 
outline the vessel's keel, and another showing the midship section 
with the position of the waterline indicated, both duly certified as to 
their correctness, shall be furnished by the owner to the regatta com- 
mittee when the yacht is entered for a race. 

All measurements shall be verified by the measurer of the club 
when required. 


3. Each yacht must be wholly decked, except the space taken up by 
the cockpit cabin house or skylight (all of which must be permanent), 
and the hatches. 

The width of the cabin house (or skylight) or cockpit at any place 
shall not exceed two-thirds the width of the boat at that place. 

The cockpit must be watertight and its floor not less than 9in. above 
the load waterline. 

The cabin shall not be less than 10ft. in length, inside measurement, 
and at each end there must be a permanent bulkhead of wood. 

The least height from the cabin floor to under side of deck beams 
shali be 4ft. 6in. 

The least head room inthe cabin, over a floor space of not less 
than 20sq. ft.. shall be 5ft. 4in.,and amidships, near the entrance to 
the cabin. over a floor space of at least 8sq. ft., the least head room 
shall be 5ft. 9in. 

The least head room in the forecastle, over a floor space of not less 
than =" ft., shall be 4ft. 3in. 

All ast must be permanently fixed, and should any alteration bé 
made in the ballast or in the measurements necessary for calculating 
the sail area. a report thereof must be made by the owner to the 
measurer and the yacht re-measured. 

The centerboard, if any. shall not be weighted more heavily than is 
necessary to sink it readily and in no case shall the weight on the 
raising pennant exceed 150lbs. 

The top of the centerboard trunk or casing must not be lower in any 
place than 18in. above the load waterline. 

4. There shall be no restrictions as to the sails to be carried. 

The sail area abaft the mast, as measured by the rule and adopted 
for this class, shal! not exceed 70 per cent. of the total sail area. 

5. The following equipment must be on board when yacht ie meas- 
ured, and shall not be removed or used as shifting ballast during a 
race, viz.: Anchor, weighing not less than 50lbs., and at least twenty 
fathoms of cable; water tank, or breakers. of at least 10gals. ae: 
five serviceable life-preservers, stove and utensils suitable for cook- 
ing for four persons, boat hook, bucket, compass, side lights and 
anchor light, fog horn; the cabin transoms. or berths, to pe furnished 
om pees or mattre:- , the forecastle to have two furnished 
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6. The crew is limited to five men, including the helmsman, who 
must be an amateur; not more than two members of the crew may 
be paid hands. 

7. Except as otherwise provided in these rules and restrictions, the 
sailing rules of the Larchmont Y. C. shall apply to all yachts in this 
class and to the races in which they participate. 

Jonn Hys.op, E. A. WILLARD, 
A. Bryan ALLEY, Haroip A. SANDERSON, 
Joun F. Lovesoy, Francis M. Scorr. 


The Rights of a Challenger. 


In scanning every week a large number of American newspapers, 
great and small, we are led to speculate as to how far they do really 
represent, as they all pretend to, the deliberate and honest convictions 
of American sportsmen, or even of the people at large, on the subject 
of international sport. For the sake of the national reputation before 
the whole world of sport, we sincerely hope that the great majority of 
the statements and opinions seen in print do not represent the true 
views of the American people, but rather of a comparatively small 
number whose viclent prejudices make them the most valuable aids 
of the sensational news gatherer. and our personal knowledge of the 
manner in which “news” is manufactured and public opinion misrepre- 
sented in yachting circles about New York, leads us to believe that 
this is the case. The many extracts which we quoted last summer 
from American journals in connection with Vigilant are evidences of 
this prevailing spirit of untruth and unfairness; and they are amply 
supplemented by the more recent comments on the challenge of Lord 
Dunraven. 

This subject is now under discussion by the press of the whole 
country, but it is safe to say that not more than one in a dozen of 
those who write on it is qualified for the task save by a complete 
ignorance of the rules and usages of yacht racing, the history of the 
contests for the America’s Cup and of other international racing—and 
by the narrowest prejudice and illiberalitv. It is a welcome relief to 
encounter at rare intervals a writer who, whatever his opinions on 
specific points, is fully conversant with his subject, and animated 
solely by the true principles of fair plav. 

To the writer who approaches his task from the too common stand- 
point of bitter hostilitv to everything English, coupled with the asser- 
tion that we are at least better and fairer sportsmen, and its corollary, 
that anything is justifiable in opposing them, there is a deep mine of 
research open—the Stamp Tax, the oppression of the Colonies by the 
mother country, the Dartmonth prison ship, the aggressions on Amer- 
ican commerce, the War of 1812, and on, down to the Trent, the Ala- 
bama and the Shenandoah. Even if the argument. be confined to the 
strict domain of sport, there are many instances in which Americans 
have received not only discourteous but unfair treatment in England. 
If such an argument of hatred and retaliation is at all‘ permissible, 
then there can be but one logical conclusion—that it is beneath the 
dignity of Americans to associate in nominally friendly sport with a 
people so far below them. Even when limited strictly to international 
yachting, this conclusion is inevitable; if it is true that the British 
yachtsman isa bad sportsman. unfair, dishonest and given to prac- 
tices condemned by gentlemen, as has been repeatedly stated in Amer- 
ican p»pers this year, then Americans can only lower themselves by 
meeting him on his own ground, and a proper self-respect makes it 
as that they should absolutely decline all intercourse with 

im 


Even at the risk of arousing anew the old charge of Anglo-mania 
we cannot subscribe to such narrow beliefs, but prefer to take a 
broader and more liberal view—that all fairness and generosity in 
sport, especially in yacht racing, is not confined to one side of the 
great Atlantic, the side, by the way, which produced the new deed of 
gift; and all that is mean, dishonest and unfair. to the other side. We 
believe rather that human nature is the same the world over; and that 
even the best and fairest of men are prone to be swayed by seif-inter- 
est in the keen pursuit of sport, whether under the stri flag or the 
crossed one. It is not a pleasant thing to admit, but there is no 
escaping from the fact that human nature, even in the best of sports- 
men, isastruggle between good intentions and selfish desires; the 
latter sometimes showing on top when least expected. 

As far as the past is concerned, there is much besides the refusal to 
meet the old America in open races. or even the Arrow-Mayflower in- 
cident, for both sides to forget; there are incidents by the dozen in 
the history of the defense of the America’s Cup which would look very 
badly to-day in the light of modern racing usage. As for the present, 
we believe that the standard of fair play and fair sportsmanship is 
quite as high on one side of the ocean as the other; in neither case 
perhaps on quite an ideal plane or entirely above the infirmities just 
mentioned. In this respect yachting is quite as advanced, and im- 
proving as rapidly as any other sport, and the genera! conditions of 
match sailing, national and international, have never been as fair in 
the last five years. 

If there is, however, one detail of the sport which should be nearer 
than all others to the ideal of perfect fair play, it the contest for the 
recognized sailing trophy of the world, the America’s Cup. For those 
who would debase it to a means of retaliation for a long list of 
grievances, real or imaginary, against England, we have the deepest 
contempt; and they are but little better who seek to retain it by 
means whose unfairness is recognized, under the plea that British 
yachtsmen would do the same if they held it. The continued posses- 
sion of the Cup under the slightest stigma of unfairness is no credit 
to Americans but a national disgrace; far better that it were lost 
under perfectly fair conditions, even if never regained, through the 
dishonesty of a new holder. It is not enough that the conditions to- 
day are fairer than ever before; it is not alone necessary that half or 
two-thirds of the conditions should be above question; but that each, 
down to the most trivial requirement, should be in accordance with 
the highest standards of yachting usage. 

What these standards are is best understood by referring to the con- 
ditions under which private matches are arranged, by a true mutual 
agreement, between two individual yachtsmen. Each is on a perfect 
equality with the other, free to ask what he pleases for himself and to 
obiect to any demand of his opponent which he may deem unreason- 
able or even disadvantageous to himself. Neither is under obligations 
to the other, neither is placed in the position of asking favors which 
may be refused. Ifsuch a basis of agreement is recognized as tue 


pooper one for a trivial match for’small private stakes, certainly no 
ower standard can suffice for a great international trophy; and yet, 
how different is the position of a British yachtsman who dares to 
challenge for the America’s Cup from that which he would occupy in 
arranging for a private match with a fellow yachtsman? Under every 
construction of the various deeds of gift, he has been ee in the 
position of a suppliant, compelled to ask favors of the holder, every 
right being denied him save the final one, of one and later three races 
under terms seriously to his disadvantage. 

The = in which each successive challenger has been placed by 
the holder is not only one which no man could occupy and retain his 
self-respect and independence, but it has been made infinitely worse 
by the inevitable ery of ‘‘generous concessions,” originating with a 
certain set of yachtsmen, and echoed abroad through the press until 
it has been accepted as true by many fair-minded persons. That there 
have at times been veritable concessions made, is true, as in the case 
of the acceptance of a challenge from Galatea in the same year as 
Genesta, 1885; but they are so few as to be notable as exceptions 
beside the rule which denied the challenger his rights to a full and fair 
mutual agreement, and compelled him to fight anew each year until a 
few were thrown to him as alms. 

Never was this more clearly shown than in the present case; wise or 
foolish. reasonable or unreasonable, the requests or suggestions of 
Lord Dunraven were no more than he had a perfect right to make, as 
the equal of the holders in coming to a mutual agreement over condi- 
tions. The position which he has been placed in to-day before the 
American public, unacquainted with the customs and usages of yacht- 
ing, is a sorry one—that of a greedy, over-reaching sharper, unmind- 
ful of the kindness and consideration accorded him in the previous 
contest, and intent only on securing further unfair advantage from his 
generous and unsuspicious opponent. 

That this is so is due even less to the desire of the press to cater to 
a discreditable public sentiment, real or imaginary, than to the posi- 
tion in which the challenger has been from the first, and still is 
placed by the holder; a position which under the original deed was 
possible only through a gross misinterpretation of both letter and 
spirit, but which in the new deed is an inevitable consequence of the 
transposition of the mutual agreement clause from its original im- 
portant position to a mere foot note to the obnoxious dimension 
clause which dictates the essentials of a challenge. A challenge once 
made in the only form in which it can be legally recognized by the 
club under the new deed—the tardy interpretation of the mutual 
agreement clause being a device so shallow as to belittle the intelli- 
gence of those who have accepted as well as those who made it—the 
challenger ls completely in the power of the holders, compelled to sue 
a for what should be his by right, and getting it, if at all, only 
as a favor. 

We look upon Lord Dunraven as a fair and honorable gentleman 
and a good sportsman, anything but the combination of knave and 
hog that he has been pictured by American pens; but at the same 
time we have a very poor opinion of that judgment which has led him 
to sacrifice his self-respect and to compromise the rights of future 
challengers by thrice insisting on a race under the humiliating con- 
ditions of the new deed of zift. We hope that not only he, but other 
foreign yachtsmen who may be inclined to challenge in the future, 
may now realize fully that their rights to stand as the equals of the 
holders in arranging for a contest; the rights guaranteed to them by 
the owners of the America in 1857, can never be regained as long as 
the new deed is in existence, and they are content to challenge under 
it, directly or indirectly. 


The Dunraven Challenge. 


In addition to the cable menage published last week, the committee 
sent the following letter to Lord Dunraven: 


New Yorks, Dee. 11, 1894. 


My Lorp: The committee have to acknowledge the receipt of your 
letter of Dec. 1. 

We think it much better to leave all unsettled minor questions 
until you arrive in this country, with the assurance that your views 
will receive every consideration. 

While we cannot consent to racing at Marblehead or Newport, we 
are convinced that oy overestimate their advantages. The accessi- 
bility of the starting point,a great convenience, at either of these 
places, would. in our opinion, increase the number of accompanying 
vessels, and néither course would be so clear or free from tides as that 
off New York. 

We much regret that you were not able to earlier announce your 
intention of challenging. so that we could have had ample time to 
arrange terms. You will recollect that the correspondence in 1892 
ended very hurriedly, and can hardly be said to have reached a definite 
and satisfactory conclusion. The committee at that time held that 
the challenge was satisfactory only if explained by your letters, and 
you, though consenting to this for yourself, distinctly disavowed any 
authority from the Squadron to consider your letters as explanatory 
of the challenge. 

For this reason we much regret that the present challenge does not 
state the few necessary primary conditions without reference to pre- 
vious negotiations. ‘The indefiniteness as to the right to use your 
letters in 1892 as explanatory meant uncertainty as to the terms of 
holding the cup if won by you, and this brings us back to the point on 
which you insisted in 1892, namely, that the challenger should limit 
his rights, as a winner, by a previous covenant with the New York 
Yacht Club. 

We cannot but believe that much difficulty will be removed could 
you be persuaded to take cur point of view on this question. We can- 
not understand why, with power to make on agreements desired for 
a match, a holder of the cup—the Squadron, for example—should ex- 
pect us to covenant that they must do what they can do and what 
to do, and why, after all the correspondence that has taken place, 
there should be any fear, in the absence of such an agreement with us, 
of even appearing to expect, as the party challenged, terms different 
— — which you challenged, as expressed in your letter of 

Ov. 7, 1892. 

Now, we think that as any challenging club can bind itself in honor 
to all interested parties by announcing what it will or will not exact, 
in the event of winning the cup, we should not be expected to become 

ties to any agreement as to future terms to which our consent is 
in no way requisite. 

We have gone into this subject somewhat at length, as we consider 
that the holding of the cup is fully and liberally provided for in the 
Stans do not consider any additional stipulations proper or per- 
missible. 

We endeavored in the despatch sent you yesterday by cable to 
remove any possible cause for misunderstanding should you win the 
America Cup from us next year, and to express this in the simplest 
and most direct form. 

We have the honor to remain, yours very respectfully, 

James D. Smita, Chairman. 


A meeting of the committee was held on Dec. 12, ex-Com. Smith 
being absent through an attack of gout. Only four members were 
present, and nothing was done 

On Dee. 15 the following cable message was received: 

“Canfield, Yacht Club, New York. Cablegram to Dunraven, 10th, 
brought before flag officers. Matter must be submitted to the club. 
If challenge accepted now and representative wins, the Squadron will 
not demand the cup failing a satisfactory agreement as to receipt. 
Please cable.—GRanT. 

On the same day, at 3:30 P. M., a meeting of the officers of the 
Royal Yacht Squadron was held at Marlborough House. London, the 
Prince of Wales being present, with Sec’y Grant, Lord Dunraven and 
others. After half an hour, the meetiag adjourned without any posi- 
tive action, and nothing will be done until a meeting of the Squadron 
is heid, probably on Dec. 20. 


A meeting of the Cup Committee was held on Monday, Dec. 17, to 
consider the cable, received on Dec. 15. 


The following reply was sent: 


“Secretary Grant, Cowes: 

“As the America’s Cup is purely a challenge trophy, and only 
valuable as such, we cannot agree that the Squadron, after having 
won 4 match for it, may reject the custody of it. 

“By cable of Dec. 10 we agreed to accept challenge on condition 
oe = Squadron would receipt for Cup on terms of deed without 
conditions. 


New York, Dec. 17, 1894. 


“We will wait until Jan. 15 for an official reply from the Squadron : 


and fix the first race ten months from the receipt of their answer, 
and will advance date, if possible, later on. 
James D. Suite, Chairman.” 


MODEL YACHTING. 


Lead Rudders for Models. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been reading with great interest Mr. Fisher's articles on 
model yacht building. In my time I have constructed some twenty- 
five of these craft, but never ventured on anything larger than about 
24in , and have got no further as a builder than the ‘bread and butter”’ 
plan, and that brings me to the seat of my trouble. Will Mr. Fisher 
or some one tell meof a glue ready made (I have tried various receipts 
for home manufacture with unsatisfactory results), which will stand 
use in salt water? Although well painted and v: , all the boats 
made by my son or myself invariably begin to open in the seams after 





two or three years use. Then there is nothing to be done but to rig 
them up and span, and relegate them to a bracket over the door, 
they are only good to look at. 

> In the way of rudders we have used thin sheet lead soldered on to 
a‘brass rudder- the upper end cut off square, but left long enough 
to go a short distance into the rudder post; the lower end brought to 
& point and working in a hole in a brass plate on the heel of the stern- 
post. Three are about all that are needed, one for going close hauled, 
one for reaching and one for going before it. 

The first one is so small that it might almost be considered super- 
finous, but we have found that it helps greatly to steer a t 
course, every change in the wind being met by the rudder. 

The second, for running with sheets eased off, should be twice as 
large, and the third nearly twice as large as that, then take your 
model, somebody to row you, anda jack-knife, and try experiments. 
Your rudders, especially the first and second, will probably prove too 
large; this is wherethe jack-knife comes in. Whittle away at your 
rudder until a few trials will show you that your model will sail quite 
as true a course as the average helmsman can steer. 

Sailing before the wind is harder, but with a lead rudder we have. 
succeeded in getting a 24-inch (0. a.) cutter with spinaker and gaff- 
topsail set, to sail half a mile steadily; and in one case where the 
breeze was so strong as to finish by driving her nose under water and 
turning her end for end. ae 


Amateur Designing. 
PW Ar the last meeting of the American Model Y. C., a class was or 
gavized to attend a course of lectures on the first principles of yacht 
Seaigning by Mr. F. Nichols, assisted by Messrs. Gustave Grahn and 
Herbert er, the object being to induce the members who are not 
conversant with the ascinating art to design their own models on 
paper for building purposes. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


At the works of Messrs. Chas. L. Seabury & Co., Nyack, N. Y.> 
three steam yachts are on the stocks, the largest being that already 
mentioned, for F. C. Fowler, of Moodus, Conn. This is a flush decked 
cruising craft of composite construction, 120ft. over all, 97ft. l.w.l, 
16ft. beam, 9ft. depth, and 6ft. 6in. draft. The keel, stem and stern- 
fen will be of white oak, the planking of yellow Pp double skin 

‘astened with composition bolts and nuts, the vessel having the usual 
steel frames, keelsons, straps, stringer and bilge plates and deck- 
beams of a composite hull. The deck house, 16ft. long, will be ar- 
ranged as a dining hall, with steering bridge above. The accommo- 
dation is ample and well arranged, saloon, owner's and guests’ rooms 
forward, and officers and crew and galley aft. The machinery, for a 
guaranteed speed of 16 miles for three consecutive hours, includes a 
triple expansion engine and patent water-tube boiler, both of the Sea- 
bury type, the sail plan showing a schooner rig. 


The tecond yacht is of wood throughout, a 14 mile cruising c 
with trunk cabin and schooner rig, for a New York owner. She wil 
be 65ft. over all, 52ft. l.w.i., 11ft. beam, and 4ft. draft, with Seabury 
engines and boiler, the former triple compound. The crew will be 
berthed forward of the pilot house, abaft which is the owner's room, 
with toilet connecting. Abhaft the engines is the galley, with a toilet 
room abreast on starboard side, then the main saloon, with ice and 
wine lockers. 

The third boat, for Dr. W. A. Haskell, of Alton, Ill., vice-commo- 
dore of the Illinois Y. C., is a 16 mile craft, of similar construction to 
the second, 60ft. over all, 54ft. l.w.1., 9ft. beam and 3ft. draft. In spite 
of the small size, the accommodations for both owner and men will 
be very complete. The yacht will be fitted with electric lights 
throughout, with a search light on the pilot house. The Fowler yacht 
will be ready by June 1, the Haskell yacht hy March 1 and the other 
by May of next year. The firm is doing its customary work in all 
departments, hull, engines and boilers. 


The fifth annual meeting of the Douglaston Y. C. was held on Dec. 
4 at the Hotel Brunswick. The following officers were elected: Com, 
C. A Gould, steam yacht Neaira; Vice-Com.. E. N. Doll, sch. Wind- 
ward; Rear Com., N. Greenfield, steam yacht Erna; Sec’y, J. B. Hixon; 
Treas., G. A. Corry; Governors—H. D. Bristol and J. H. Taylor. 


The Yonkers Corinthian Y. C. held its annual meeting on Dec. 6, the 
following officers being elected: Com., A. J. Prime; Fleet Captain, 
L. Quanchi; Rec. Sec’y, F. A. Rigby; Fin. Sec’y, H. J. Ritchie; he 
A. M. Potter: Meas.,W. E. Myers; Chaplain, Rev. W. Prime; Flect 
Surgeon. Dr. J. C. Bennett; Steward, F. M. Ward; Trustees—H. Skin- 
ner, N. Quick, L. F. McNett, J. B. Odell, A. T. Rose and W. T. Georgen; 
Seats Committee—J. Dickson, A. V. Youmans, F. A. Rigby, L. F. 
McNett and A. M. Pearsall; Membership Committee—J. J. Lawrence, 
J.J. Potter, H. Rawcliffe. A. J. Beaudrias and M. W. Hall; Delegates 
to New York Yacht Racing Association—A. J. Prime, B. F. Sutton and 
Edwin Moore, Jr. 


The question of a new and larger club house for the New York 
Y. C. has been under consideration for several years past; and for 
some time past a special committee has been at work on the subject. 
The result of its labors is a recommendation, that will be accepted by 
the club, to the effect that the present house on Madison avenue be 
retained, the lease being extended for five years more, and that it be 
thorougbly remodelled and refitted. This will be done shortly at con- 
siderable cost. 


Flossie, schr., has been sold by Brereton Pratt, of the Philadelphia 
Y. C., to Franklin Beames, of the Brooklyn Y.C. She is acenterboard 
boat, 57ft. l.w.1. and 16ft. beam, built in 1887. 


The Herreshoffs are not so rushed with work at Bristol that they 
could not take an order for a cup defender, yet there is a fair amount 
of work on hand and a prospect of more. There are two steamers 
and three sailing yachts now in hand in the shops, and a moderate 
force of men at work, which could be largely increased should a rush 
of work come. The largest steamer is a 130-footer, for T. R. Hostet- 
ter. Sheis of wood, of solid build, and will have triple expansion 
engines and a 8 of about 16 miles an hour. The owner's quar- 
ters are forward and there isa comfortable deck saloon over them. 
The yacht steers from the bridge over the saloon. She will be schooner 
rigged and have an electric light plant and and all the latest devices 
for comfort andsafety. She is being built in the north shop, is nearly 
planked and could be launched within a month should her place in 
the shop be needed for the building of a Cup defender. The second 
steamer is a 75-footer, for the use of President John B. Herreshoff, of 
the company. She is also of wood, but is of the economical cruiser 
type, of which the company has made a alty in recent years, and 
is much like last year’s Eugenia. She will have a speed of 10 or 11 
miles with great coal endurance for a boat of her size. Owner's quar- 
ters will be forward and galley aft. The yacht is building in the lower 


end of the south shop and could be launched in Jess time than the 
larger steamer. The sailing yachts in hand are the 20-rater for How- 
ard Gould for his British campaign of next season, a 20-rater for par- 
ties in Germany and the 80-footer for George Owen, Jr., for use at 
Marblehead, which was announced a week ago. The 20-raters are 
duplicates, and will be fin-keels of about 45ft. waterline and 60ft. or 
more over all. The frames for these yachts are bent on the moulds 
and will be set up in the south shop ahead of the steamer. The firm 
ves no dimensions or particulars as to build, but the writer feels at 
berty to say, after e, look through the shops that they promise no 
radical departure from previous Herreshoff fins, but are d round- 
bodied boats with easy lines and indications ‘of power. The 30-footer 
is in the north shop and is being planked bottom upward, according 
to the usual Herreshoff style in small yachts. She looks to be a little 
narrower than the Handsel and has aroundand moderately full mid- 
ship section with a very easy sweep to the lines fore and aft. Her 
overhangs are not extreme and she promises an able boat, with — 
enough to make the Handsel hustle to retain first honors in the class. 
The yacht is to havea pole-mast rig and good cabin accommodations 
under alow house. She will be ready for the opening of the season. 
Although both President J. B. and designer N. G. Herreshoff say that 
no lines have yet been drawn on a Cup defense order, there is little 
doubt but that the problem of building a faster- boat than vee 
has been carefully thought out and that plans and estimates could be 
pace? at short notice before any ——— or syndicate having the 
uilding of a defender in mind.—Boston Globe. 


But little is doing at the Boston yards, the alterations to the bows 
of Thetis being completed at Lawleys, and the yacht converted to the 
schooner rig. The firm has also finished a 21ft. knockabout and has 
an order for one of 27ft. The new bow of the steamer Admiral is 
nearly finished, and another steam yacht, Harriet,.is out for a pew 
stern and pilot house. At Quincy Point, McIntyre & Kirk have fin- 
ished a knockabout for A. E. Schaaf, and have another in hand. 
Messrs. Waterhouse & Chesebrough have designed a cruising cutter 
of 30ft. l.w.l. for an Eastern owner, a craft 47ft. over all, 8ft. beam 
and 6ft. draft. She will have a small sail plan and good accommoda- 
tion, the interior being rather elaborately fitted >. ta also at 
work on a design for a centerboard knockabout for Mr. Fred Dunne, 
one of the three owners of Alpha in her first season; the yacht to be 
built by Ambrose Martin. The latter builder has now in d a 2ift. 
—_ knockabout. Wm. Smith is at work on but one boat, a 

t. craft. 


Yampa, schr., lately purchased by Mr. Richard Palmer, is at Law- 
ley’s yard where Capt. Edward Sherlock is fitting her for sea. She 
will sail for the Mediterranean early next month. 

The Illinois Y. C. held its annual meeting on Nov. 26, the followinn 
officers being elected: Com., Edgar Ames; Vice-Com., Dr. W. A. Has- 
kell; Sec., C. W. Milnor; Treas., J. H. Booth; Executive Com., Messrs 















Duo, 22, 1894. 


Ames, Haskell, W. L. Sparks,W. A. Jones and W. H. Himpidge; Meas- 
urement Com., Messrs. Geo. Dickson, R. Garstang and H. 8. Turner. 
Mr. A. Cary Smith is busy with a design for a steam yacht 100ft. 
long, to be built of steel; a schooner for the 70ft. class, for racing; a 
_ catboat for John M. Dickinson, and an 18ft. cat for F. S. Doug- 


Lord Dunraven has brought suit in the Admiralty Court against Mr. 
A. D, Clarke, owner of Satanita, for the loss of Valkyrie through col- 
— with the former vessel last July, and the case comes to trial this 
week. 


Eleanor, steam’yacht, W. A. Slater,'was at Marseilles late last month» 
going on the dock and having a number of repairs made before pro- 
odng to the Suez Canal on her voyage around the world. 

The monthly P gene journal originally founded as The Rudder by 
Mr. T. F. Day, the yachting writer, and later combined with the Sail 
and Paddle, has just been re-purchased by Mr. Day in connection with 
Messrs. H. W. Rogers and W. L. Dudley, and will in the future appear 
in a greatly impreved form. Mr. Day is an old yacht sailor and avery 
clever yachting writer, his contributions having often ap in our 
colums. Mr. Rogers is an artist and writer who has for some time 
been associated with the late owner of the paper. Mr. Dudley is a 
well-known canoeist and writer, and will look the canoeing in- 
terests of the paper. 


Mr. Lewis G. Nixon, naval constructor for the Cramps, has pur- 
chased the shipyard of Moore & Sons, at Elizabethport, on Staten 
Island Sound, and will manage it himself. The class of vessel which 
will be built is as yet unknown. 


Gitana, schr., has been sold by the estate of the late Wm. F.’Weld 
to Percival W. Clement, of Rutland, Vt., a railroad man, who is just 
going in for yachting. 








Canoeing. 


“The Model Yachtsman & Canoeist.” 


Ir 1s with regret that we reprint the following valedictories of the 
editors of the Model Yachtsman & Canoeist as follows: 

“Since giving my intimation last month that this our journal would 
close its career with the December number, I have received a large 
number of letters on the subject. All contain expressions of regret 
varying cadence, some contain criticisms of my way of conducting 
the pever, (good natured criticism be it understood) some offer sug- 
gestions for the future, a considerable number offer a share of finan- 
cial assistance, and several say it must not be allowed to die. I must 
first thank all these correspondents; fortunately I can agree with 
nearly all their sentiments, if I cannot carry out their ideas. I have 
not been able to corrrespond direct with them for the present. They 
will oblige me by taking, along with all my kind cumporters and 
correspondents, my hearty thanks for their assistance both now and in 
the past. I shall sadly miss my stream of friendly communications. 
I shall lament for the medium through which I have for so long 
addressed my model yachting friends throughout the world. The 
severance is, however, inevitable in spite of all; as notwithstanding 
the kind offers of financial assistance this must be the last issue of 
The Model Yachtsman & Canoeist. 

“It seems to me only a courteous thing that I should fully enter into 
the reasons, as had it been a question of money alone, the stoppage 
might have been averted. 

“Our canoeing editor, Mr. Geo. F. Holmes, a year ago gave notice 
of his intention to a up the task that he has so well performed. 
The difficulty of finding suitable en ee in these days when 
canoeing is on its last legs, and small yacht and boat sailing has lured 
away its votaries, can readily be understood, and also the objection 
that naturally arises in a man’s mind, when he has to make continual 
sacrifices to conduct part of a journal, that cannot exist without 
seeking charitable donations. As we have no other gentleman here 
and in touch with us that can step in and fill Mr. Holmes’ place, his 
resignation was almost fatal in itself to our further continuation. 

“My own business engagements do not leave me the time at liberty 
that I used to possess, therefore I am incapable of increased effort to 
make up for a loss in any other direction. I may at this point express 
my perfect agreement with Mr. Holmes in his decision. and place on 
record the pleasure it has always given me to have a colleague of such 
ability and undeviating courtesy and consideration to assist us in 
keeping on the journal. 

“The financial difficulty has arisen through the Jack of advertise- 
menfs, not through any decline in the number of subscribers. The 
latter being an increasing rather than a diminishing quantity. 

“The friends and supporters of the journal will see by this explana- 
tion that it is not one reason, but three reasons, that compel me to 

wring my labors for model yachting to a close, and to part company 
with that which has been my chief enjoyment for years. 

“To those who have offered a friendly crititism I am not at all out 
of harmony. I feel sure that if I were in their place similar ideas 
would be very likely to arise with me. I know all that has been offered 
in the best possible spirit and for the welfare of the sport. They have 
aimed at the same mark as myself, they have thought I might have 
used better weapons. I am, however, well satisfied that were they in 
my position, with such a diversified constituency to please, they 
would have been much of the same opinion as myself. 

“And now. as Editor of The Model-Yachtsman, I bid all my friends 
et bye! For 11 years many of us have sailed pleasantly together. 

e have had the generous commendation of The Field, The Forest 
and Stream, The Yachtsman and many other papers of note for our 
efforts. There has been a good deal of work at times but an unmeas- 
urable amount of pleasure. I find an immense difficulty in saying the 
last word, but it has to be said, and as I shall never forget the many 
acts of kindness that have been done for me and the assistance that 
has continually helped me to ee my pleasurable duties to model 

achting, I hope to have a little nook in the remembrance of ail whose 
terest has run side by side with my own. Yours faithfully, 
Txos. A, Bruog. 








It is not pleasant to reflect that one is writing for the last time for 
the readers of the Canoeist. 

We are assured by many kindly letters that its appearance has each 
=e heartily welcome, and that its non-appearance will leave 
a ' 

We can say that we have done our best to make it both interesting 
and useful to canoeists and those who share our love for aquatics, 
and our regret at its discontinuance is the more keen because we 
believe the paper was never more widely read than during the last 
year of its existence. 

Unfortunately, however, the support which enables most papers to 
run their course with profit, viz..a good number of paying adver- 
tisements, is now so far wanting that the journal cannot continue. 

In its earlier days the paper was devoted entirely to the interests of 
model yachting, but its aw were ready, as soon as oppor- 
tunity offered, to open their columns to canoeing news, which has of 
late years had about half the total space devoted to it, as well as a 
similar share of the illustrations. 

Since the Model Yachtsman ¢& Canoeist first came into existence 
many changes have taken place in canoeing. It has been said many 
times that the ‘‘racer of to-day is the cruiser of to-morrow,” and in 
proportion as the racing conditions and rules have fostered a type of 
canoe which is fit, or the reverse, for cruising after the conclusion of 
its racing career, the prosperity of the sport has waxed or waned. 
Unfortunately the latter has been the direction of our sport for some 
time past, at any rate in connection with the canoe proper, although 
the canoe-yawl still holds her own in the estimation of many cruisers. 

Changes of rule are now being — with a view of popularizing 
areally useful type of boat, and we hope that the efforts in that 
direction will be successful, and that in the course of a year the tide 
will turn and canoeing, the best of sports, will once more become pop- 
ular, as it so well deserves to be. 


From Dunkirk to James Bay. 


CosoureG, Dec. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream; Your correspond- 
ent who is contemplating a canoe cruise from Dunkirk through to 
James Bay must be a very enterprising character and a man after 
my own heart. If he will correspond with me personallyI may be 
able to help him. From Midland or Penetangsbene the east and north 
shores of Lake Huron offer no great difficulties to the canoeist, pro- 
vided his canoe is seaworthy and be up to his work and —— to 
lay by during head winds, and paddle during calms. Lake Superior 
is a little more open and exposed, but may coasted without diffi- 
culty or danger by an old and experienced hand. The only really 
dangerous coast is that called the “no boat landing,” extending for 
some twelve miles westward from near the mouth of the Michipico- 
teu River—on a calm evening this has no terrors. From Lake Superior 
there are several routes to James Bay, the most frequent being by 
way of the Michipicoten, Dog Lake, esinobie Lake and the Moose 
River. Another lies by way of the Pic River and McKay’s Lake to the 
outlet of Long Lake, and thence down the Kenogami. The route he 
mentions is not the regular route turning north from the Ogoké 
and following a chain of smaller lakes and streams to the Albany near 
Martin's Falls, There is another route from Lake Nepigon by the 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





Sturgeon and a chain of small lakes to the foot of Long Lake, and 
thence down the Kenogami as before. And still another route leads 
from Lake Superior direct in the neighborhood of “Jackfield Bay to 
the head of Long Lake. The lastis probably the easiest at the pres- 
seat time, and the Michipicoteu, the sHortest in time and distance. I 
suppose I need not warn your correspondent that after leaving Sault 
Ste. Marie he is upon very solitary and unfrequented waters, and 
that an accident causing the loss or serious injury to his canoe is very 
apt to mean starvation for him. Hence he must be v sure of the 

ciency of his craft and Caer. 4 





CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


Silky, brindle bull-terrier, the pride of the Red Dragon C. C.. and 
their mascot at the Croton Point meet, isdead. While faithfully fol- 
lowing the janitress in the vicinity of the club house, she was struck 
by a locomotive and instantly killed. Many of the Croton Point 
campers will remember her ugly but good-natured face and her merry 
pranks as she followed some wandering Dragon through camo by day, 
or came over to headquarters at sundown with the boys for the day’s 
o— round the camp-fire. Others may recall her warning bark as 

y stole up hill from the “Gulch” after taps, bent on some nocturnal 
mischief. it all will mourn with the Red ns thejloss of their 
famous little terrier, buried now under the shade of the old trees on 


the club grounds, her memory held in tenderest regard by those to 
whom her ev and fidelity made her a trusty companion and 


friend.—J. 





CHAINED TO BUSINESS? 


Can’t go shooting? Do the next best thing. Read about 
it in FOREST AND STREAM. 


Rifle Range. and Gallery. 


The Rapid Lyman System. 


Cutcaao, Ill.—Editor Forest and Stream: I send you photograph of 
target sccre made by me, under these conditions: 500 consecutive 
shots, .22 L. R. cartridge, Marlin rifle, 40yds., Standard American tar- 
get, 2}4in. bull, off-hand; rifle fired 17 times without taking from 
shoulder, and so on for 500 shots. The shooting is along the line advo- 
cated by Mr. Lyman for’ small bores, viz., — firing, the ultimate 
— being the use of the .22cal. in wing shooting. I used a telescope 

ight. 














THERE IS A PRIZE FOR BEATING IT. . 


I will oe a prize of $20 to any one in the United States who will 
excel this target, the target and ras witnesses’ signatures to be 
sent to Forest AND STREAM and published in that paper, and the 
origival to be my property. Of course I expect my work to be 
bettered if any good shots are interested, and my offer is made to 
encourage the sport. J. W. Moran. 

[We are preparing some targets after designs by Mr. Lyman as 
specially adapted to his rapid-fire system, and also as more nearly 
—— the visual conditions of field work. Perhaps Mr Mor 
will make offer apply to work on the new targets, which will be 
ready soon after Jan. 1.] 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


New York, Dec. 11.—The weekly shoot of the Zettler Club at head- 
quarters this evening brought the same old group of regulars together 
in competition for the club prizes. In the race for the champion 
medal Fiach and Dorrler ie another tie, each with 246. 

Ross tied for the best 


was also high for the5 best scores. Flach and 
Scores: 


10 shot score, each with 248. 
Champion medal: 
L Flach... os 









Five best scores: 





L Flach ........ 246 244 248 244 247 H Holges....... 245 243 241 247 245 
M Dorrler......246 242 247 247 244 FOC Ross.......244 242 244 248 244 
Best 10 shot scores: 

L Flach........++ .248 CG Zettler........245 F Schmidt.,.....,.242 
FC Ross..........-248 MB Engel,...... ..245 HD Muller,.,....,241 
: ~...244 H Munz,,.. rected 

$s +244 § Buzzlni,,.......,:288 

M Dorrler.........-246 B Zettler........+0-242 G W Downs,....000235 





8458 


Essex Defeats Excelsior. 


Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 12.—The Excelsior Rifle Club celebrated its 
seventh anniversary at its club house this evening. Invitations had 
been sent out to all the local riflemen, and the result was a large gath- 
ering of the patrons of the sport. The principal feature of the even- 
ing’s entertainment was a 10-men team match between the Excelsior 
Club and the Essex Indians of Newark. The latter club is one of the 
oldest and strongest gallery shooting organizations in New Jersey. 
Some of its members have in the past made national reputations both 
in the gallery and on the 200yds. range. 

The men composing the team which entered the lists with the 
Excelsiors this evening did not represent the shooting element of the 
club, but they seem to have heen fitted to the task that was laid out 
park. oa, for they downed the Excelsior contingent to the tune of 25 
points. res: 





Excelsior. 

T Holms, Captain........ 219 RH Doff, Captain........ 221 
SF Bauder .......60ccc0ee00Rb8 35, eee 227 

Weigman..... eececee +230 WJ Channing... ....00:- 234 
M Lanwold wieebiil 217 Jos Hughes ...........+.- 220 
TC Dietz..... +0283 W J Hennessey........... 236 
i xanésvecccacscces 236 WEI. 6 voces cccces 213 
ex ctdutascinccasus 219 CRs -cccccesccseesess 208 
Be i iderecqsascicae 232 GE cveccccccsscccecces 229 
0 We PE iavccccacctonses 228 J Spicher.... soe 227 
E McCraith..... snviesceeeetrte) WOE WM cccceccesceeed 224— 2289 


Our Own Club. 
Hoszoken, Dec. 13.—The weekly ae of the Our Own Club at 










headquarters to-night resulted in the appended scores: 

W Bohmcke,,,,....226 H D Stubrmann ...282 H D Hencken...... 282 

J TE EPOSS. oc ccece- 236 Finckenstadt ......282 R O’Lane...... 2002218 

WF Dilger........ 232 CaptG F Seymour.211 E Giesecke......... 200 

F Vanderheyden...210 F Kloepping....... 231 F W Kroeger.... .. 220 
The Our Own Ladies Contingent held an informal shoot at the club 

house Wednesday night. Scores are appended: 

Mrs. Seymour,,,...210 Stein.. 210 Kelly 200 

Martin. 215 D Eberstaller 190 





King..... a 175 M Ryan 175 
Boardman ad 175 MEberstaller 185 
Draffin........ osqee 235 Griffin 160 


ie 
A committee of the Our Own Rifle Club waited upon the members 
and arranged for the initial monthly session to be held on Thursday, 
Dec. 20. A number of capital artists will be engaged for the event. 


Chavant—Rosenbaum. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Dec. 17.—There was an impromptu match shot 
off on Saturday afternoon in the Greenville Park, between C. H, 
Chavant, of the Greenville Club, and Wm. Rosenbaum (‘‘Buff"’), of 
the Empire Club. The conditions were 25 shots each, for the refresh- 
ments for the party. The match was a one-sided affair. Chavant 
won by 52 points, an average of two points to a shot. “Buff” should 
look for an easier mark than Chavant. Scores: 

Chavant........15 23 23 24 17 Rosenbaum ,...20 - 20 21 17 


23 23 23 23 22 20 16 19 13 19 
23 21 19 20 19 23 23 19 20 18 
23 16 18 19 22 16 20 19 22 14 
22 25 22 21 19—525 24 2 20 22 7-478 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, N. J., Dec. 10.—The Schlicht Rifle Club held its 
sian class shoot at headquarters to-night, scores: 





Diebl...... cccccce (GF ERs cocccced 220 Capt J Dedrick... .226 
P Maue,, ..214 F Lambrix,........ 233 H Aufderheide, .. ..226 
A Dubline... --212 A Meyer............228 G Schlicht.......... 240 
W Scblicht,. »--288 CSchlicht.......... 214 C Meyer..........0. 236 
G Dorr..... .-228 J Schlicht.......... 221 


Medai winners: Geo. Schlicht, champion medal, 240; Jacob Diehl, 
first 285; Fred Lambrix, second class, 233; Capt. J. Dedrick, 
third class, 225. F. Lamprix, Sec. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


As the weeks roll by the interest of our riflemen in the coming inter- 
national festival (Nationales Schuetzen Fest), which is to be held in 
Glendale Park, Long Island, during the week of June 30 to July 8, 
1895, ——— or The executive committee (Vorstand) have 
received a great deal of criticism, inasmuch that it did not issue an 
English edition of the constitution and programme of the festival 
simultaneously with the German edition, which was issued some 
months since. Beyond what has been published in Forest anp 
Stream the English-speaking population of the country know but 
little in regard to ee pest festival. We are assured, however, that 
the Eng edition be issued before the new year. 


B. Koenig, the proprietor of Glendale Park, is losing no time in get- 
ting his park into condition te receive the army of sportsmen who 
will be knocking at his gates on June 30. A visit to the Park last 
week showed that the plot upon which the forty-five new targe’s will 
be located is ready for the carpenters to go ahead with the erection 
of the target house — and shooting house. Delegations from 
the many societies interested in the festival will visit the park on 
Wednesday of this week (Dec. 19) to engage in the laying of the 
corner-stone for the new shooting house. Mayor Schieren of Brook- 
lyn, with other prominent citizens of the Greater New York, will be 

ere to assist in the interesting ceremonies. 

It is expected that the park hotel wiil be taxed to its utmost on 
Wednesday night to accommodate the tired and hungry delegates 
when they get through pursuing that corner stone around to its final 
resting place. 

Koenig says that any of our local riflemen who desire winter prac- 
tice can find accommodations in his shooting house on any day in the 
week, Sundays included. 

This is a feature that helped to popularize Wissel’s Park in the past. 
Our German citizens when at home in Germany were accustomed to 
divide their Sabbath into two parts, one of which is devoted to church 
services and the other to recreation and pleasure. The morning finds 
them in the church. In the afternoon the whole family may be found 
in the Schuetzen park. 

The Freitag Rifle Club will have a two-days’ tournament, beginning 

. 22, at the range, 24 Hancock avenue, Jersey City Heights. The 
election of officers will be held the first Friday in the new year. 


A match is said to be on between teams representing the Essex 
Indians of Newark and the Greenville Club. 


The Empire Rifle Club of New York has issued a “‘cartel’’ to the 
Greenville group. 

A new rifle club has been organized in Hoboken. It will be known 
as the Young Men’s Club, with headquarters at 423 Washington 
stree 


le 


The Zetiler Rifle Club will hold its annual prize sho >t in the Zettler 
gallery in January. Programmes will be issued next week. 

There will be a monthly meeting of the delegates of the National 
Shooting Association (Schuetzen Bund) at headquarters, No. 12 St. 
Marks Place, on Friday night, Dec. 28. 

Michael Dorrler, being dissatisfied with the result of his match with 
Plaisted Isst week, has challenged the latter for another match, 50 
shots each, to be shot on Saturday of this week, Dec 22. Michael 
offers odds of five to one that he wins. Does this offer of such odd3 
represent his best judgment, or his lacerated feelings, or both? 

The St. Louis riflemen have issued a challenge to any club who de- 
sires to accept its conditions. This reminds us of the youth who dared 
the other fellow to cume over into his yard and fight. 


The old fashioned stipulations of ten pound rifies with three pound 

ull and other idiosyncrasies of the National Rifle Association have 

laid on the shelf by our progressive rifleman. 

The Our Own Rifle Club of Hoboken, with headquarters at No. 130 
Hudson St., is in a flourishing condition. The influence of Judge 
Geo. F. Seymour the captain, is adding new members to the roll each 
week. The board of officers is as follows: Captain, George F. Sey- 
mour; ist Lieutenant, August W. Steuben; 2d Lieutenant, H. D. 
Hencken; Treasurer, William Bohmcke; Secretary, J. H. Kruse; Fin- 
ancial Secretary, Robert O’Lone; Orderly Sergeant, David H Page; 
Shooting Master, Adolph Malz; 2d Shooting Master, Aug. W. Steu- 
ben; Sergeant-at-arms, F. Dierker; Asst. Sergeant-at-arms, R. Hart- 
kopf. 

The new Winchester calendar for 1895 is one of the best of the many 
good ones issued by this firm. The drawings are from the brush of 
A. B. Frost, who is a sportsman and lover of the woods, and have all 
the dramatic points necessary for such illustrations. The upper 
of the calendar pictures the successful termination of a winter 
hunt, the quarry lying in the foreground, and the two hunters near 
by looking weil pleased with their success, The lower part of the 
calendar tells in a graphic way an incident of a canoe trip. when two 
hunters who have landed for a meal, are given an “Unexpected 
Chance” to bag a deer. 

The Iroquois Rifle Club, of Pittsburgh, will hold a Christmas shoo 
at its headquarters, 1717 Jane street, S.S.,on Wednesday, Dec. 25. 
Programme consists of cash prizes, turkeys and open sweeps. 
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Plaisted Defeats Dorrler. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Dec. 15.—The 50-shot match between Michael 
Dorrier and Geo. W. Plaisted was shot of Armbruster’s Park this 
afternoon. The weather was warm and clear, an ideal day for rifle 
practice. Both contestants previous to the opening of the match 
seemed to be in good shooting form, but it was only after the match 
was opened that the condition of the two was made prominent. 

The conditions of the match were that neither man should have any 
practice shots. Dorrier was slow in getting on to his stride, and at 
the first turn in the race found himeelf trailing his competitor by 12 
points. The second string added 4 points more to his trail. On his 
39th shot he decided to retire, and packed up his kit. Upon being in- 
formed that his retiring would not disqualify him from paying or !or- 
feiting the stakes, he decided that he would re-enter and fight for the 
stakes. It is not out of place to remark here that the stakés were 
“one thousand” (primers), new and used. Michael's delay in haltin 
by the way contributed to his defeat, for he had hardly got start 
anew before the shades of night began to gather around him. 

Michael was equal to the task of one grand effort; for, dismounting 
the cup from the rear sight, he shot d la Lyman and made 11 blabk 
shots in the darkness then prevailing. Michael's effort, however, 
availed him nothing, except the satisfaction of a record for moonlight 
practice, for a close canvass of the two scores showed Plaisted a win- 
ner en the close margin of two points on a total of 1,065. an average of 
213. The shooting of both men was erratic. Tbe “Harlem Joker” 
suggested that they may been overtrained. Scores: 

POE casanenivrebenecdsarescan 16 20 23 22 19 21 17 22 20 23—202 
23 24 21 23 21 Qi 24 23 21 23—224 
19 19 25 25 24 21 21 23 22 24—223 
25 23 19 23 20 19 22 25 22 21-219 
17 17 23 25 21 16 22 18 17 2—196—1065 
sseenbncoveveccessoeoscets 15 16 16 18 18 23 20 20 23 22-191 
28 22 20 22 20 22 21 23 23—220 
28 20 19 24 24 23 21 22—223 
22 22 24 23 20 21 2 
19 24 22 22 21 22 


Dorrler 


RR 





Crap-Shooting. 





All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 
if you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


handicap 26-33yds , class shooting, $25 added to the two high guns. 

Dec. 20-21.—Euizaseta, N. J.—Two days’ shoot of the Elizabeth Gun 

Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds. 
1895. 

Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobart, Sec'y. 

Jan. 1.—Towanpa, Pa.—New Year’s tournament of the Towanda 
Rod and Gun (mb; live birds and targets. W. F. Dittrich, Sec’y 

Jan. 15-17.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club’s annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec’y. 

Jan. 24.—Newark, N. J.—Newark City handicap, 25 live birds, $10 
entrance, birds extra, under the auspices of the Newark Gun Club. 
Sboot to take place at Erb’s grounds. 

Feb. 22 —A.pany, N. Y.—First tournament of the Eastern New 
York Trap-Shooters’ League, of the series of 1895, under the auspices 
of the West End Gun Club. Henry A. Kratz, Sec'y. 

April 3-5 —WrLtarp Park, Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association’s third annual grand American 
handicap at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 
added 


May 8-10.—-Wer Crry, Kas.—Ninth annua! owl shoot of the Amateur 

Trap-Shooters’ Association of Missouri and Kansas; $200 in cash 
. W.W. McIihany, Sec’y. 

May 14-16.—Dayton, O.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the auspices of the Buckeye Gun Club, of 
Dayton, O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

May 21-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 


May 29-30.—CanoJoHARIE, N. Y.—Two-day’s tournament of the Can- 
ajoharie Gun Club; targets. Chas. Weeks. Sec’y. 

May 30-31.—Granp Rapips, Mich —Valley City Gun Club’s annual 
tournament; targets; added money announced later. C. F. » 
Sec’y. 


June 4-7.—Mempais, Tenn.—Memphis Gun Club’s annual tournament; 
$2,000 added money. 


June 19-21.—CLEVELaND. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company's second annua! tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 


Aug. 29-31.—Hor Sprines, 8. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club’s second 
apnual tournament. 


Oct. 3-6.—Pennsy!lvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament. 
under the auspices of the Keystore Shooting League of Philadelphia, 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 


CONTROL OF TRAP-SHOOTING 


Tue letters we continue to receive on the proposed National Associ- 
ation of Trap-Shooters, all have the same sound ring There isa 
sentiment abroad that something must be done, and that speedily, if 
trap-shooting is to retain its popularity, to prevent dropping for place 
and pooling or combining. 

There will be no difficulty in regulating the ‘‘dropper,” an example 
or two will bring him to time quicker than any ayitation on the 
subject will do. As soon as he learns that he must shoot straight or 
be debarred from all future tournaments held under the auspices of 
the National Association, Mr. Dropper will shoot straight just as well 
as the rest of them. 

President Hughes, of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Associa- 
tion, touches upon an important point. He is opposed to the black- 
board system, since it gives increased opportunities for figuring for 
place. Fortst anp Srream realizes that fact, but it also realizes that 
the blackboard system is the only safeguard shooters have to protect 
them from the mistakes of inexperienced scorers. Forest aNp 
Srream believes, however, that with a “Shooting Board’ appointed 
by the National Association of Trap-Shooters, and vested with p>» wers 
similar to those of the “Racing Board” of the L. A. W. (referred to in 
this issue by “‘National League”’), dropping for place will be reduced 
toaminimum. Thus the bugaboo of the blackboard system would 
be rolled in the dust. 





Listen to what “Old Hoss” Says. 


PirrsspurGH, Pa., Dec. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: I am more 
than delighted with the editorial and the sentiments and suggestions 
that it contains. Let us have a national trap-shooters’ association by 
all means, or something of the kind, some body or council with 
a y to suspend, disbar or expell all crooks, or fake shooters of 
apy kind. 

he editorial has come in the nick of time and Forest anp STREAM 
is the paper to push the subject to a successful issue. You have the 
occasion now; do not hesitate, but go ahead, and I am sure it will be 
successful. You will gain the friendship and admiration of fifty gen- 
tlemen sportemen for every crook that gets angry. Forest anp 
Stream can afford to speak out in no uncertain language, and now is 
the proper time. Trap-shooting is sport and pastime for gentlemen 
and it should be kept free from crookedness and gambling. Dropping 
for piace is dishonest and no gentleman will do it. You have sounded 
the keynote of alarm. It is none too soon, and you will have all honest 
trap shooters with you. A man who will drop for place will steal your 
money if he gets a chance. Why not blacklist droppers? 

Right here I want to say that the professional expert is not a “‘drop- 
per,” though he has lately been roasted rather severely, and unjustly 
asithink. Theexpert (good shot) is the drawing card at all tourna- 
ments, and he has done more to encourage and bring trap-shooting 
to its present popularity than any one else. ‘Protect the amateur” is 
the favorite cry now. As I look at it there are only two classes—poor 
shots and good shots. The good shots constitute about three-fifths 
of the shooters at all tournaments; they commence in the morning 
and shoot all day, and the expert generally has his hands full to win 
out even or a little ahead. The bad shots will shoot in a few events 
and then quit. The good shot is willing to pay a little for his pleasure 
but the amateur (bad shot) wants some money; now. the amateur 
(bad shot) has no more business in an open tournament at trap- 
shooting than an amateur has at boxing exhibitions, bicycle races, 
foot races or at apy other amusement at which he is not capable of 

holding his own with his competitors. A mild handicap will do very 
well, but just as soon as you handicap the good shots to such an extent 


that they will be on a level with the bad shots, then it will be good 
bye to large tournaments. Such handicapping will amount to making 
the good shot waste his ammunition on impossible shots, and thus 
will be a miserable failure. 

It is the good shots and not the bad shots that make our tourna- 
ment a success. The amateur can have all the protection he wants 
by getting up and managing his own tournaments and barring the 
experts. But what kind of a success would such a tournament be? 
Really it is not the poor shot who is crying for protection so loudly; 
it is a few of the better shots, like “‘Doc,”.of Springfield, O., and as 


they are all chronic kickers they must not be taken into account at ~ 


all. Of course the amateur is a necessity, for from his ranks come 
the experts; the expert, however, is a much greater necessity. Handi- 
capping must be done at home or club shoots beyond a doubt; when 
all share alike the expenses of a club it is only fair that all should 
have an equal chance of winning. Op Hoss. 


The Buckeye State Heard From. 


Mas1Lion. Ohio, Dec 6 —Editor Forest and Stream: Your editorial 
in last week’s Forest anp StTREaM, with reference to a governing 
power for trapshooting, it seems to me, strikes the proper chord and 
should merit the approval of all honest trapshooters The rapid 
increase of shooters has created a demand for some definite authority 
upon which to base rules, and upon whom should rest the responsibil- 
4 of giving to the lovers of trapshooting certain laws and conditions 
which will accrue to their benefit and place the sport upon a line with 
kindred sports of America. With such an organization, properly 
managed, it will not be long, I venture to predict, before tournaments 
and matches will become as popular with the general ‘public as foot 
ball, cycling and baseball. 

Tam somewhat surprised that this subject has not been more fully 
discussed through the medium of the various sportsmen’s journals, 
for I have heard it discussed times without number privately among 
shooters, and it seems to be considered that such an organization is 
sadly needed. Sometime since, Iread in another journal an article 
from the pen of a New York gentleman upon this subject, which 
seemed to me at the time to be the most simple and sensible method 
of attaining this much desired end. I have not the article before me, 
but as I remember it, the plan submitted was to have the States 
wherein trapshooting leagues are already in existence, and States who 
bave no such organizations, but have regular orgavized gun clubs, 
send delegates to a meeting at some central city and there organize a 
National trapshooters' league This league to claim absolute jurisdic- 
tion over trap shooting in America, provide a constitution and by-laws, 
formulate and enact rules for the management of the organization 
and in fact attend to all matters which may come before the meeting. 
In the article referred to, the writer submits a plan of organization 
which is similar to that of the League of American Wheelmen, which, 
by ~ way, is the largest and strongest amateur organization in the 
world. 

Now it seems to me that if the lovers of trapshooting, and espe- 
cially those who so frequently howl against the present methods of 
oe tournaments, classifying, etc., will only air their views 
ae the columns of Forgst aNnD STREAM and discuss this question 
in a businesslike manner, and if the officers of the varicus State 
leagues or associations will bring the matter before their respective 

organizations, it will result in something tangible. 

Your editorial has started the ball, but while all readers of your 
excellent paper will agree that your influence is great, they must also 
also admit t! you must have the support of men who are honest in 
their desire to see tre pshooting elevated to the plane of a gentlemanly 
sport, and who are able and willing to lend their assistance in effect- 
ing that end. So c»me to the front gentlemen with your ideas and let 
there be a full and free discussion. In closing I desire to say that you 
deserve the thanks of all honest shooters for your able and fearless 
exposé of the recent digraceful Batsch-Morfey “‘match.” 


NATIONAL LEAGUE. 


Col. Anthony Suggests a Handicap. 


Cuarotte, N. C., Dec. 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have read 
the editorial, and think the suggestion a good one as relstes toa 
National Board of-Control. There is no association that I know of 
which really needs such a board as much as trap-shooting. I have 
known of instances where I have been at tournamerts this year of 
combinations of some of the best shots in the country who would 
stand together and never tie each other in an event, but by dropping 
in the various places call for a share of all the divisions. I have 
known men to openly caution each other on the shooting line not to 
tie, and as you justly remark, those who shoot at the trap for the 
sport of it, become disgusted at such conduct, and will ultimately 
retire from the sport if something is not done to obviate and put a 
stop to such tri.kery I think this editorial in your commendable 

aper should meet with the hearty indorsement of every sportsman 
in the country. 

I have discussed another subject at great length with representa- 
tives of several of the best gun clubs, and also some of the besi repre- 
sentatives of sporting goods—gentlemen who are well posted, shoot 
well, and have the deepest interest in the promotion of trap-shooting. 
The subject is how best to equalize the shooting at tournaments, and 
whether or not something can be done to accomplish it. I have the 
concurrence of some geen —— that the following classification 
should be adopted and rigidly enforced. Most of the complaint aimed 
at experts from the masses attending trap-shooting recognize those 
who for the most part represent some of the various branches of the 
sporting goods lines, and as a genera! class they :ank as the best in 
the tournaments. The complaint is that those fellows, although just 
a; clever and gentlemanly as the very best, so far outclass the average 
sportsman that they get the lion’s share of all the purses, and the: 
argue that as they are paid all their expenses and are there for busi- 
ness to represent their goods, that all those who are experts should be 
handicapped against those who are not experts, and who have to 
defray every cent of expense incident upon their attendance. 

Now, to obviate this complaint, and, I think, to place all upon an 
equal footing: I would say all known experts to be required to shoot 
at every tournament they attead from five expert traps, —— 
system; traps to be set known angles and not changed. Ali known 
per cent. men should be required to go into this class whetber they 
represent sporting goods or not. The next class should be the 85 
per cent. men, who should be required to shoot known traps, un- 
known angles, and whenever they win first money in that class in an 
event in the next succeeding be advanced and required to shoot with 
the experts; tailing to maintain himself there, he may return to his 
former class, but he must shoot with experts after winning first 
money before he can participate in the tournament any further. All 
those below 85 per cent are classed as amateurs and shoot known 
traps, known angles; those winning first and second money in any 
event to be advanced to the next grade and remain there until they 
fail to win a place, when they may return to their former class. 

Those of the sporting goods representatives who are classed as ex- 
perts and who desire to attend the tournaments for the purpose of 
displaying their goods and think the handicap too severe, can shoot 
for the targets in any class he may desire and thereby display his 

o0ds at the nominal cost of the targets, which his house pays for. 
Fieve the concurrence of some of the best sportsmen in the country 
that they regard the above as the most feasibie way of equalizing the 
shooting and giving every class a fair show and almost universal sat- 
isfaction. I would be glad if you will, in connection with the other 
matter, discuss this proposition of mine, and by a combination of 
united effort let us see if we cannot promote in 1895 trap-sbooting to 
a higher plane than it has ever occupied. J T. ANTHONY. 


Mr. Dimick Heard From. 


Bostton, Mass., Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: While I thor- 
oughly agree with you in the criticism of a shooter who missed tar- 
gets to accomplish a dishonest and unsportsmanlike purpose, I am 
inclined to be charitable in my judgment, as for the past fifteen years 
abuses have been practiced continually in trap-shooting, which, 
although very demoralizing to the pastime, have been generally ac- 
cepted and adopted by the shooters as a matter of custom, without 
apparent consideration of right or wrong. 

Men are too often influenced by examples of inferior character. and 
become thoughtless imitators. It is very difficult in these wonderful 
days to make the —- generation halt long enough to intelligently 
appreciate what they are doing themselves, without asking consider- 
ation of the effect their acts may have upon others. 

The necessity has long existed for an association such as you speak 
of, and nobody understands better than myself the difficulties which 
wi'l arise in undertaking such an organization; but to say such a 
thing is impossible is cowardly. Attempts have been made which, for 
good and sufficient reasons not necessary to analyze here, have re- 
sulted in failure but now that the sportsmen fully realize the neces- 
sity and are willing to lend their co-operation and assistance, I do not 
question but that your attempt will meet with success, and result in 
the formation of an association by the gun clubs which will intelli- 
gently correct the abuses. remove the drawbacks. and in :he future 
development of the sport, aid the natural tendeacy in tne direction of 
true sportsmanship. C. W. Dimics. 


Sancho Laments the Good Old Days. 





Pawtexet, R. I.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Your editorial in last . 


week's issue has the true ring and must find a response in the heart of 
every true lover of honest sport, In my humble opinion, however, 


there will always be more or less crookedness in trap-shooting as long 
as we have class shooting. This system, while it is supposed to favor 
the amateur, really offers a premium on dishonesty and poor shoot- 
ing. It may bea necessary evil, but we used to have some very en- 
joyable little shoots in this small corner of ‘“‘Yankee Land,” before 
the clay pigeon and the coal tar birds were hatched; the satisfaction 
of winning with the best scores gave to the prizes won an added 
value. Trap-shooting is as dead here now as if the trap-shooters 
were all dead too, so it makes little difference to us. Still we enjoy 


reading Forrest aNp STREAM to see what they are doing in other more 
favored sections. Sanco. 


A Hearty Indorsement. 


Wituuamsport, Pa., Dec. 7 —Editor Forest and Stream; I bave 
—— perused your editorial in regard to crookedness of trap- 
shooters. 

I heartily indorse the same; something should be done to protect 
the honest shooters (there aresuch and many of them); two or three 
crooked ones at a tournament will demoralize the whole crowd. 
While these two or three are watching for ‘holes’ to drop into, it 
forces the others to do likewise or else get left. Iam opposed to the 
blackboard system; it is an open invitation for crookedness; with its 
abolishment would come some improvement. 

As regards forming a national trap-shooters’ league, I believe it 
could be successfully accomplished, and that would be a great benefit 
to the clubs and shooters throughout our country. 

N. A. Huaues, Pres. Pa. 8.8. A. 


Has Confidence in it. 


Witminerton, Del., Dec. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: I believe 
that an organization formed, as ‘you suggest, with a competent judi- 
cial board composed of able-minded men, would be the best thing 
to promote that gentlemanly sport trap-shootiag. It would no doubt 
help to break up the bad habiis which are so prominent at this present 
day. You have my full support in this matter. BILDERBACKE. 


Hamilton Gun Club’s Programme. 


Tue Hamilton (Canada) Gun Club has recently issued the programme 
for its fifth annual tournament, to be held on Jan. 15, 16 and 17. The 
ron commences with the following information that will be 
r with interest by all who are thinking of visiting Hamilton in 
January next: 

“Hamilton has now become the Monte Carlo of Canada. Being the 
only city situated near the American border, it affords greater facility 
for an international shooting tournament than possibly any other. We 
have endeavored in arranging this programme for our fifth annual 
tournament to make it the most pleasant and profitable to all ever 
given. The tournament will take place on the new grounds of the 
Hamilton Gun Club, situated inside of the inclosure of the Hamilton 
Jockey Club. Hotel accommodations may be had at either city hotels 
or at the grounds. Electric cars run from all parts of the city to the 
vrounds. Pigeons will be shot from 5 ground traps, Hamilton Gun 
Club rules, each competitor to shoot 2 birds each round; targets shot 
from = traps; no handicap, rapid firing system. target 
events will be class shooting; live bird events, straight shooting. e 
have endeavored to make our international race one that will be satis- 
factory to all; Hamilton Gun Club rules will pu. The stake race 
is a novel idea of our own, which we hope will please the majority of 
shooters, and which we feel confident will become general at all such 
tournaments.” 

The first day's programme includes (besides moe events) a live 
bird event in which $700 is guaranteed in 14 prizes as follows: 1st, $200; 
2d, $100; 3d, $75; 4th, $60; 5th, $50; 6th, $40; 7th and 8th, $30; 9th, $25; 
10th, 11th and 12th, $20; 18th and 14th, $15. The conditions of this 
race are 20 live birds. $10 entrance. It will be noticed that the intro- 
duction says: “‘live bird events, straight shooting.’ 

The second day will see the continuation of the above event and the 
International team race, Canada versus the United States, 15 men 
— 15 live birds per man, $10 entrance; $30 added by the Hamilton 

un Club. 

Tbe third day includes the decision of what is called the ““Grand 
Stake Race” at 15 birds, $15 entrance. The entrance it geems was 
payable in three monthly payments, beginning Nov. 10 and ending 
Jan. 10. A footnote adds: “‘This race closed with 30 entries." The 
following is the explanation of this race given in the programme: 
“This race may be new to some, and we shall endeavor to explain. 
Any person may pay his entrance on the dates mentioned above, and 
in event of his not ing able to shoot himself, or in the event of his 
wishing to enter any person, he is at liberty to do so, providing he 
names his man on or before Jan. 15, 1895. A person failing to continue 
his payments will forfeit the moneys already paid. Dates of payment 
are Nov. 10, Dec. 10 and Jan.10. The shooting in this event will be 


. Straight shooting at 15 live birds per man from 5 ground traps, H.G.C. 


rules, a man to shoot at 2 birds each round. Money will be divided: 
30, 25, 20. 15 and 10 per cent.” Target events are included in each day's 
programme. Shooting commences at 10 every morning. 

The following piece of advice to American shooters is worth noting: 

“Thinking it best that we should address a few words of instructions 
to American shooters regarding the entry of guns to be used at our 
shoot on January 15, 1895, we beg to say: It will save considerable 
confusion if you would consign your guns by express in bond (to avoid 
checking) at a fair valuation, from the point at which you euter Can- 
ada, to Harte & Lyne, Hamilton, Canada. We have arranged with 
the Government that you can, by so sending your gun. make a deposit 
with Harte & Lyne when you receive your gun from them here of 20 
per cent 6f the valuation, which amount will be refunded to you on 
your returning the gun to them. to be sent across the line on your 
return home This may look a little troublesome, but by following 
these instructions everything will go smooth. We will endeavor to make 
your 4 with us, if you conclude to favor us with a visit, as pleasant 
as le 

grammes can undoubtedly be obtained by addressing the secre- 

tary of the gun club, J. W. Bowman, Hamilton, Can. 


Traps Had Been Tampered With. 


Syracuse, N. Y., Dee. 7.—A large delegation of the Onondaga 
County Sportsmen's Club went down to Maple Bay yesterday to hold 
their semi-monthly medal shoot On their arrival at the club's ground 
it was discovered that the traps had been tampered with to such an 
extent that it was late in the afternoon before a target could be 
thrown. It was then too late for the medal shoot, so some of the 
members present shot at 50 targets for practice. Among those who 
were present but who did not shoot were ‘Uncle Dan” Lefever, Jas. 
Montgomery, Boyd and Harry Ayling The scores made by the others 
were as follows: 

Practice shoot, 50 targets, unknown angles: 

We TTI ccs vccces 11011011211111112011191110110111111111011111111111—44 

10111001111101111111111011111101111111110001111101—43 
12111200121112111211111111111101111111111001111101— 43 
«+ 1120111211011 10111111111111111011101101011101111111—42 

101010! 1011011111111011111111011110011111111111111—41 
11111011001101111111111011011111011111110111111111—41 
‘ 011111101 111110001 11111111111101111111110111101011—41 
F Lefever..... 121112011111101 1101 1011011111010111111101111110111—40 
AS White ....... .00100111111111110001111110111011110111111100111111—38 
John Cool......... 3111111010111100001001 110110101110000010001111111—30 


Flushing Shooting Club. 

Fiusuine, L. I. Dec. 15 —The scores viven below were made this 
afterpoon on our grounds near the Murray Hill station The day was 
clear with quite a strong breeze blowing, while the birds were good 
fast flyers Scores: 

No 1. second contest for club championship, 10 birds, club handicap: 
G B Mickle (25yds.). .2000122211—7 C Hance (28)......... 1012000120—5 
G A Barker (25)......0202020100-4 T Rowe (24).......... 2022201220—7 
D L Dresser (25)...... 2020221022—7 CM Donnelly (26)... .2212002211—8 
JH J Stewart (29)....2101211111—9 FJ J De Raismes (25).1210220112—8 






No. 2, 5 birds, $2, one money: No. 3: No. 4: 

C Hance...... sousenvees eveccevesses 22200—3 00012—2 120¢1—4 
21011—4 20121—4 
20000 —1 02001—2 
21110—4 
02011—3 
00101—2 
00110—2 00110—2 
02202—3 2222-5 





Wu. T. WiLcox, Sec’y. 


Morfey Takes the First. 

Autoona, Pa , Dec. 17.—Special to Forest and Stream: T.W. Morfey 
of Paterson, N. J., won the first of the series of three 100-bird races 
arranged with W.G. Clark of this city. The weather was cold and 
stormy with a wind fromthe west. Birds were a fajr lot but the 
luck of the birds was all against Clark, who shot an uphill race all the 
way, losing 6 out of his first 25. He then settled down and scored 68 
out of the next75 Morfey shot a great gait, scoring 95, beating his 
opgsoem. by 9 birds. Largest run was 30 made by Clark, Morfey’s 


ghest run was 23 straight. Elmer E. Shaner of Pittsburgh was 
referee. 





Dro. 22, 1894.) 
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DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 


The South Side Gun Club’s New Year’s Day shoot has been a popniar 
fixture for the past 14 years, and the fifteenth annual tournament of 
that club set for Jan. 1. 1895. promises to be no exception to the gen- 
eral rule. The , W. R. Hobart, is getting out a programme 
that ought to fetch the boys, as no one knows bet than Billy what 
those same boys enjoy. 


Conny Furgueson, 8d, and C. A. Sykes, secretary of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club, Woodlawn, L. I.. are now tied for that club's prize with 9 
shoots each and a score of 85 kills. To qualify, they must each shoot 
one more string of 10 birds; this they will do at the next club shoot. 
T. W. Morfey, who has shot at 10 ds has 94 kills to his credit. 
Conny’s handicap allows him one miss as a kill and one miss as a no 
bird. As he is doing some gee shooting now, he will give Secretary 
Sykes a hard race to beat him out. 


New Lonpon, Conn., Dec. 17.—Tbhe Standard Keystone Target Co., 
of this city, was totally destroyed by fire onSaturday night The loss 
is stated to amount to $20,000, of which one-half is covered by insurance. 


Targets on Thursday, Dec. 20, and live birds on Friday, Dec. 21, is 
the programme at Elizabeth, N. J., this week. ; 


The next contest for the New Utrecht Gun Club's holiday cup 
will be held on Christmas Day at the club’s grounds, Woodlawn, 
L. I. The fourth contest for the E. C. powder cup will take place the 
‘following Saturday, Dec. 29. 


A fifty-bird race, 30yds. rise, between Charles Woolmington of 
Union Hill and T. T. Edgerton of Brooklyn, was shot on Tuesday, Dec. 
11, on the grounds of the Union Hill Gun Club at North Bergen. The 
match was for $100 a side, Woolmington winning with the low score 
of 34, Edgerton scoring but 82. 


The New Utrecht Gun Club held its annual meeting on Dec. 12, 
when the following officers were re-elected: Walter F. Sykes, Presi- 
dent; Jeremiai Lott, Vice-President; Charles A. Sykes, Secretary and 
Treasurer. The report of the secretary shows the remarkable growth 
of the club during the past year and of its excellent financial standing. 
The mem ip now numbers eighty, and there is a balance on hand 
of over $87 in the treasury. Nearly $1.000 was spent in improving the 
club grounds both at Woodlawn and Bay Ridge, and the assets of the 
club amount to about $1,200, a low estimate, while the liabilities are 
not much over $300. Nearly 7,000 live birds were shot at by the club 
members at Woodlawn since July 1. Those present were Walter F. 
Sykes, Charles A. Gees, David C. Bennett, Wm. Wynn, Garrett W. 
Cro , Robert R. Street, G. W. Coulston, Charles U. Bennett, Geo. 
E. Nostrand, A. A. Hegeman, Dr. Parker, W. Lair, P. A. E. Hogeman, 
Donly Deacon and G. Kattenstroth and Conny Furgueson. 


The Keystone Shooting League, of Philadelphia, Pa., has issued the 
following cards to its members: “ParLapELpaia, Dec. 10.—Dear Sir: 
Mr. George Cohen, one of our members, has kindly donated a trophy 
to the to be shot for by members of the League. We expect 
to have it on exhibition at club house on Saturday, 15th inst., when 
there will be optional sweepstake shooting. It is the desire of the 
committee that all members that possibly can get out to the shoots 
between now and first of year, do so, as they wish to establish handi- 
cap shooting, so that all members will have equal chance to win this 
and other tropbies that we are assured will be offered for members to 
contest for. If you have any friends that think of joining the e, 
if possible get their propositions in for the canary eee as after 
the first of year all indications are that there will be very interesting 
shooting for members.—Propsrty Committe, J. C. Shallcross, Sec’y.”’ 
The second card runs as follows: “PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. 12.—Dear 
Sir: The members and friends of the Keystone Shooting League are 
cordially invited to participate in a good old-fashioned target shoot on 
Christmas Day. Each member will confer a favor by inviting all his 
friends. Three sets of traps will be used and all shooters can be 
accommodated. Events will be gotten up for those desiring to shoot 
sweepstakes and for those not desiring to shoot sweepstakes. There 
will be live birds on the grounds for those desiring toshoot them. The 
house is thoroughly heated, and everything will be done for the com- 
fort of our guests. Loaded shells for sale on ome by superinten- 
dent. Trains leave Broad Street Station for Holmesburg Junction, P. 
R. R., at 12:01, 12:50, 1:50, 2:43 and 3:32, returning at 3:36, 4:25. 5:11, 
5:54, 6:05 and 6:48. And leave Kensington Station, Front and Norris 
streets, at 12:10, 12:35. 2:50 and 4:30, returning at 3:10, 4:23, 5:08 and 
6:30. Shooting will start on arrival of 12:50 train, Broad Street Sta- 
tion.— Property Commitreg, J. C. Shallcross, Sec’y.” 


The second shoot for the Flushing (L. I ) Shooting Club's Iovitation 
cup takes place on Thu next. Stages meet the trains at the 
Murray Hill station on the Long Island Railroad. Among the 
anus are C. M. Meyer and C. Furgueson, Jr., of the New Utrecht 

- Gun Club. ' 


Don't lose sight of the Newark City handicap, Jan. 24, Erb’s ground, 
25 live birds, $10 entrance, birds extra. The shoot is given under the 
auspices of the Newark Gun Club. 


The third match in the Clark-Morfey series of 100-bird races comes 
off at Yardville, N. J., Charlie Zwirlein’s grounds, on Friday, Dec. 21. 


At the recent annual meeting of the Frankford Gun Club the fol- 
lowing officers were elected to serve for the ensuing year: President, 
Geo. ; Vice-President, Charles Schock; Secretary, E. Beck; 
Treasurer, H. Longhead; Trustees, C. Bourne and J. F. Crowther; 
Field Captain, E. Betson: Assistant Field Captain, H. Longhead; Offi- 
cial scorer, Frank Linzey. The club will hold a prize shoot for mem- 
bers only on New Year's Day. 

Jack Brewer has backed himself to kill 46 of 50 birds at Frank Class’ 

‘ounds, Morristown Driving Park, N. J. Frank Class has backed 
fhe birds and will select his fastest; the stakes are $100 a side. The 
shoot takes place on Thursday, Dec. 20 


Paul North is in this city on business, and (inter alia) has brought 
East with him the new bluerock trap and electric pull attachment that 
his company will place on the market early in the coming year. 
There are several important changes in the make-up of the new blue- 
rock trap, changes that have done away with whatever chance there 
was of finding fault with the expert trap now in use. A more ex- 
tended notice of the new trap will be given in a week or so. 


Somebody is after Brewer's scalp! In the Forest anp Stream of 
Oct. 6 Capt. Brewer offers to shoot any man a race at 500 targets, un- 
known angles, for $250 a side. Northern New York has been heard 
from and Brewer can get a match whenever he wantsone. A Roches- 
ter (N. Y.) shooter, to be more particular, is wi'ling to cover Brewer's 
money as soon as the Captain is ready to put up. In view of the fact 
that wer is just now attending strictly to live birds, the man from 
Rochester (can it be Glover?) is willing to wait until Brewer gets 
through wiih Elliott and Carver. 


In the brief account given of the scores made at the Townsend testi- 
monial shoot on Dec. 6, an error crept, in that should be rectified; em- 

ire targets and not bluerocks were used in every event at Marion, N. 
" on that date. 

The attention of all officials of gun clubs and game protection asso- 
ciations in the State of New a is directed to the account of the 
convention held at New Brunswick, N. J., on Saturday, Dec. 15, which 
appears elsewhere in this issue. 

Pittsburg is all right! “Old Hoss” has put himself on record as 
backing up Forest AnD StREAm’s scheme for the control of trapshoot- 





ing. 

fir. C. C. Napier, representative of the firm of Hartley & Graham, 
315 Broadway, New York, has just returned froma southern trip 
Mr. Napier says that he found the boys too busy shooting quail to 
pay any attention to targets. 


Those New Englanders held their own in the Morristown (N. J.) han- 
dicap on Th , Dec. 13, didn’t they? Leroy was a tamale hot 
enough for any that day. 

Elmer E. Shaner, man: of the Interstate Manufacturers’ and 
Dealers’ Association, is in New York on business connected with the 
Association's career in °95. (Wonder if the Association won't accom- 
modate us a little and chop a cubit or so off its title?) 


C. A. Bogardus is anxious to shoot Dr. Carver a series of matches 
and doesn’t seem to care much whether the matches are shot with a 
rifle, a shotgun or both. 


Dr. Carver will spend the holidays at his home in Kansas City, re- 
turning to Chicago shortly after New Years Day. On his return to 
the Windy City he will shoot George Kleinman for the live bird cham- 

ship medal recently won by Kleinman. This medal represents the 
ive bird championship of the United States. 


The Swan Lake Shooting Club held its annual meeting at the Grand 
Pacific Hotel on Monday evening, Dec. 19. The reports of the various 
officers showed the club to be in a flourishing condition. Officers for 
the ensuing year were elected as-follows: E. W. Bangs, President; 
Wm. Nash, President; S. R. Jewett, Secretary and Treasurer; G. 
H. High and D. M. Cummings, Directors. This club distinguished 
itself among shooting clubs last year by blackballing Gov. ‘Kitgeld. 
The reason that the club did so was because it considered that the 
Governor did not use his influence for the strict enforcement of the 
State game law. 


A tournament at live birds and tar, 


will be held at John Watson's 
grounds, Burnside Park, during C' 


jtmas week. Watson has gotten 


out a interesting programme which covers every day of the holiday 
week. 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Present and Past in the Wilder West. 


[From a Staff Correspondent.) 
ANACONDA, MONTANA. 


Caicaco, Ill., Oct. 24—In my desk I have a large and beautiful 
photograph. It shows ten miles of rough and ragged mountain front, 
scarred with cajion and defile, and covered with scant forest growth. 
So lofty is this mountain that although it lies far in the background of 
the -picture, it towers above and dominates the whole. Taking a 
general glance at this interesting bit of the Rockies, one might natur- 
ally call it a delectable place for game of the larger sort. 

ut alas! when I study my photograph closely I can see on the face 
of the nearer mountain slope the faint line of a wagon trail. Worse 
yet, I discover the gash in the face of the rocks here on the left of the 
main cafion to be the work of the hand of man, and not that of nature. 
The long white line running from it to the bottom of the cajion is not 
a series of fallen trees, but the long flume built by the diligent and 
avaricious hand of the human mining beaver. These lines leading 
down from the foot of the flume, and spreading out divergeutly upon 
the flat which lies below the nearer foothills are well beaten roads. 
And alas! again, and worst of all, here on the flat valley below the 
mountains, occupying half of my picture, there lies spread out in 
prim and mathematical exactness the streets and buildings of a well 
ordered modern city. 

This is Anaconda, destined, so its inhabitants think, to be the cap- 
ital of the State of Montana, and in their opinion the biggest little 
town on earth. A beautiful location it has and a beautiful little city 
it certainly is, showing in the picture as neat and trig as a flower 
ay with its right-angled streets and compactly built business 

locks. In the picture one cannot see the great smelters which are 
the foundation and support of Anaconda, and it is just as well one 
cannot, for nothing spoils the landscape more than a big and smoky 
smelter, and our mountain scene is spoilet sufficiently by even so 
clean and pretty a little city as this. Ican see the great hotel, a 
credit toany city, and the substantial block in which is published the 
Standard, the greatest newspaper of Montana, and here is the big 
court house, and there the elaborate school building, and here are at 
least three churches, though there may be others whose spires I can- 
not find. In the background, there is the Past of the wilder West. In 
the foreground, more’s the pity, occupying still more space, and 
showing not yet all that is to be, is the Present of that same West. 
The present of smelters, churches and schools. 

When the sportsman of Anaconda wishes to go fishing, he boards 
the railroad and takes a journey. When he wishes to get a deer, he 
goes over the range. When he wishes to get a bear, he starts for 
some spot which you and I know as well as he. Alas and lack-a day! 
and this is in the heart of the continental range of America. 

I know the readers of ForEsT anD STREAM would a great deal rather 
read about Indians and bears and the killing of the same than listen to 
the chronicles of a tame trap-shooting town, butif I tell the truth 
about Anaconda I must declare the plain mud pie of commerce to be 
the chief object of those of sportsmanlike pursuit. I would rather 
say that fourteen lusty grizzly bears were killed in the edge of town 
during the past winter, and that the little red riding hoods need to 
be herded off the streets to keep them from the fangs of numerous 
ravening wolves; but all I can really say is that the Anaconda Gun 
Club in the year of 93 broke 37,000 targets and paid out $1,600 for live 
birds and inanimates. I may add also that the grounds of this flour- 
ishing ——- are perfectly equipped and modern ia every 
respect. The traps are covered, the pulls are of the latest sort, and 
there is a good shooting house which protects the shooter in either 
sun orrain. Anaconda, in short, and Anaconda shooting club, would 
offer the best facilities for a modern tournament at the traps. 

If we are disgusted at finding bluerocks instead of bear, and pigeons 
instead of deer, we must at least be fair and admit the excellence of 
the rules and regulations of the Anaconda Rod and GuaoClub. Under 
the system of this club the young shooter is rigidly protected, and the 
amateur is not left at the mercy of the shooter whose skill and experi- 
ence give him an undue advantage. The shooting is done under a 
medal system of a very ingenious arrangement, there being two 
classes, A and B, and the entrance moneys are arranged so that the 
shooting is as cheap to each club member as possible. The success 
and popularity of the system adopted would seem to be fully evident 
by the ap | record of the club, mentioned above. There are very 
few trap clubs in the country which shoot 37,000 targets in a year, and 
there are few clubs where the interest of the membership is kept up 
so unfiaggingly as in this one. The Anaconda clubmen shoot fifty-two 
weeks im the year, rain or shine, and when there are not many mem- 
bers present on the grounds, there are at least a few. 

Dr. Rockefeller, at the time of my visit to Anaconda, appeared to 
be fairly entitled to the name of local champion, and in Mr. C. A. Tut- 
tle I think I discovered the practical man of affairs, who in every com- 
munity forms the center of the shooting interest. Mr. Tuttie’s store 
is headquarters for the boys, and very good company, too, one may 
find there. Mr. Tuttle was elected the secretary of the Montana State 
Association, and being naturally a diligent and practical man was a 
wise choice for that responsible position. 

At the time I saw the city, Anaconda in common with all Montana 
towns was suffering from the silver depression, but a pluckier and 
more hopeful body of citizens no town ever had even in the self-reliant 
and energetic West. Of one thing one may be sure, and that is that 
the visitor from the East, who comes within the gates of Anaconda, 
will have as hearty and genuine a welcome as he can get anywhere in 
the world. This feature of the West of the Past still remains in the 
West of the Present. For the stranger there are no latch strings and 
no locks on Anaconda doors, and I am prone to believe that it will be 
many, aay years before the trait of sincere hospitality will vanish 
here as it long since has in the older cities of the world. One can 
only wish for the future of such a community the brightest and most 
roseate days, whether in matters of businessor of sportsmanship In 
the columns of Forest anv Stream we will sometimes hear of Ana- 
conda, and there also the Anaconda men will read of the doings of 
other portions of the world. Surely the purposes and accomplish- 
ments of a great sportsman’s journal are of usefulness and beauty. 


909 Security Buripixe, Chicago. E. Hover. 





Trap at Closter, N. J. 


Coster, N. J., Dec. 12.—Bill Linderman of this place had a couple 
of New York friends out here this morning with the intention of show- 
ing them how Bergen county Dutchmen can shoot quail. As luck 
would have it, the weather was altogether unpropitious for quail 
hunting, yet Bill managed to awake the echoes of the swamps with 
his 10-bore gun loaded with 4drs. of soft coal, one quail falling dead at 
the report. The New Yorkers with their nitro powder and feather- 
weight guns did better. During the afternoon the weather became 
warm, rain falling in torrents. An adjournment was made to the 
Closter Gun Ciub’s house, where a few target races were shot for 
nominal stakes. The chief event was the team race between sides 
chosen by the two New Yorkers. Edwards's side was an easy winner 
by 8 targets. Greiff, Linderman and Edwards shot from two unknown 
traps, the balance from one —~ known angles; one man up was the 
rule, as the shooter had to stand in the door of the club house to be 
out of the wet. Scores: 


Greiff’s Team. Edwards's Team. 
ie anne 0111101111—8 Edwards,......... 1011111101—8 
pO eee 1101000000 —3 Linderman .......1101011100-6 
Van Valen....... .000000w —0—11 Van Sciver...... Olllliw —5-19 
Matches at 5 pairs: No. 1. No. 2. 
BAwards.....ccrccccccces eseeeeelO 11 10 10 11-7 1110 w —3 
—, Coedcoccccccecescecsecses 11 11 01 01 01-8 11 11 11 11 11—10 
0. 3: 
Edwards......... 11 11 1111 11-10 Greiff........... 11 00 w —2 
Sorr Coat. 





The Fathers Beat the Sons, 


THERE was a good afternoon’s amusement at the grounds of the 
New Utrecht Gun Club, Woodlawn, L.I,on Saturday, Dec. 15. The 
chief event was a match between C. Furgueson, Jr., and E. Lohman 
on the one side, and their respective sons, Conny and Danny, on the 
other side. The race was a very close one at the finish, Lohman, Sr., 

ing to pieces badly in his last 11 birds. As it was, the boys were 
Seetee but one bird. A return match will be shot in the near future, 
Scores in the various events were as follows: 






 ~ pee Fathers vs. Sons, Fathers at 30yds., Sons at 26yds., 25 birds 
each: 

C Furguegon, Jr........cccccesseeaenes 212202122121221 1022221022—22 

E Lohman . -1111221020021200100012000 —14—36 
C Furgueson, 3d « .222Z12222VVI2WVI20W 20220 —19 

D Lohman . ° ee +o os +-O110020220222122210102002—16—85 

Match, 15 live birds, 30yds. rise: 
Van Tasse 020211012220102—10 RR Street...... 002211210101100— 9 


Sweep, 10 live birds, $3, class shooting, club handicap: 
C Furgueson, 3d, . ,.1222221222—10 RR Street..... ereeee 0022112101— 7 
C Fur ae 222222222e— 9 Van Tassell..........0202110122— 7 
G W Couiston, ,.....1211122220— 9 CT Pennington..... 0120211010— 6 
C A Sykes...........2010122111— 8 E Lohman...........0220001000— 3 





Good Scores at Morristown. 


Dec. 13 was in direct opposition to its predecessor, the day on which 
the “hog shoot” at Fanwood, N. J., was held. On that day it was dull 
and wet, yet by no means cold; on Dec. 18 it was dull and wild, with a 
chill nor’wester that made pigeon shooting at Frank Class’s grounds, 
Morristown (N. J.) Driving Park, anything but warm work. It is 
true, there was hot company present, company warm Sroees for -_ 
body; such names as J. A. Elliott, J. L. Brewer, Eddie , T. W. 
Morfey, Frank Class, B. ‘‘Leroy,” O. R. Dickey, F. Van Dyke, Milt 
Lindsley, ‘‘Dutchy” Smith, etc., tell the tale. The list shows that 
quality was by no means lacking. Among those who looked on at 
the shooting were C. W. Dimick, Lowell, Mass.; W. Fred Quimby, 
Neaf Apgar, T. H. Keller, Mrs. M. F. Lindsley (*‘Wanda™) and others. 

The first three events were 5-bird sweeps, with 8 entries in No. 1, 
Leroy and Dickey cans ¢ No. 2 had 7 entries, half of whom killed 
all their birds; No. 3, with 7 entries, had five among their number who 
killed their string. In these threeevents 110 birds were shot at, 95 of 
which were scored, four others falling dead outside the flags. Next 
came Event No. 4, 8 birds, $5, with 11 entries, Morfey, Leroy and Class 
killing straight; five others scored 7, the remaining three killing 6 out 
of their 8. The combined score in this event was 77 out of 88, with 3 
dead out of bounds. 

The main event, No. 5, had 18 entries; it was at 15 birds, $15 en- 
trance, 4 moneys, handicap rise. The handicapping was in charge of 
Mr. Jacob Pentz, who also acted as referee. andicaps ranged from 
26 to 32yds., Brewer and Elliott being placed on the 32yds. mark; this 
did not prevent Jim from killing all his birds in a quick, clean style. 
“*Dutchy” on the 28yds. mark killed his 15 and received hearty con- 
gratulations on his precise work with that rheumatic south paw of 
his. “If it hadn't been for my rheumatism,” said Dutchy, “perhaps I 
would have killed more!” As for the birds they were a good lot that 
were aided in no small degree by the strong wind that was blowing 
from the score to the traps. Altogether 462 birds were copeee during 
the day; 379 of them were scored, in addition to which 20 fell dead vut 
of bounds. The best work of the day was unquestionably that done 
by B. ‘“‘Leroy” Woodward, of Brockton, Mass., one of the latest con- 
verts to nitro powder. Leroy’s total for the day was 36 out of 38, his 
two lost birds being dead out of bounds; he ran 27 straight before he 
missed; T. W. Morfey killed 23 straight, all he shot at; Jim Elliott 
scored 22 out of 23, one dead out of bounds being scored against him 

The following are the scores: 








Five birds, $3: No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. 
WR ovikccecscoceses eccccccccceced IQUI—4 21011—4 21112—5 
Clarkson ... cocecces. cee. 08212—3 01210-3 12121—5 
George ..... - .01102—3 20222—4 11101—4 
Va DIRS .ccccece oe ..1222e—4 22122—5 12212—5 
WME dee. das dndcecedccccues -22221—3 22121-5 21112—5 
CE eiddendancdscceccovausendccadais 1212e—4 11122—5 11110—4 

s 01220 —3 12111—5 

No. 4, 8 birds, $5, 3 moneys: 
ada odacoswee 12001211—6 Dickey............ssse0s 22201212—7 
Wright....... seceetacene 22202122—7 JAR Elliott..... oseeee-12012122—7 
PE inishenacceceadedl SEIS CURE, cccecccccedccces 22121111—8 

isesacduedaedgaean QW1Wi1e%—7 Smith .........ccccccces 10110222—6 
Rothacker.......... ooeeR202Z112—7 Zwirlein.........ceesees 011102216 
DA ai daetineiadandas 11111211—8 


y. 
No. 5, 15 live birds, $15, 4 moneys: 
JARElliott (32) .211222222212112—15 


B “Leroy” (28) .211202111011211—12 
OR Dickey (28).221121e2e112212—13 
Geoffrey (28)... .211121212001111—13 
C Zwirlein (29). 121222222122e00—12 
F Van Dyke (29)1112202221010e22—12 
M Lindsley (29).222222220022020—11 
J Timmons (28).011112022101000— 9 
M “George” (28)1200211e110iw — 8 
Young (26) .....200%012e2elw — 7 


'TWMorfey (30) 112222212222222—15 
Eddie Hill (30)..122211122222222—15 
“Dutehy” (28) .112121212121222—15 
Frank Class (30)211222220222212—14 
Ivins (29)....... 021212211212122—18 
J L Brewer (32) 221222220922212—13 
T C Wright (29) #12122220222212—13 
J Rothacker(28)112012222012122 —13 


Ward’s Record for ’94. 


CoLumsus, O.—The Sherman Rod and Gur Club recently brought its 
season to a close with its thirtieth weekly shoot, at which five mem- 
bers contested for the club badges. Pansy won the Class A medal, 
Duncan taking first honors in Class B. 

The table given below shows the work of nineteen members who 
took part in the weekly shoots of thisciub. Ward's average is a great 
one, when it is taken into account that his 400 targets wereshot in 
strings of 25, unknown angles, on no less than sixteen different occa- 
sions. The average of 93 makes Mr. Ward captain of theclub for the 
coming season. His recordin the badge contests is only a part of his 
work at thetraps. Since January of this year he has shot at exactly 
2,820 targets, scoring 2,620, his general average being thus equal to that 
made in the badge contests—viz., 93 per cent.: 

Times 


Shoots. won Targets Targets Aver’ge 





Rank. attended. badge. shot at. broken. Per Ct. 
Dascaele - 16 8 400 3 93 
2.. 2 0 50 46 92 
Bs 19 7 475 428 90.1 
4.6 2 0 50 44 88 
5.. 7 1 175 147 84 
6.. 15 7 75 313 83.4 
i 7 0 175 135 771 
8 28 4 700 534 76.3 
9 8 1 200 151 75.5 
10 21 1 525 393 74.8 
11 6 0 150 110 73.3 
12 11 0 275 204 70.5 
13 10 0 250 170 70.4 
14 - 21 0 F25 367 70 
15 7 0 175 122 69.6 
16 5 0 125 80 65.6 
17 24 1 600 350 59 
18 7 0 175 100 58.8 
Wicccockllll dancacense « 9 0 225 120 56 


Shooting at Larchmont. 


THERE were only 6 entries for the Larchmont Club's $100 silver 
trophy on Saturday last, Dec. 15. The cup was won by L. T. “Daven- 
port” after a tie with George Work. J.P. Knapp on the ds. mark 
did some capital shooting during the day, scoring 74 out of 81 shot at. 
Scores: 

Handicap sweep, 25 birds, $25 entrance, for silver trophy valued at 
$100: 


LT Davenport (30)........cceeeeeeeeeeeees 1212220212222221 12222222224 
George Work (31)..... . -1122222212210222122221222 - 24 
Capt Money « 122221222221 9212122222262 ~ 23 
J P Knapp (30)........... «ooo eRBVV2V221921 122262222 Ww —19 








F G Moore (30) .......ccecccccccecceecceces 111221121222120222e22ew —19 
Fred Hoey (81)...ccccccrsccccccccccccccccees 22212202112e2lew —12 
No. 3, miss 
No. 1, miss and out, $5: No. 2,same: and out, $10: 

F G Moore (80)..........0+08- 222220—5 eines exes 
J P Knapp (30)... .....0.--+- 222122—6 2222-4 1222—4 
Capt Money (30). ........06- 10 =——3 220 —2 2120-3 
Fred Hoey (31)........sseeees 221220-5 1121-4 2220—3 
Davenport (30).. - +220 —2 2120-3 20 —1 
George Work (31)..........esseeeee 10 —1 1222—4 

No. 4, miss and out, $5: No. 5, same: 

J P Kapp (80)......ccccee ee ceeneeeeenee 122122222-9  221122222222—12 
Fred Hoey (41)....... .cccccccccccccccsese 222222222—9 222421221122—-12 
GOR WEEE GID). ccc ccccecsccccccccese 2222210 —G 212222222221—12 
FG Moore (30).......cecceceeeereeeeeees 211212122-9 211120 —5 
Capt Money (30). .......cececseeceeeees 220 —*% 21221200 —7 
LT Davenport (80)...........0-seeeeeeee 0 —0 Rile —5 


Ties were shot off in another sweep similar to Nos. 4 and 5, which 
was won by George Work with 15 straight; Fred. Hoey second, 14, 
Knapp 13, and Capt. Money 12. During the day a sweepstake with 
four entries was shot under the following conditions: Star sweep- 
stake, 6 birds, $10 entrance, with privilege of re-entry; $1 in rounds 1 
and 2; $2 io rounds 3 and 4; $3 in rounds 5 and 6; after that miss and 
out. This was won by Fred. Hoey with 10 straight. 


Newark Gun Club. 


Dec. 13.—The following are the scores made at the Newark Gun 
Club shoot held at Erb’s grounds this afternoon: 
Club shoot, 10 live birds: 


CM Rsnctcnsccnsen 1011111110— 8 Klein.,.... uses .-.1121121001— 8 
Breintnall .......c..1082SIZIZO— 8 Erb... .cccccccccee: 0111101211— 8 
WORE, . ccc cccccccee 221222112110 Erb..... eeccecccccces 2021101111— 8 
WOMB. cc cccsccnccose 2002002100 — 


4 
Other events were as follows: No. 1, 4 birds, $3; No. 2, 7 birds, $5; 
No 3, miss and out, $1: 


No. 2. 
17110216 
2121120—6 
1020010—3 
0211221-6 Si. 
1211111—7 cece 
11000114 «i... 

sessee 0 


No. 3. 
11011-—4 
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The Bloomsburg Tournament. 


Bioomssure, Pa., Dec. 11.—The following are the scores made on the 
grounds of the Bloomsburg Gun Club at their third annual tourna- 
ment, held on Dec. 4 and 5. The grounds are situated on the left 
bank of the Susquehanna River, upon land which is part of the estate 
of the late D. J. Walters, Esq., directly south of the beautiful town of 
Bloomsburg. The visitors present included the always welcome Fred 
Quimby, Van Dyke and Hobart from New York, N. A. Hughes from 
Williamspo' mnham and Hess from Fairmount Springs, Messrs. 
Millen and Cooper from Mahanoy City, Ely from _Dorencetown, Petti- 
bone from Wyoming, Clayton from Luzerne, Stroh from Pittston, 
Harman and Yetter from Catawissa, Hawk from Nescopeck, Doan 
from Berwick, and Baldwin from Elmira. We had as good weather 
as could be expected, and had one-half of the shooters arrived who 
had to come, we would have had a more than successful 
shoot. As it was, it was a success financially for the club, and we hail 
the day when we can again have our friends with us under more 
favorable circumstances. Empire targets were used, and they were 
the most satisfactory of any that we have every shot at. Scores: 


No. 1, 10 live birds, medal and sweep, entrance $8: 
Hagenbuch. 


Cc ee 22212012e2— 8 Se sevseneccsctll 2012002101— 6 
W K Armstrong... ..20022101022— 6 R Clayton.........,.0221022010— 6 
Dr Bonham.........- 1222020210— 7 C P Armstrong. ...,.0020220010— 4 
W G Yetter.......... 1220222120— 8 F Quimby........... 1221102020— 7 
J H Mercer..........2221201011— 8 Van Dyke........... 2222BWe2W0— 6 
W Eger..........05. 0212082101 7 Hughes..... evccceees 2122211112—10 
*E Yocume,.........- 1111220212— 9 Hobart.........,....612122W11— 8 


beeceesoees 1001100210— 5 


No. 4. 
2010202—4 21202—4 
221211le—6 @210e—2 
1112211—7 12202—4 
O0leWe-—2 i... 
02211216 21201—4 
1121222—7 12221—5 
2112110—6 12020—3 
0202121—5 10212-4 
0211110—5 21012—4 
10010ee—2 01002 -—2 

No. 5, 5 birds, $5; No. 6, 5 birds, $4; No.7, 5 birds, $5: 
No. 5. No. 6. No. 7. 
10000-1 3~—i 
00202—2 0121e—3 
02002—2 21001—3 
20211—4 10221—4 






. eeeeee 


No. 9, 5 birds, $5; No. 10, 3 birds, $2: 
No. 9. No. 10. 





No. 8 wasa miss and out with 5 entries at $2; the purse was divided 
between Stroh and Hagenbach with three kills each. 


Second Day. 


This was target day, and the boys smashed the empires with great 
ity. Van Dyke's work with his Winchester places him away 
up in the ranks asa target shot. Scores: 

No. 1, 10 empires, $1: Quimby 7. Hobart 8, Van Dyke 10, Bonham 9, 
Hawk 6, Hagenbuch 7, Stroh 7, McMillian 8, Cooper 8, Mercer 3, Doan 
7, Hughes 8. 

No. 2, 15 empires, $ 


1.50: 
imby ........111111001011011—11 Mercer..,....... 111010011101011—10 
obart........- 111111111001101—12  Cooper.......... 111111111110111—14 
Van Dyke..... 111111011111011—13 MecMillian ...... 011010110010110— 8 
Bonham.,.... »»-111111111111111—15 Doan......... .+-111001111101010—10 
Hawk ..........411010111111111—12 Stroh........... 011000011110111— 9 


buch. ...111111111011111—-13 
‘en empires, $1: No. 3. 
Te Si iy at 1011001001— 5 
bart *2'1011001011— 6 


1111101111— 9 
1111111111—10 
0110111110— 6 
1011011111— 8 
1101111111— 9 
1001101111— 7 
1111111111—10 
0101010111— 6 
1011101100— 6 
1011001100— 5 
1011101110— 7 


‘0. 5, 20 empires, $2: 

Hobart... ..11101111110011111111—17 Bonham, . .01111111111010101111—-16 
Van Dyke. 11111111111111111111—20 Eyer....... 00001010001000001000— 4 
Boone .....10111110011101100111—14 McKelvy . .00010010001101001000— 6 
Cooper ....11111101111111111111—19 Hawk .....00011110111111111111—15 
Stroh ......01010101111111111110—15 Hag*nbuch10010111111011001111—14 

No. 6, 10 empires, $1: No.7, 10empires, walking match, $1: 
Var DyBe. ...ccccccscccsccecccceses 1111111111—10 1111011011—8 












-.1101111001— 7 
.1111111110— 9 
010100001— 4 
1111111111—10 
.-1111111111—10 





















Hobart...... eee eevecccsccece 1111111111—10 1110111111—9 
BOOMS. ..cccccccccccccesce snsnoeneh 1110101100— 6 1111100110—7 
BEAR. .cccccccccececccccssce: covcses 0001100000— 2 hace eee 
MeMillian .........cccceeseeceeceees 1011101001I— 6@e—=inccccueee 
BWER...ccccscccsccces peasseopccnncel 0011111111— 8 00111011117 
MEGAN... cvcvccccceccovccesccscese 0011010111— 6 0101000100 —3 
ee . O122201100— Gn. 0000s 
Hagenbuch............+0+00+5 sevese 1111111111—10 1001100110—5 
QSORET ..0cccrccccccseccccccecce ++ +-1111111111—10 1110111110—8 
BBE, .ccccccccoscccccccsceeseccesee 1111111110— 9 0001011100—4 
1110011100— 6 0100111100 -5 
cavescosocecosccososcosecces veces eovccccccoce 0001100101—4 
No. 8, 10 empirer, $1: No. 9, 5 pairs, $1: 
MO, .cccccccccccccececccscese 1111110110— 8 11 11 11 01 11-9 
errr .1111110111— 9 10 10 11 11 11-8 
EEE ..1101110111— 8 00 10 01 10 00-3 
Van Dyke 1111111111—10 11 10 11 11 11—9 
Mercer..,... 010001011— 5 00 00 01 00 01-2 
— os 0011111100 - 6 ie 
1111001111— 8 





1111101111— 9 
1101011010— 6 
.--1111011101— 8 


ii i010 01 i6-6 
10 10 10 10 015 
10 11 10 11 11-8 


1111111111111111111111111—25 
e+ ©2211111011111111111110111—23 
« »-1100111111101011011111111—20 
-- -0110110011011111101110111—18 
- »- 1000111111110111011111011—19 
« » 1111011111110010111011111—20 
« »..0110010110111611310111101—17 

. - .00100000010001 11011001110—10 

 -1111110101111101111111110-—21 
1101111111100111011111010 —19 
011000101 1010100010100011—11 





Ten empires, $1: No. 11. No. 12. 
Van Dyke...... Be cvcccccceccccccees 1111111111—10 1111111111—10 
1111001100— 6 0101111011— 7 
NEED since cseccseccccsecesveones 1111111110— 9 1111110101— 8 
to 1010101011— 6 1°11111110— 8 
DE ccsstabesndvennebesspounenedeul 1100100110— 5 1101011111— 8 
Dl ,essebeeeesaneessesepeencouee OOWOLITI0O— Gn gaeeeeese 
Stroh ...0111001110— 6 


BeBe onocccccscoccccegeovveseegocescevcpaspouses 0111010101— 6 
No. 13,10 empires, $1: Bonbam 8, Rishton 8, Hess 8, Harman 7, 

Mercer 3, C. P. Armstrong 6, Labauch 7, Hobart 7, Stroh 8, Schuyler 3, 

Hagenbuch 9, Cooper 6 J. H. M. 





” Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 


THere has come from the ForEsT AND STREAM press an ex- 
tremely ‘et reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables sho 
at a glance di 


vision of purses under all ea 

complex, with entries from one to fifty. For use by individuals, clubs, 

and tourraments. Compiled 4 J. Kansas State 
n.”” 


Stream Fue. Oo 


Grimm vs. Carver. 


Curcaao, Ill., Dec. 18.—The scores made in yesterday's and to-day's 
matches between Grimm and Carver are given in detail below. Orig- 
inally these matches were set for Monday and Tuesday, Dec. 10 and 
11, but Grimm was taken sick on Saturday and had to remain in bed 
all Sunday and Monday, a physician being in attendance. This illness 
ma bly account in some measure for his poor score in the sec- 
ond race. 


The first race was shot under a dull, overcast sky, a strong north- 
west wind blowing at thetime. The birds were a selected lot, but 
owing to John Watson not having received word of the match until 
late the evening before, the birds had been fed and were consequently 
slu; h flyers. In this race Carver had slightly the best of the birds. 
A ce at the scores of this match shows that from the 23d up to 
the 83d the score was even, each man missing his 68th bird. Carver's 
= — 47 straight, Grimm's 41; the latter killed 75 out of his 77 

ras. re: 


First match, Carver vs. Grimm, 100 birds, $100 a side, each to pay 
for his own birds: 


Trap score type—Copyright /394, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
-Tivv ssi RAR LAAN TRAC 


hieecvub 111212 1221221111002221 223 
NTANSRATRRASSNAR INGE SSAKKT 
221121211111112221112211 2-2 
NL LTRAT LEAR EAYLYSIVANK LTS 
122122211221121120222122 2-24 
KRAANALSTARALLAAALATATATSA 
$22 3251 bot 2920024 be ke bo oo1-98 
Meee Tit OTs aIiy 

Grimm,........ 111111221011121121221102 1-2 
ALTYLETALAVTLTTTLAVSART IA 
112112221122121112111221 2-2 
LILVAKRAARCAARTIALLATATOA 
112221121121221120222211 1-2 
LET TNACACTTLAASNSA CLK KOA CT 
1212121212e221122222222 1 214-6 

Second Match. 
The second match, which was shot this afternoon, produced an excel- 


lent lot of pigeons, only one bird requiring to be fiushed. While the 
first 25 were being shot at, thesky was overcast; then the clouds rolled 
by and the balance of the day was perfect. The wind which was W.S. 

+» Was very light, has the birds but little. The birds were a very 
even lot; the luck being equally divided between the contestants, 
although Carver had some very r luck in regard to “dead out of 
bounds.” (Note. In the score given below, there is nothing to show 
the birds which were dead out of bounds.) Score: 

Second match, Carver versus Grimm, 100 birds, $100 a side, each to 
pay for his own birds: 
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In both matches the sam 


d ammunition were used: Carver 
shot a Cashemore Gun, 3in. e' 


an 

M.C. Trap shells, 4drs. Schultze, 1140z. 
Tathan’s No. 7 chilled shot, V. L. & A. Top shot wad. Grimm used his 
L. C. Smith ejector, 234in. U.M.C. Smokeless shells, 3\4drs. E.C., 11402. 
Tathan’s No. 7 chilled shot. 


nm 


Trap at Dexter Park. 


Dexter Park, L. L., Dec. 11.—Only six members of the Empire Gun 
Club were present yesterday afternoon to take part in the club shoot 
at 7 live birds. Henry Knebel, J.. on the 28yds. mark was the winner. 
The following are the scores: 

No. 1, club shoot, 7 birds, entre ae. modified Hurlingha 


m rules: 
H Koebel, Jr (28)........1112111-7 Smith (23)............ 0111001—4 
R Colgan (23).....+++00+ @101111—5 W Roberts (26)... . --1020100—8 
P Malone (28)........+++ 0201011—4_ H Mahistedt (27)........0000210—2 
No. 3, 2 birds, ties miss and out; No. 3, 6 birds: 
No. 2. No. 3. No. 2. No. 3. 
Malone ....211 211—6 escese Mahistedt .221 20 —4 ae 
Roberts ...211 210—5 122220—5 Colgate... .001 —1 110011—4 
Dec. 12.—The Parkway Rod and Gun Club held its regular shoot this 


afternoon at Dexter Park, L. L., notwithstanding the driving rain 
whicd made pigeon shooting far from a ploasurable task. The match 
for the club badge had 12 entries, 6 in Class A, 4in Class B and 2 in 
Class C. Bookman, of Class C won the badge after a struggle with 
Van Wicklen, a Class Bshot. The following are the scores: 

Club badge shoot, 7 birds, eS 


A Botty (80)......-+++ ..2212102—6 +H Bramwell (28)...... ..0111111—6 

J Bennett oc. Rima CC Wissell (28).........211e111—6 

L Helgans (28).......... eam iy Edgerton (28).......2621222—6 
ass B. 

DS Van Wicklen (26). ...2221221—7 J Wooley (25)...........2221102-6 

T Short (26).....0see000 a aon Pies cvscccnes 1222202—6 
ass C. 

*H J Bookman (25)...... 1122221—6 H J Selover (25) ....... -1120201—5 


* On the shoot off for the badge, miss and out, Bookman won on 
the thyrd ronnd, Van Wicklen failing to kill his bird. 
Sweep, 3 birds, class shooting, ties miss and out: 










Van Wicklin......... 221 2 DOU. .ncccccccttu -..201 12220 —6 
Brower .......-. ..212 21 —5 Bramwell.. +---102 0 —2 
Helgans. -121 20 —4 Bookman +0201 0 +2 
Wissel... 121 0 —3 Dennett. -.002 —1 
Wooley . 110 211221—8 Edgerton............020 —1 
Selover....... eeeeees012 212220—7 


Dec 18.—The Unknown Gun Club held its last shoot for the season 
of 1894 at Dexter Park, L. I., on Thursday, Dec. 13. At the conclusion 
of the shoot Isaac Hyde was presented with the championship badge 
for 1894, he having made the highest average during the year. In 
order to qualify for this prize a member must compete in seven out 
of the twelve monthly shoots at 7 live birds perman. Hyde qualified 
by taking part in seven shoots, killing 4% out of 49 shot at, an average 
of nearly 96 per cent. The result in to-day'’s shoot was as follows: 

Club shoot, 7 birds, handicap rise: 

I Hyde (80).......- -2122122—7 Gus Rankin (23). 
John Bobling (25). 122111—7 John Flynn (28), 
E A Vroome (30).. 111221-6 J FC Elfers (25). 
John Akburst (25) 211202—6 H Von Staden (25) 
Moses Brown (28), .0212101—5 


Dec. 14.—The Idle Hour Gun Club held its shoot here this afternoon. 
Henry Boemmerman won the badge with a score of 6 out of 7, one 
dead out of bounds. After the club race a 3-bird sweep was shot off, 
with 7 entries; Boemmerman, Lakeman and Bamberger divided with 
8 kills each. Score in club shoot was as follows: 

Club shoot, 7 live birds: 


- -1021220—5 
200220 


1—4 
-0110120—4 
. .0022102 -4 


















H Boemmerman........ 2illiel—6 J FC Elfers,,........... 1011010—4 

J Bamberger.... . .0110022—4 

H Meyer.... -0100110 -3 
Coors. . 


Emeralds and Tarheels. 
Art Eden, N. C., a new gun club has been organized under the - 


presi 
dancy of Dr. G. V. Hudson, secretary of the Emerald Gun Club, of 
New York city. The other officers are: M. F. Briles, Eden, Firs 
Vice-President; G. H. Low, Thomasville, Recording Secretary; Eras- 
tus H. Dorsett, Eden, Treasurer. On Dec. 11 a shoot, the initial one of 
the newly organized club, was held on the club grounds. shoot 
was at 10 live birds, Dr. Hudson we ye a clean score; G. H. 
Low was second with 9; R. Regan, president of the Emerald Gun 
Club, of New York, and E. H. Dorsett, were third with 8 kills; Briles 
and cover killed 6, Thomas 5 and Dorsett 4. After the shoot the 
club members sat down to dine off a 20ibs. gobbler, killed by Mr. J. M. 
Dorsett, on ~~ Mountain. fenete those present at the dinner 
were Squire A. Senator Phili ohn Hicks, Monrce Williams, 
James Parrish, R. L. Hoover, A. R. A. David Thomas, 
Scott Myers, Jeff. Myers, Ed. Andrews and others. 


The Climax Handicap. 
A coop many inquiries are received from month to month as to the 
different methods of handicapping adopted ae. The general 


eq' ly the chances of the 
expert and of the amateur for the club’s annual “2 


= with headquarters at Fanwood, N. J , has alw s found the foi. 


method of han: lar its members, 
there being always a —-y aie shoots: 
All club contests are at 25 


jed. 
good attendance at the shoots <n‘ creates a revenue for the club. The 
‘ollowing scores made at a han‘iicap shoot recently is a good example 






of how handicap works. 
Club shoot, empire targets, known trap, unknown angles: — 

its 
Allowance. Shot at. Broke. Scored. 

a . Scratch bs] 23 4 

= 25 24 5 

- 25 22 3 

- 25 23 4 

2 27 24 5 

5 30 26 6 

4 29 22 3 

5 30 19 0 

3 28 20 1 

8 33 25 6 

5 30 26 6 

10 35 Pi] 6 

5 30 23 4 


Syracuse Gun Club Medals. 


At arecent meeting of the Syracuse Gun Club it was decided to buy 
three handsome gold medals, to be shot for by the members. The 
shooters are divided into three classes, A, B and C; in each class the 
shooters are ous as near together as ~~ by a handicap allow- 
ance of targets. The medal for each class has to be won six times 
before it becomes the property of any shooter inthat class. The limit 
men in each class shoot at 50 targets, those who are more expert in 
the use ofthe gnn are docked anywhere from 2 to 5 targets, scratch 


men shooting at 45 tar, . ‘The following is a list of the men in th 
sg —. . & ' e 





diff. t classes, ith the handicaps: 
! aoe 8 
al hoots at 
OPO ks iseses seed 46 targets D M Lefever...... . 50 t 
OLB...” ~~ = G H Mann.... 7 — 
A G Courtney,., eos - H McMurchy ot = 
A C Gin . CH Mowry,............45 “ 
WEF « MCS eocvccecccccce Oe 
E W Holloway....... wed » GA Mosher,,......... .50 “ 
AT Bro tar OO Lathr 
IB. oscccvccccves 8 OP. sseseeeeee 45 targets 
A B Breeze cee 
IW ” H W Smith.,.............50 * 
HW Di es DB WHMC,.....cccccccc. 85 
WA “ H White..... secoceveensee 86 
5 4 eanee - - D Walters oom © 
@ C Larned 


omgosga 
werdap 


oe 
& 
oS 
& 





Elliott and 


Brewer After Pork. 


Fanwoop, N. J., Dec. 12.—Although it rained hard nearly all day, 
thirteen shooters put their names down on the list and paid the o 


which entitled them to shoot for “Dutchy’s” 300lbs. hogs. The con- 


ditions were as follows: Ten birds, $7; ten entries Bey, for the hogs; 


all over that number, surplus money divided 60 and 40 per cent.; class 
shooting; first money, the biggest hog; second money, the other hog; 
third money, 60 per cent. of surplus; fourth money, 40 per cent. of 
surplus. Six shooters, among that number being lott and Brewer. 
tied for the first hog; as there was not enough to go round they sold 
out to John Benner, proprietor of the Fanwood Road House, for a 
certain sum of money, which they divided among themselves. 
*“‘Duteby,” Milt Lindsley and Morfey tied for the second hog, the two 
former selling out to Morfey. oodruff and Keller divided third 
money, Benner and Astfalk taking fourth money. W. Fred Quimby 
acted as referee, filling the thankless position in an entirely satis- 
factory manner. Scores: 

aes shoot, 10 birds, $7: 
JAR Elliott 


_ See -2122212222—10 Det ehy ~ «+= ++ 000 SMBS — 8 
J L Brewer........  -2221221212—10  _M F Lindsley..., ....2012222122— 9 
C Zwirlein......... «-2211112211—10 A Woodruff,.........1202022222— 8 
F Van Dyke..........2221122212—10 TH Keller......... --1221e2ie— 8 
Neaf Apgar....... .+-1211222211—10 J Benner ............1<202022e2— 7 
Lamont ....... oe eeee2212221122—10 N Astfalk..... + v'ee o+-0122022022— 7 
SW I cccccccce 


Weir City, Kansas. 


Wer Crry, Kan., Dec. 15.—Inclosed are the scores made in the 
medal contest of the Business Men's Gun Club. The work of the 
handicap committee was better than the shooting of the club mem- 
bers, as results show a very close and interesting race for the trophies, 
with scores averaging unusually low. The day was very pleasant, 
and the only excuse for such a preponderance of low scores lies in 
the fact that several of the best shooters were unable to be present. 


Scores: 
Medal contest, 25 singles, handicap allowance: 
King (allowed 5)...... sebebeencesos + eeeee+-1100101101110010000011011—18 
ibott (5) . .- -0000010011101101100111100—17 







Eilated G).....ccccccccccccscccccccces «+ +-0110110111100110010110101—20 
BOWES (2)... .ceccccccsescccccceccess -0011110100111101000100000—13 
Mclihany (scratch).. 1111111111100111111111111—23 
Beadle (10)...... -1000111101001100110111000—23 
Holmes (2).... 1110010010011001111010111—17 
Morrison (5).. 0111000100011100111011011—19 
Merriam (15) .0100000100010010001011000— 
Kirk (5)...... . . -0100001100000111001011100—15 
Hamilton (5).... cess sees --0100101101101111001100110—20 
Mclihany and Beadle tied for first gold medal. In shoot-off Mc- 
Ilhany allowed Beadle 4 birds in 10, and Beadle won by score of 10 to 9. 


Mclihany (scratch)..1111101111— 9 Beadle (4)........,..1001101110—10 
Merriam won second gold medal. ALUKE. 





Answers to Correspondents, 


No notice taken of anonymous communications. 








J. V. C., Chicago.—1. In what part of the United States would 
Asiatic or African antelope be likely to thrive the best confined in an 
ample-sized park? 2. Where is the fur called Astrakan obtained, and 
from what animal? 3. Is the fur called Persian lamb Persian lamb in 
reality, or name only? 4. Would the Russian sable be likely to thrive 
in this country if introduced into say the Yellowstone Park. About 
what is the value of their skins? Ans. 1. On the of the South- 
west, Texas or Indian ey we should . 2, Astrakan is 
—_— . So is Persian lamb. 4. Yes. From 

to $200. 








Smooth Running Pencils. 


Ir is a pleasure to use Dixon's American Graphite lead pencils. 

a aa ee grit, and leove in thei 

Pefieds without due oveention atte Genehant as near perf 
ae American brokas and Y 


not already use them write eas a eee Eee 
Crucible Co., Jersey City, N. J.—Adv. 
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It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where we 
get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


THE AMERICAN TOBAGED C2 cca 18 Vesey Srreet, New York City 


BALTIMORE, Md. 










gay uzzacolt (), its 
ar 7 x bas ake (amyo (ooking Las 


2B 
Price complete, including mess outfit for six persons, $15. Send for circular. 
Outfits may be had from the following agents: 


ALBANY, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., PHILADELPHIA, PORTLAND, ME., COLUMBUS, O., 

E. Paddock. Kennedy Bros. A. B. Shipley & Son. G. L. Bailey. J. C. Porterfield, 
PORTLAND, Ore., 8ST. LOUIS, MO., SYRACUSE, N. Y.,, BATTLE CREEK, MICH., CLEVELAND, O., 
H. T. Hudson Arms Co. E. C. Meacham Arms Co, Reuben Wood’s Sons’ Co., Osgood Portable Boat Co. Geo. Worthington Co. 

NEW YORK, BOSTON, CHICAGO, 
United States Net & Twine Co. = J.C ag to & Kendall. A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
H. C. Squires & —— on on Lengorke ce & Detmold., Ss & Sons. 
Schoverling, Daly & “Gales. 


J. B. BURNHAM, Special Agent, 
P. O. Box 2832, New York. 


THE 


zy “BURGESS” GUN 


12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest, Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 


IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 


See that your outfit contains 57 articles. 









rubber butt, walnut stoc 
ep. case hardened locks and mount 
toon. Sent —— O.D. if desired. 


is the wn in oa 
ever 0} ered Send for special I 
catalogue of high class guns at low prices 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


. 1020 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





Double Hits in 1-8 Second. 

Three Hits in 1 Second. 

Six Hits in less than 3 
Seco.rds. 

The “Burgess” is a close, hard 
shooter, and is unexcelled for con- F 
venience of —— mn and effective ff 
— both at the trap and in the 










LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 


Sights and Fine ay D Rifles. 
WILLIAM LYM 
Middiefield, Conn. 


ite os — 
THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 







For Circular and Information, Address 


BURGESS GUN (CO., Buffalo, N. Y. 








P. O. Box am, Our Lares Mopgn 19%. 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. ‘aan 
IpeaL Ruiz APARr. ies ian aati taeaaatians THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 





American Big Game Hunting) With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


A — ificently illustrated volume descriptive ot fiy- 
EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 


Price $2.50 ing for trout and salmon. By Edward A. Sam- 


ae Cloth. Price, $5.00. 
etrnentalincane STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, | poREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 818 Broadway, N. ¥ 





FOREST AND STREAM. 












FOREST AND STREAM BOOK LIST. 








We are the largest publishers and importers in the United States of Books on Outdoor Sports. For fuller descriptions of many of these works send for the 


(free) Forest and Stream Illustrated Catalogue. All books sent postpaid on receipt of price. Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 
No books exchanged. Registration, if desired, 10 cents extra. Our responsibility ceases after goods have been mailed. 





American Angler’s Book. 
American Fis 
American Fishes. 
American Game Fishes. 
American Salmon Fishing. 
Angling and Trollin: 


Memorial edition. NORRIS 
and How to Catch Them 
Large 4to. GOODE. 
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Flies and How to Make Them. 
Book of the — Bass. 


Domesticated Trout. 


(Fishing, tools, tackle.) Bien ncarheopesesnes 


Eee ey 
Favorite Flies and Their Histories. Mary Orvis MARBURY......... 
and Fish Catching. 


e, Its Material, Etc. 


Fish Hatchin 
Fishing Tac 

Fishing with the Fly. 
Fishing on American Waters. 
Fiy-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. 
Fly-Fishing in Maine Lakes. STEVENs. 
Fly-Rods and 
Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing 
More About the Black Bass. 
Rod and Line in Colorado Waters 
Salmon Fishing. 


ROOSEVELT and GREEN 
KEENE. Illustrated 
ORVIS-CHENEY Collection. 
GENIO C. Scott 


sete ee eeeeeeeee 


WELLS. Illustrated................c0eeeceee 


Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, Etc. RoosrveELt... 
The Practical Angler. 
The Game Fish o 
Trout Culture. 
With Fly-Rod and Camera. SAMUELS. 
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the Northern States. 
Siack. Illustrated 
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BOATING AND YACHTING. 


Art of Sailmakin Illustrated. New edition 
Amateur Sailing 
Boat Building and Sailing. 
and Management. 
Boat Sailor’s Manual. 
Canoe and Camp Cookery. 
Canoe and Boat Buildin 
Canoe Handling and Sai 
Canoe, Voyage of the Paper. 
Canvas Canoes; How to 
Corinthian Yachtsmen, or Hints on Yachting. BIDDLE 
Cruises in Small Yachts and Bi 
Fore and Aft Seamanship for 

Forms of Ships and Boats. 
Four Months in a Sneakbox. 
Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing 
Hints on Boat Sailin 
Manual of Naval Architecture. 
Masting and Riggin 
Marine Engines an 
Model Yachts. 
Practical Boat Sailing. 
Practical Boat Building. 
Rigger’s Guide and Seaman’s Assistant. Sixth edition. 
Ropes, Their Knots and Splices 
Sails and Sailmakin: 
Sailor’s Language. 
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Open and Half-Open Boats. BrppLe. LIllus... 
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for Amateurs. 
C. B. Vaux. New edition 


SPEED. Illustrated. 


and Racing. FITzGERALD..2.. 222.6... ee 
Eighth edition....... 
118 designs and working diagrams. GROSVENOR. 
Davies. Illustrated 


KippinG, N.A. Twelfth edition, Illustrated 
CLARK RUSSELL. Illustrated 
Sailor’s Manual and Handy Book. QUALTROUGH 
Sailor’s Sea Book. Rosser. 
Small Yachts. C. P. Kunnarpt. Third edition, enlarged, 470 pages 
Steam Yachts and Launches. d 

The Marine Steam Engine. 
Yacht Architecture, Designing and Building. 
Yacht Building for Amateurs. 
Yacht and Boat Sailing. 
Yacht Designing, Hints to Beginners. 
Yachts and Yachting. 
Yachtsman’s Guide. 
Yachtsman’s Handy Book 


eee ee eee eee eee eee ee 


SENNETT. 244 illustrations 


Burp. Tibustrated, 8 vole... ........cccccccses 


BIDDLE. Illustrated 
135 illustrations 


HUNTING—SHOOTING, 


Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World 
American Sportsman. 
Art of Shooting. 
Big Game of 
Breech-Loader. 

in the Cascades. 
over and Trap Shootin: 
Frank Forester’s Field Sports, 
Game Laws in Brief. 
Gunsmith’s Manual, A Practical Guide. 
Gun and Its Development, with Notes on Shooting. 
How I Became a Crack Shot, _ Hints to Beginners. Farrow 
A <n'seakeuesuuGehakesaceeeseeke . 


orth America. SHIELDS....00 0.00... ccecccececeecee eens 


With pictures from Forest and Stream 
Illustrated, 376 


Hunting in the Great West. 
Hints and Points for Sportsmen 
Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 

Instructions in Rifle Firing. 
Letters to Young Shooters. 

ec noes cack Gibb ee bhnba beh oesnsneeheew sins e kxe ° 
Modern American Pistol and Revolver. 
Modern Shotguns. 
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Pistol, SLUSINT ULEEL EGC CESS a niven betes pk b6AS RAD de oa oon ade Res eoabeba 
Shooting on the Wing 
Shooting on Upland, 
Shore Birds. pe 
Sport with Gun and Rod. J 
Sportsmans _. or the Lakelands of Canada. Illustrated. . 
SMR a ok ch ako s vashnescnceankeh ena hacsi an hiunEonTese 
Trajectory Tests of Hunting Hifles........................seseeeeeeee 
and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle. 
Fowl Shooting. LEFFINGWELL. Half morocco, $3.50; cloth 


is Ai ian io: enn ant <n geen nsceniintansnvoiinersss 


Cloth, handsomely illustrated 


Still-Hunter. 


THE HORSE. 


Diseases of Horses. DatziEL. Paper 
Daddé’s Modern Horse Doctor 
\dorse, The, and His Diseases, and Rarey’s Method. 
the Trotting Horse 
raining Made Easy. 
Horsemanship for Women. Meap. Illustrated by Parker 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor. 400 illustrations 
Mayhew’s Horse Management 
McClure’s Stable Guide. 
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Horse and Guide to Riding. Illustrated 
Stonehenge on the Horse. lish 
Stonehenge on the Horse. American 
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CAMPING AND ADVENTURE. 


Adventures in the Wilderness. Murray. Illustrated................. 
Adirondack Tales. Murray. Illustrated, 2 vols., each.............ee.005 
Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks. NORTHRUP................ 
Camping and Cruising in Florida. With map. HENSHALL,.......... 
CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 
Amateur Trapper. Paper, 50 cts.; cloth..............seeeeeeees el eencaly 
Camping and Pp EN: 6.55 cSA se Sinbb sad bebe Ss snawenedovkatnesve ° 
Canoe and Cam Ie RI on wns. c osc uinicses 05ns0cbeseeeccenss 
Complete American Trapper. Gursson. Illustrated...................- 
Gipsey Tents and How to Use Them........ Mis atGsnass<heese ben eeunee 
Hints on Camping. HENDERSON. Paper, 25 cts.; cloth...............+.- 
OO, MRM, 4. 5 ns sc cronds5eesdbeceneesceesdeceess 
Log Cabins and How to Build Them .................ccsccscsesceees 
Trappers’ Guide. NEWHOUSE, New edition................cceecceeceeee ° 
POO, HRI occ nc ccassceccsescccosesstovesess covcescecccccccces 


GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 


Guide to Moosehead Lake. Farrar. Cloth....7..........cccceeeeeees 
Guide to Richardson and Rangeley Lakes, Farrar. Cloth. 
Guide to Adirondack ——— STODDARD 
Guide to Androscoggin RN iksassbubassi4esheskbarveinadheecs das 
ey Se Eo onic bys 54s 0s ang e0c ssh eps cceheeessshad succeeds 
eS 0 i CG cna s soso edn npn cscnepnecccned ceecetenstesese 
ns oak ok ig pee 1650 000806 ben0e4heredsenssee 
Map of the Adirondacks. STopparp 
rr rn ee 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado....................0seeeee0% 
ee ey ee, Os ss ccc cia Sen kebS BU bes c0esecssoesnsoos 
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Pocket Map of Moosehead Lake. FARRAR...............cccceeeeeee ce 

Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake Region. FAaRRAR............ .... s 

Southern California. T.S. VAN DyYKE.......... eevee seveceeecvccoces. : 
KENNEL. 


American Book of the Dog. SHIELDS...........cccsccccccesccsccccces 
Book of the Dog. VeErRoSHaw. With portraits 
Breaking and Training Dogs. DaALZIEL...................scceececeees 
Breeders’ Kennel Record and Account Book. Large 4to 
Diseases of the Dog. DALZIEL 
Dog, Diseases of. HILL 
ES EE Sb cuniionasacsav0k hs 40505060000 S0n'seues 6oanesteuces 
Dog Breaking. HUTCHINSON. Eighth edition..................sceceeessee 
Dog in Health, Habits and Diseases. LanpsEER. [Illustrated 
Dogs of Great Britain and America....................csceceeeceeece 
Dogs of the British Isles. STONEHENGE. With 50 plate portraits. 
Dog, The. Drinks, MayHEw and HUTCHINSON 
Dog Training vs. Breaking. HAMMOND.................ccccccccccccecs 
Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of Judging. Paper 
Dogs, Management of. MAYHEW. 16m0.................cccceccccsccces 
Dogs, Management and Treatment in Disease. ‘AsHMONT” 
as on OTe Dike 66's. 005592 S4he bebe oboe sSSEES exenes 
House and Pet Dogs. Illustrated 
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Modern Dogs of Great Britain and Ireland. Sporting Division. Lzz 6.00 


ry UM + .a.nnca-0' 0s bwdkeecd cp seb agessaetwossevkew ad 
Pedigree Record Book. 200 , fifth generation and index 
Pocket Kennel Record. Full leather.................cccccccccccccceces 
Shaw’s Illustrated Book of the Dog..............ccccscccscccccsccccce 
eng on the — With portraits 
The Greyhound, Cours’ 
i Oe MO 20<beon teen nes cccccesteccenvecsces 
The Collie, peers Points, Ete. DatzieL. Colored portraits. 
Es ccchenccassnapecne reonscevescnsnees 
The Scientific Education of the Dog for the Gun 
The Sheep Dog. Paper, 6O vls.; cloth..............ccccccccccccccccccccs 
The St. Bernard, History, Points, Etc. Da.zict. 
The Spaniel and Its Training. MERCER 
ey er , Cn 5.0. sen tins abcees gab saceedeest seseeenedbbtnes 
~—, Se. LEE. ee. New edition. 
raining Tric ogs. ustrated, PuScsarcuaeeaucesieegheegdcsareos 
Youatt on the Dog.............::: ate oesiecerecese a edecencesesevececeess 
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NATURAL HISTORY. 


Pm Ts OE TPG TBI. ogo vnc sc oc ccccscs cccccccccccccccecevenes 
Antelope and Deer of America. CATON...............ccccccccccccsnes 
Baird’s Birds of North America: Land Birds, 3 vols., $30; colored, 
GO. Water Birds,.2 vols., ®24; colored..................ccccccccecccee 
Batty’s Taxidermy and Home Decoration. 44 illus., new edition.... 
Big Game of North America. SHIELDS........... ............005 inwaie 
ae I, I 5s sn sin wep seie'S b:05 0c'e roc b'oe'ee Megesvesss 
Cage Birds and Sweet Warblers 
Ce Gn I IE, ANID, , . ... vonnnccunceccecsseccthcssscesoceses 
Coues’ Check List of North American Birds. Illustrated 
Coues’ Key to North American Birds. Illustrated 
Guide to the Study of Insects. Packarp 
rr er as ces cecasoeesontiweubeses 
Insects, How to Mount. Manton 
Re Ge MeO PO, III... .... ..coceccdeccccscses swesceacececces 
Manual of North American Birds. RmGway 
Names and Portraits of Birds. TrumsuLL. 90 illustrations 
RUMI OS TINE RSMO oo. i.0 onc os nse ccc cancccccccocceccecenss 00 
‘Nests and Eggs of Birds of the United States. Gentry 
Nests and Eggs of North American Birds. Davies 
Our Common Birds and How to Know Them 
OU SUPE ele PUT OU ok osc cc cabins < voces e Sic oc cc tens jdBeaces 
Pheasant noma for the Amateur. [Illustrated 
Taxidermy and Zoological Collecting. Hornapay. Illustrated 
Taxidermy Without a Teacher, Manton 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World 
Blackfoot Lodge Tales. GRINNELL. 
ey es en UE, TUM on os ns db enc cuss cectosedcocdodtewes 
Ferrets, Their Breeding and Hunting............................... 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado. Illustrated 
Old St. Augustine, Florida. RryNo.ps. Illustrated 
Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales. GrinnELL 
Poems of the Rod and Gun. McLELLan 
Poultry, Dlustrated Book ‘of. 
Practical 
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Sam Lovel’s Camps. is «c65bi50nbdedees Seeeabsach < 60s 6ecne baked 
Uncle Lisha’s Shop. Ms 0htepederAcoseneeasen teaceieins “wr eeenee 
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FOREST AND STREAM. Vv 








Guns, Revolvers, etc. 











CHEAPEST HOUSE 


IN AMERICA FOR 


GUNS!! 
- 


wiser meinen wen 





AGENT FOR 


Remington, Lefever, 95 & 97 


Illustrated Catalogue free 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. } 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


indestructible. It is more we TR ney: caay to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 
Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. Sold by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 


ints, colluloid but te lined tip 

EDWARD VOM HORS, i ee i 
CEsTaBiisHEep 1867) > 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE. 


Fulton street, 





Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 


Shipley’s Unrivalled 
Tarpon Rods 


AND FLORIDA TACKLE. 


The most fastidious anglers have been coming to 
us for years previous to each Florida trip for those 
high qresees of | tackle that insure the full measure of 
success in this exciting field. 


Our Bethabara Tarpon Rod, made from the 


Our Double Enamel Split Bamboo, finished 
in same style as above—absolutely the best rod that 
can be made, $15.00 


See eeeeeeeeeeees Seeeeeeeeereseeee 


OUR NEW PROCESS LINE, 


A real waterproof linen line that has successfully 
withstood the action of sea water. Is soft, fi flexible 
Strong, won't crack, runs from a reel like 


New York. 


Mention this paper. and vi 





L.C. Smith, Baker, 


Parker, etc. 
PRICE $8.00, 


FOREST 


silk, won't kink, equally good for salt or fresh water, 


tackle are noted for bein Z 


—_ = Cara. Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 
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THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 


523 Broadway, - New York. 
Gun Catalogue free. Mention Forest and Stream. 
TARE te A REALE RRR RAC Se 


Routes for Sportsmen. 


FoR TIE ey’ IN TEER 


BERMUDA. 


a vo: , sailing weekly; also for West Indies. 
8t. Croix, St. (ts, Antigua, Dominica, Rartintene, 8t. 
Lucia aud Rarbedooe. _ Steamers ev 70 n ore. For 
full apply to E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO. 
39 Broad 7, New ork or Sho Cook & Son, 216 Broad- 
way, New 


FLORIDA- CENT paren 
SHORTEST®® QUGNEST FLORIDA, 


HUNTING“°FISHING GROUNDS 
«of EAUTH RESORTS. S. TOURIST ST ROUTES. 


geod fo" Nap abd Pampers f fo AQ Mac Done, can a 


Loo Cabins 


HOW TO BUILD THEM. 
By WILLIAM 8. WICKES. 
te exposition of the art and 
Ever dog kennel to i Sanat aeeines. 
ee ge aia | 
Cabins.” for in its 








(COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY FRANK & THAYER, , 


FOREST AND STREA LIS 
818 ee New York. 


small Yachts, 


470 Pages. $10.00, 
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





inteodnetion by Hon. THEopo! 
embracing e' 
Elk. Size, 10x 2 inches. Leather cover. Embossed 


finer for a Christmas gift. Regular edition, $850. Edition de Luxe, (limited 
Express prepaid on receipt of price. Returnable if not satisfacto ry. 


Address FRANK S. 


DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF.YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 
“aA SIDE SELOT”? cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x23. 
“a ZT0o08T OFPrPORTUNITYW.’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x. 
“gTOPPriInNnNG AN INCOMER,”’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 


Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold. separately. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





THE DAVIS HAMMERLESS. 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Material Throughout. 


SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSEDIIN ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. 


N. BR. DAVIS & SONS, 
FREETOWN, - = 


AND STREAM "PUBLISHING "CO. 








MEDITATION, 


= Mats Claws and Antlers” 


OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. 


"|The most unique and original book ever published. 
.|Photographic reproductions of Wild Game FROM LIFE. 


Massachusetts. 


Send 5 2cent stamps for 116-page Illustrated 
Catalogue and Price List. 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
Philadelphia. 


HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE, 
ht. Catalogue upon application. 
Wilmette, Ill 


503 Commerce 8St., 


OOD & SON, 





CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS & BONNETS 


THE DUNLAP SILK UMBRELLA. 


178 and 180 Fifth Avenue, between 22d and 23d 
streets, and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt S Seas 
eS jouse, Chicago; 914 Chestnut Street, Phila- 


= Accredited Agencies in all Principal Cities. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


It gives directions for preparing and 
jkins, Jatiers,, otc. Also for 
— Fish, and kinds of work in Taxi- 


WARD'S WATURAL SCIENGE ESTABLISHMENT 
ROCHESTER, N 











Kennel Secrets. 
RE Roosevett, of New York. Thirty-seven full e illustrations, Hi to Br Exhibit and Do 
ing from a Jeake Rabbit to & Mountain Lion, from a group of Antelope to a band of OL coe peat Cloth, 348 By 


titles. Gilt edges. A luxurious volume. Nothing is the standard camerdianiee work on the 
to 1,000 copies), $5.00. | subject. It gives all that is required for the care of 
dogs, and is up to date. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
818 Broadway, New York. 


THAYER, Denver, Colo. 


THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1994. For sale by all dealers. * Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


_—aeaee Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


vy THE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


porary 7 Fy oe Caster sh er conning have, one. taaeitas Ses 
Pabe 8 4di a ickaoere bia T 
E as i leaders jozen and BASS 


Johnson. ith, concise practical tretine on thet ae Y 5° 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


Make dealers. a sample "ot a felishstal ul, success. For sale by 8 


mailed on 
73 conte. Fly- «ten for Trout and 
=~ hd Preoeipe pect te tencents. Address 


Je, THE WALTONIAN PLANUFACTURING co., 
, 213°21g Fifth Avenue, Chicago, lil. - 


= 


When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





















The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


a ae keene | 
TACKLE FOR TARPON, 


om RODS—$3.50 to $25.00 each. REELS—A special line, from $2.40 to 

Patented April 17, 1888. $14.00 each TARPON HOOKS on special snoods, $1.50 to $6.00 
ee eS o fom per dozen. LINES—Our Best Red Spool Lines are acknowledged 
Score smoke, which }to be smoothest and strongest line made. We carry a full line of tackle for 


“ TROISDORF ” 


Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 


Less SMOKE, less RECOIL, less NOISE 
and less RESIDUUM than any powder made. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 
New York Office, 29 Murray St. 


Send postal card for illustrated pamphlet show- 
ing sizes of grains of powder, free. 


i DUPONT'S 1m 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 


Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 


Du Pont's Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain. 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER. 


tion. Rapid Combustion. 
Socsiet Pattern. Slightest Recoil. 


Ammunition, etc. 


ORANGE “EXTRA” 
POWDER. 


Florida anglers. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 


FISHING TACKLE MAKES ACCEPTABLE HOLIDAY 
PRESENTS. 


THOS. J. CONROY, 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


RADE MA R le 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


FLORIDA FISHING 


Do not go South unless you have 
one of my celebrated 


SILVER KING REELS. 
SILVER KING LINES]: 


Establishea 1830. Acknowledged to be the best. 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 
Reels, back ‘sliding click (steel spring and 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the lead- 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine 
reels bear my name. 

I do not sell at retail. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS Exposition, 1889, 


tia FORBES’ NEW SKATE. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. Nickel blades, $6 per pair. 


The best Oller in the World. Does not leak. Supplies} Barney & Berry and the Long Reach Skates in all the different qualities. 
: Prices ranging from 50 cents to $6 per pair. 


Polished blades, price $6 per pair. Winslow, 


one drop ata time. Every s) 
2cts. CUSHMAN & DENI 


bx, 172 sth av, New vor: | RODS, REELS and LINES for Florida Fishing. 
LINES and HOOKS for Pickerel Fishing 
Through the Ice. 


DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St, Boston, Mass. 





Brief says so 
you may depend 
ye 


* WE WANT You TO TRY 


. GoiDEi SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you 
so quickly as atrial that it is almost Perfec- 
tion, We will send on receipt of 10 centsa 
Sample to any adress. Prices of Golden 
Sceptre, 1 Ib., $1.20; 1-4 Ib., 40 cents, postage 
paid. —CATALOGUE FREE— ¢ 


The Hammerless Suannve, 158 Fulton St., N.Y. City. 


Safety Revolver 


annot be accidentally discharged. Cannot be fired 
unless you mean it, Then it is quick, accurate 
dependable. In matsrials, workmanship and con- 
struction it is the finest small arm possible to 
produce. 

Illustrated catalogue for stamp, 


Smith & Wesson, springneid Sass 


Packer’s Tar Soap 


A HYGIENIC LUXURY 


It combines the purity, blandness, and cleansing qualities of a well-made vegetable-oil soap. with the 
balsamic, and emollient properties of plaster and d glycerine. 


It allays itching, soothes and heals, and is wonderfully refreshing. 





TRAPS, | 


Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


CES GREATLY REDUCED. 
aoa ae now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shout the more.” 


All prominess Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s Powder. 
All important Trap a. won with 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at il Principal Points, 


Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’’ 
For shotguns or rifle, property grained for loug and 
short range, muzzle or breech-loaders. 

Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder,’’ 
A new and special make for Trap Shooting. — best 
powder ever manufactured for shotgun cartridges 

Hazard’s ‘Duck Shooting,’’ 
Nothing better for general field use. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 

Fxtra in quality and price; burns extremely quick 
and clean. 

Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green Label). Made of refined materials, eect 
ncorporated, thus producing a powder comparatively 

ee from smoke, of extra strength, aud a favorite sponse 
INERS, QUARRYME N& RAIL ROAD CONTRACTORS, 
Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of iny re 
quired grain or proof. 


When ordering from Merchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded on perfect automatics machines, only 
the best of shelis and other material used. 


won ordering cartridges age Cartridge Loading Com 
nies, or from paercnens nsist that they Sutenn 
Bazan, otherwise _ er or other makes may be 
substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 


brands. 
For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD POWDER C0., 
44,46 & a nee st., New York City. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
R. 8S. WADDELL, oom. 
F. z Fie. . - 


W. McBLAT Alt : 
J; ¥; SCHMELZER & SONS, Agents, 
P. COLLINS, Agen 


Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Western 8 
Wil 


- Cincinnati, O, 
- Chattano a, Tenn, 
- Chicago, it 
- “st Lou 3, Mo. 
Kansag City. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Fo Pow?’ peccting. 
ucking. 


ALSO THE NEW 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 
AGENCIES AT ALL PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 

Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


A record of over half a century is a 
Guarantee that cannot be_questioned, 


Every afticle used in 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


may be obtained from us. 
CA MER A & 
in every style, at all prices. 


FREE Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue 
mailed FREE on application, 


aw. 's Photographic Bulletin,” ' 
tention Annual for 1895," PRS centre 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, New York. 


FOR THE PIPE, 
LT = 


SEAL OF © 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Lovers of the Pipe 


Should try this famous old brand, 

pronounced by, many the very best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 

p -uches. 

“When writing tell them that” you 

saw the ad. in ‘‘Forest and Strewa, 





